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8 the Book of Pſalms abounds with ſubjeQs 
\ of praiſe, it has therefore proved a rich 
fund for hymnal compolition. But it ought to 
be remembered, that various paſſages i in the vxi- 
tings of all the prophets celebrate the“ ſufferings 
of CHR15T, and the glory that ſhould follow,*” 
in as lively and evangelical ſtrains, as any that 
dropped from the pen of even the ſweet Halmiſt 
of Iſrael himſelf ; and would conſequently admit 
of as eaſy and profitable a verſiſication. When 
our Church, therefore, publiſhed the Book of 
Plalms in Engliſh metre, it is much to be re- 
gretted, that all the kiſtorical and imprecatory ones, 
(as they are called) were not omitted, to make 
room for ſome ſuitable extra&s from the . 
and the Apoſtles, 

Our Verſion, it is allowed, may have ſome ex- 
cellencies; but, every perſon of Judgment and 
candor, muſt acknowledge, that it has its deſci- 
encies too. Whoever poſſeſſes the ſmalleſt taſte 
lor poetical compoſition, will eaſily perceive, that 
Sternkold and Hopizns, (the verſifiers of our Pſalms) 
were better acquainted with the truths of Divi- 
nity, than converſant in the beauties of Poetry; 
and that a wreath of laurel did by no means ſuit 
their brow ; or, as Fuller in his Church-Hiſtory 
facetiouſly ablerves, „ they drank deeper of the 
water 


* x Peter, i. 11, 


(iv * 


« water of life, than of the ſtreams of Helicon”. 
For, not to ſay that the metre is extremely un- 


flowing, the rhymes very unharmonious, the dic- 


tion very uncouth, and the ſenſe in many places ex- 
ceedingly perplext, ; I with there was no cauſe to 


fear, that ſometimes we meet with no ſenſe at all. 
But the jargon of language and uncouthnefs ' 
of rhymes, ſo glaring in our Verſion, are not the 


only defects. It is embarraſſed, moreover, with 
conſiderable obſcurity. The Pſalms are full of the 


glory of CHRIST ; though, indeed, that glory is, 


in a great meaſure, veiled. But it is peculiar to 
the New Teſtament, to develope, or, throw light, 


upon the Old; that is, ſo to remove the veil of 
obſcurity, as to exhibit, as in a bright mirror, 
the moſt advantageous manifeſtation of the 
' GRACE, WORK, and PERSON of CHRIST, And, 


every one, who would form any edifying para- 


-phraſe on any part of the Old Teſtament, whe- 


ther in proſe or verſe, ſhould keep this point 


-conſtantly in view. But this is not done in our 
Verſion, nor in that of Tate and Brady, though 
the latter has conſiderably the advantage in 
point of poetic accuracy ; no, nor even in the 
very elegant verſificat ion of Doctor Merrick, In 


all theſe compoſitions, we labor through great 
Old-Teſtament obſcurity, which is manifeſtly 


done away in CHRIST; and ſee more of Moſes's 
VEIL, than uf the glory, which beams from the 


head of his illuſtrious Aniilype, 


The 
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Our Own, 
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The Church of Scotland is not leſs embarraſſ- 
ed in this reſpect. The Verſion of the Kirk is 
not a whit more poetical, or more evangelical than 
Many pious and *' judicious men, 
therefore, in both Churches, have earneſtly wiſh- 
ed to fee ſuch a Collection of Pſalms, Hymns, 
and Spiritual Songs, taken from the Old and New 


Teſtament, as would do honor to our language, 


to Britiſh Poetry, and to ſound Divinity. 

With a deſign, then, to obviate the defects 
of our Verſion, to gratify the requeſts of many 
of my hearers, to encourage goſpel pſalmody, and 
to promote the glory of GOD, I have taken the 
liberty to publiſh the following Colle&ion of 
Pſalms and Hymns; praying that the LORD 
would accompany them with a divine bleſſing, 
and teach us to ling ** with the Spirit, and with 
the underſtanding alſo.“ 

It has been frequently obſerved, that no part 
of divine worſhip approaches ſo nearly to the 
immediate employ of glorified ſpirits, as that of 
ſinging the praiſes of our GOD, And it is very 
much to be wiſhed that the heavenly exerciſe 
may ſo univerſally prevail, as to aboliſh for ever 
thole “ ungodly ſongs” (as the Church of Eng- 
land very juſtly ſtyles them) ** which tend only 
to the nouiſhing of vice, and the corrupting 
of youth, * 


* Sce the Title-page to the Book of Pſalms, collected inte 
Engliſh Metre, by J. S. and J. U. 
In 
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the glory of Revelation itſelf: and that is, the \ 


.* | 
n 
In order to captivate our hearts, to elevate 
our affections, and to inſpire our ſongs with ſa- 
cred fire, the Scriptures preſent us with a vaxi- 
ety of ſubjects, which, for their importance, 
dignity, beauty and worth, as much ſurpaſs eve- 
ry human compoſition, as thunder is louder than a 
whiſper, or the heavens higher than the earth. 
There is one ſubject throughout the inſpired 
writings, which hath in all things the pre-emi- 
nence, and claims our higheſt praiſes; becauſe in- 
deed it is the centre of all evangelical truth, and 


FINISHED REDEMPTION of the SON of GOD. 
A ſubje&, big with the moſt illuſtrious diſplay 
of the divine attributes, and replete with in- 
expreſſible conſolation to loſt ſinners. 

To celebrate this moſt grand, moſt delightful, 
and moſt glorious ſubject, is principally the der 
Ggn of GOD in his word, and the chief buſineſs 

ot the inſpired Writers. The Prophets under the 
Old, and the Apojiles under the New-Teſtament 
diſpenſation, join in bearing their teſtimony to 
the * unſearchable riches of CHRIST.” Yea, . 
to praiſe REDEEMING LovE, is the ambition of 
Angels. The glorious topic animates their ſongs, 
ives muſic to their golden harps, ſpreads a ſa- 
cred emulation among Cherubim and Seraphim, 
and conſtitutes the grand harmony of Heaven 
jeſelf: whilſt the Church militant and Church 
triumphant, 
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"4. WW: 
riumphant, form one general chorus, and ling, 
c Worthy is the LAMB that was {lain to re- 
eive power, and riches, and wiſdom, and 
rength, and honor, and glory, and bleſſing.” 
Lev. V. I 2. 

To recommend, celel rate, and enforce the 
ame bleſſed theme, is the chief deſign of the 
ollowing Collection; wherein, the various Au- 
hors, from whence it hath been formed, concur 
n extolling the grace of our LORD JESUS 
HRIST, the eſſential Divinity of his perſon, the 
plory of his redeeming work, the infinite merit 
of his great atonement, the perfection of his righ- 
zeouſneſs, the virtue of his blood, and the power 
of his Spirit. Topics theſe, of ſuch i importance, 
hat without them, our moſt elaborate prayers or 
Frites are flat, jejune, and inſipid; while, with 
hem, both aſcend up before 600, an acceptable 
12 a ſweet perfume, 

I ſhall detain the pious reader no longer than 
o inform him that my heart's deſire and prayer 
o GOD, is, that, while his voice is employed i in 


17 inging theſe bleſſed Hymns, their important 3s 


ſubjects may deeply affect his heart, and influ- 
ence his life and converſation. A tuneful voice is 
not eſſential to ſalvation ; but a muſical heart is. 
I mean a heart rendered melodious by the grace 
of GOD; as faith the Apoſtle, Singing and 
paking melody with grace in your hearts to the 


LORD," 


OE — ¶ 
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is faith, its influence is therefore of the utmo 


earth. That this may be the happy privileg 


0" oy | 
LORD.” Eph. v. 19. Col. iii. 16. And as the 


crowning grace in every act of prayer or praile, 


conſequence. It is faith, that enables us te 
offer up all our ſacrifices through CHRIST 
the golden altar that ſanttifieth the giſt, It is the 
ſame powerful grace, that quickens our prayers 
and enlivens our ſongs; that apprehends the 
Redeemer in every part of his mediatorial un 
dertaking, and. makes him unſpeakably precious 
in the offices he bears, and the indearing charac 
ters he aſſumes; that realizes things inviſible, 
and gives a foretaſte of Heaven itſelf, If farth 
increaſe; ſo will our love to CHRIST in pro 
portion. As love expands itſelf, we ſhall na 
turally delight in praiſe. As praiſe flows, ſo muſt 
conſequently our happineſs. Thus by believing in 
loving, praiſing, gloriſying, and exalting CHRIST, 
we may in a degree anticipate the * of Moſe 
and the LAMB, and live a little Heaven upon 


of all, who love the LORD JESUS in ſincerity, 
is the fervent deſire of their affectionate ſervant 


in the goſpel, 
Richard De Courey, 


 Bbrexyſbury, e 6, 177 5. 
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The Figures point to the Number of the HYMN. 
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1 M, God of, 279, part 1. 2 3. ES 

Affiition, Submiſſion to God under, 318. Benefit 
of, 11. Chriſt the believer's ſupport under, 22. 

Angels, Jeſus, ſeen of, 254. 

Aſcenſion, Hymns for, 42, 43. 

Aſſurance, longing for, 191. 

Backſlider, weeping and returning, 267. 


| Believer, death of, 263. Chrift precious to, 19. weakneſs 


of, 62. triumphs of, 63. unfruitfulneſs of, 76. God's 
goodneſs to, 88. conſolation abounding to, 89. tempt- 
e 225 hoping, 103. ſafe in the hands of Chriſt, 108. 
perſeverance of, 126. doubting, 128. after a recovery 
from fickneſs, 324, 318. encouraged under'defertion, 
334. complaining of ingratitude, 335. blefſedneſs of, 
339. the happy debtor, 187. death and burial of, 224. - 
Betheſda, pool of, 165. £ ion 
Brother, a friend that ſticketh cloſer than, 156. © © 
Children, Hymns for, 276, part 1, 2. Devoted to God in 
baptiſm, 109, 117. | s 
cri appeal to, 17. commiſſion of, 67. proper thoughts 
of 162. our ſacrifice, 74, godly ſorrow ariüng from 
the ſuffcrings of, 111. our righteouſneſs, 203. our 
ſtrength in weakneſs, 206. our ſhepherd, '207, 
Invitation of ſinners to, 211. knowledge of, 212. our 
hiding-place, 213. coronation of, 221. names and titles 
of, 223- glory and grace of, 229. weary finners welcome 
Fe + - oo, 
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to, 266, 124. devotion excited by love of, 295. immu- 
tability of, 18. praiſe to, 75. 80. death, victory, and 
dominion of, 115. offices of, 59, 60.. our wiſdom, 
esel, &c. 58. Ste ward of God's family, 8. 
Cbriſtian, characters of, 184, 219. confidence of, 185. 
uniform of, 252. joyful in his almighty friend, 253. 
privileges of, 101. whole armour of, 338, | 
Church, happineſs of, 2. a garden, 129. the new Jerufa- 
lem, 130. rock of, 157. Chriſt appearing to, 420. 
Beauty of, 223. victorious, tho' afflicted, 249. tri- 
umphing in God's protection, 5, Beautified with ſal- 
vation, 12. : 
Conſcience, tender, 280. | * 
Converſion, prayer for, 331. 
Covenant, hope in, 218. | I. 
Creatures, lo ve to, dangerous, 230. 
Croſs, glorying in, g 7. 
Darkneſi, light ſhining out of, 179. | 9 
Death, Certainty of, 57. thoughts of, 294, victory over, 
313. the great journey, 4. Conqueſt of, 329. | 
Diſmiſſion, Hymns for, 278, 341. FF. 
rth, No abiding city upon, 241. heavenly joy on, 40. 
her, Hymns for, 16, 41, 83, 264, 302, 336. 
vening, Hymns for, 38, 54, 55, 110, 237, 262. 
Faith, nature of, 291, 294. review and expeRatiori of, 
153. aſſurance of, 153. act of, 270. conflict of, 309. 
i national, 195, 315. 
riends, at parting of Chriſtian, 218. 
uneral, Hymns for, 90, 91, 92, 100. 


. 


God, children of, 70. — love of, 73. unchange· 


able love of, 103. walking with, 148. none on earth 
. to be deſired befides, 154. city of, 158. all in all, 434 
glory of, 105, 233. all-ſufficiency of, 239. glory aſs 
. Eribed to, 65, 273. firmament, the handy work of, 
285. light in darkneſs, and a refuge to thoſe that are 
_ diſtreſſed, the preſence of, 113, 303. 
Coſpel, privileges ot, 157. invitation of, 24, 29, 205. 
. feaſt of, 301, jubilee, of, 7, 118. joy in the bleſſing 
of, 79, 106, 123, 321, boldneſs in, 107, 111 
Grace, ſalvation by, 47, 286, freenels of, 130, influence 


_ of 304. 


W 


0 * ) 


Heart, Chriſt knocking at the door of, 238. to Jeſs, 
devotion of, 48, 293. inconſtancy of, 314. harducſs 
of, 23. 

Heaven, yo and fancied; 216. ſight of Chriſt i in, 227: 
glory of Chriſt in, 231. believer's home, 255+ the praiſcs 

. of Jcſus conſtitute the happineſs of, 275+ aiking the 

- «yay to, 322. employ of, 330. a 

Incarnation, Hymns for, 17a, 251. 
cob, his name, 149. ] 
ESUS, harmonious name of, 71. looking unto, 94. 120. 
Jehovah, 173. unreaſbuable ſhame of, 193. every good 
ſpring] 2 55 234. adoration of, 235. efficacy of the. 
blood of, 20, 256. all things done well by, 4869. the 
great pliyficiat, 272., unſpeakable gift of, 274, king of 
ſaints, 298. precious name of, 299, 311, 320, pearl 


*. . of great price, 305. the Lamb, 21. heaven and earth 
give praiſe ta, 29, the way, 34, gaod thepherd,. 36, 
? 323. Melchiſedeck, $2, the blopd and righteouſneſa of, 
99. example of, 116, 328. dependence on, 127. deli» 
over, verance of, 326, 
| n of, 177. Chriſt coming to, 49, 30, 125% 
131, 103. 


» 40% „ eternal knowledge of, 236. natural, uncertainty 


1 „ praiſe for, 188. longing alter 2 
u of, ſenſe of. 197, 4 185 
309. * _—_ of, 246. tracing of, 247. chankGgiviog 
for, 4, 85. 
Mornisg. Hymns for, 53, 775 225, 325. 
Miniſter, at the cuming of, 277. 
= ic ou uſe of, 204. glorious ſudjeRt for, 44, 45s 
„Ot, 5. 
Nativity, Hymns for, zo, 38, 2to, 251, 284. TY 
Pardon, the traitor fuing for, 208, brought to the 6. 
242. 
Paſſion, Hymns for, 5, 37, 96, 104, 198, 202, 290. 
Perſeverance, — of, 190. | 
Pilgrim, Chriſtian, nature and life of, 72, 240. Jehovab 
the guide, of, 250. 
Redemption, by price and power, 228. mercy and croth 
unite in, 300. God glorious, and. GT ſaved — 
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Redeemer, living, 258. praiſe to, 64, 259, 260. 

Keſſgnation, privileges of, 200, 201. 

Righteouſneſs, Sun of, 14, 194. Chriſt the Lord our, 9. 

Saviour, exaltation of, 306. | 

Salvation, joyful found of, 81. finiſhed, 87. 

Sacrament, Hymns for, 132, 133, 134, 135, 136, 137, 
138, 139. 345, 346, 347, 348, 349 | 
Satan, victory over, 307. 1 

Scriptures, excellency of, 98. 176, 284. 

Sinner, happy change of, 312. life of, 310. poverty of, 
32, 214. relapſe of, 245. complaint, yet confidence. 
of, 52. 

Seal, Praifing, 27. troubled, 178. made to rejoice, 31, 
180. complaining, 181. truſting. 182. placing its all in 
Jeſus, 183. triumphinz, 185. taking delight in the 

works of God, 189. ſinging of mercy, 196. praying, 
199. encouraged, 15 1, 152. reflecting, 519. Chriſt the 
phylician of, 287. bidding farewell to the world, 261. 
preſence of God, the light and hfe of, 327. 

Spirit, witneſs of, 217. 
Tempted, Chriſt's compaſſion to the, 222. ; 
Thankſgiving, public, H _ ſor, 268, 297. 
Thunder, Hymn for, 2 
Tribulation, ſaints pus FI from, 248. 

Trinity, Hymns to the, 51, 40, 141, 242, 143, 144, 143. 

146, 147, 308, 309, 350, 351, 332, 353. 

Voyage, heavenly, 192. 

War, pray er for ſucceſs in, 296. 

—_— Chriſtian, 114. inward, 168, 169. 2 

„Hymns for, 1, 25, 8 

ll vanity of, 288, 289. farewell to, 33, 39- 

Vorſbip, public, 86, 316. domeſtic, 317. 

Tear, new, 3, 10, 68, 69, 243, cloſe of, 174. providence 
of God in the ſeaſons of, 281. 

Zion, God ſpeaking from, 121. God comforting and re- 


joicing over, 13. 2 garden, 129, 


145, 
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HYMN I. 


Extracted from the Ordination- Office. 
OME Hor Gnosr, our ſouls inſpire, 


And lighten with celeſtial Are, 
Thou the auointing Spirit art, 


Who doſt thy ſeu'nfold gifts impart; 

Thy bleſſed Unction from above; 

Is comfort, life, and fire of love, 1 
Enable with perpetual ligt 
The dulneſs of our blinded fight. — 
Anoint and chear our ſoiled face, / 

With the abundance of thy grace. 

Keep far our foes, give peace at home; 
Where thou art guide, no ill can come. 


Teach us to know the FarnEx, Son, 
And Thee, of both to be but one; 
That through the ages all along, 
This, this may be our endleſs ſong 


Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe Him all creatures here below ; 
Praiſe Him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, 


Praiſe FATHER, Son, and Hol Gnosr. 
B HYMN 


1 


HYMN II. 
The Happineſs of God's Iſrael. Deut. xxxiii. 299 
I. 


\ Iſrael, bleſt beyond compare! 
Unrival'd all why glories are; 
Jenovan deigns to fill thy throne, 
And calls thine int'reſt all his own. 
69 Wc ' 
He i is thy Saviour; he thy Lord; / 
His ſhield is thine; and thine his ard 
Review in ext acy of tho | 
The grand Redemption he has rought- 1] 
III. 
From Satan's yoke he ſets thee free, # 
Opens thy paſſage thro! the ſea; 
He thro' the deſert is thy guide, 
And Heav'n for Canaan will provide. 
IV. 
Not YFarcob's ſons of old could boaſt 
Such favors to the choſen hoft ; 
Their glories, which thto' ages ſhine, 
Are but dim ſhades, and types of thine. 
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110 v. 

I Celeſtial SprrrT, teach our tongue 
1110 Sublimer ſtrains than Moſes ſung, 

11 Proportion'd to the ſweeter name | 
11 1:8 Of Gop the SAVIOUR, and the Laus. 
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HYMN III. 
Ebenezer. 1 Sam. vis 12. 
| 4 | 
V helper Gon! 1 bleſs his name: 
The (ame his paw'r, his grace the lame, 
The tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and cloſe the year, 
; II. | | 
I 'midft ten thouſand dangeis ſtand; 
Supported by his guardian hand; 
And lee, when I review my ways, 
Ten thouſand mgnuments of praiſe; 
POL f 1291+» | 
Thus far his arm bath led me on; 
Thus 4ar I make his mercy known ; 
And, while I tread this deſert land; 
New mercies ſhall _ ſongs demand. 
My grateful ſoul, on Jordans ſhore; 
Shall raiſe one ſacred pillar mares 
Then bear, in his bright courts above, 
Inſcriptions of immortal love. 


HYMN I. 
The great dunn. Job xvi. 224 


I) EHOLD the path that mortals tread 
D Doyn to the regions of the dead! 
Nor will the fleeting moments ſtay, 


Nor can we meaſure back our way. 
B 2 | Our 


C81 
1 
Our kindred and our friends are RENE ; 
| Know, O my ſoul, this doom thy own ; 
Feeble as theirs my mortal frame, 7 
The ſame my way; my houſe the ſames | 
III. 
From vital air, from chearful light, - 
To the cold grave's perpetual night, 
From ſcenes of duty, means of grace, 
Muſt I to Son s tribunal paſs? 
N. 11 
Important journey! awful view! 
How great the change! the ſcene how new! 
The golden gates of heav'n diſplay'd, _ 
Or hell's fierce flames, and e ſhade! 
V. . 
Awake, my ſoul; thy way prepare, 
And loſe in this each mortal care; 
With ſteady feet that path be trod, 
Which through the grave conduẽts to Gop, 
* 2:12 
Jzsvs, to thee my all I truſt, 
And, if thou call me down to duſt, 
I know thy voice, I bleſs thy hand, 
And die in ſmiles at thy command. 
VII. 
What was my terror, is my joy: 
Theſe views my brighteſt hopes employ; | 
To go, e'er many years are o'er, 
Secure I ſhall return no more, 1 
HYMN 


3 


HV. MN V. 
; Triumph in God's Protection. Palm xviti. 3. 
vn; | I. 


0 EGIONS of foes beſet me round, 
While marching o'er this dang'rous 
Yet in Jenovan's aid I truſt: . [ground ; 
nd in his power ſuperior boaſt, 
e 
y buckler he: His ſhield is ſpread 
o cover this defenceleſs head: 
ow let the fierceſt foes aſſail, 
Their darts I count as ratling hail, 
THEY EI © 
Ille is my rock, and he my tow'r; 
ade ! The baſe how firm! the walls how ſure! 
4 The battlements how high they riſe! 
And hide their ſummits in the ſkies. 
| 1 
S Deliv rances to Gop belong; 
G0. He is my ſtrength, and he my ſong; 
The horn of my falvation he, 
And all my koes diſpers d ſhall Hee. 
V. 
Thro' the long march my lips ſhall ſing 
My great Protector, and my King, 
Till Zion's mount my feet aſcend, 
And all my painful warfare end. 


* IF Cle * Naisd 


| 161 ( 6 ) 
[ li Rais'd on the ſhining turrets there, 
| 1 Thto' all the proſpect wide and falr, 
1170 A land of peace his hoſts ſurvey, 
| Fl And bleſs the grace that led the way, 
15 88 | 
1 ol The Goſjel Jubilee. Pſalm Ixxxix. 15. 
10 be: 
. OUD let the tuneſul trumpet ſound, 
| And ſpread the joyful tidings tound. 
1 Let ey'ry ſoul with tranſport hear, 
110 | And hail the Logo 's accepted year. 
i! Ih, 

[| il Ye debtors, whom he gives to know, 
241: That you ten thouſand talents owe, 

| When humbled at his feet ye fall, 

Your gracious Loxp forgives them all, 


HI. 
Slaves, that have borne the heavy chain 
Of ſin, and hell's tyrannic reign, 
To liberty aſſert your claim, 
And urge the great REpeemeR's name, 
IV. 
The rich eſtate by Adam loſt, 
Reſtor d by Cuxisr, you now may boaſt ; 
Fair Salem your arriyal waits, 
'To golden ſtreets, and pearly gates, 
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Her 


* 

V. 
Her bleſt inhabitants no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore: 
No debt, but love immenſely great, 
Whoſe joy ſtill riſes with the debt. 

VI. 

O happy fouls that know the ſound ! 
Gov's light ſhall all their ſteps ſurround ; 
And ſhew that Jubilee begun, 
Which thro' eternal years ſhall run. 


HYMN vII. 


The — Mercies of Gop thankfully acknowe 
ledged. Pſa. exxxix. 17, 18. 
ws - 
N glad amazement, Lozp, I ſtand 
Amidſt the bounties of thy hand; 
How numberleſs thoſe bounties are ! 
How rich, how various, and how fair! 
3 | 
But O! what poor returns I make! 
What lifeleſs thanks I pay thee back! 
Lox, I confeſs with humble ſhame, ' 
My off rings ſcarce deſerve the Names 
III. 
Fain would my lab'ring heart deviſe 
To bring ſome nobler ſacrifice: 
It ſinks beneath the mighty load: 
What ſhall I render to my Gov ? ? 
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AIDED 


My emptineſs and poverty: 


The theme, too great for time, ſhall be 


(8) 
IV. 
To him I'd conſecrate my praiſe, * 
Ard vow the remnant of my days; 
Yet what at beſt can I pretend 
Worthy ſuch gifts from ſuch a friend? 
V. 


In deep abaſement, Lox, I ſee 


Enrich my ſoul with grace divine, 

And make it wholly, ever thine, 
VI. 

Give me at length an angels tongue, 

That heav'n may echo with my ſong; 


The j Joy of long eternity, 


H Y MN VIII. | 
Cux1sT the Steward of Gop's Family, Iſaiah 

| vai. 22==24- 

J. 

ITH what delight I raiſe my eyes 

And view the courts, where Jeſus 
Jeſus, wha reigns beyond the ſkies, [dwells ! 

And here below his grace reyeals. 


II. 
Of David's royal houſe the key 


Is borne by that majeſtic hand; 
Manſions and treaſures there I * 
Subjected all to his command, 


2 


He 


C0 1 

4 

e ſhuts, and worlds might ſtrive in vain 
The mighty obſtacle to move; 

He looſes all their bars again, 

And who ſhall ſhut the gates of love? 
IV. 


IFix'd in omnipotence he bears 


The glories of his Father's name, | 
Suſtains his people's weighty cares, 

Thro' every changing age the ſame, 
My little all I there ſuſpend, 

Where the whole weight of heawn is wy 
Secure I reſt on ſuch a friend, 

And into raptures wake my tongue, 


T 
CnxIs r, the Lord our Rigbieogſucſi. Jer. xxl. 6, 
I. 


AVIOUR divine, we know thy name, 
And in that name we truſt; 
Thou art the Loxp our Righteouſneſs, 
Thou art thine Iſrael's boaſt, 
II. 
Guilty 1 we plead before thy throne, 
And low in duſt we lie, 
Till Jesus ſtretch his gracious arm 
| To bring the guilty nigh, 
The 


. 
II. 
The ſins of one moſt righteous day, 
Might plunge us in deſpair ; ; 
Yet all the crimes of num'rous years 
Shall our great Surety clear, 
IV. 
That ſpotleſs rohe, which he hath wrought, 
Shall deck us all around ; 
Nor by the piercing eye of Gon 
One n (hall be found, 


V.. 


Pardon and] peace and lively hope, 
To ſinners now are giv'n ; 


Iſrgel and Judah ſoon ſhall change 
I heir wilderneſs for heav'n, 


HYMN X. 
The Poſttiliy of Dying this Year. er. 


XxXviii. 16. 
For New-Yeat's Day. 
OD of my life, thy conſtant care 
With bleſſings crowns each op ning 
1 
This guilty liſe doſt thou prolong, 
And wake anew mine annual ſong, 


How 


En) 
ADZ 7 

How many precious ſouls are fled 

To the vaſt regions of the dead, 

Since from this day the changing ſun 

Thro' his laſt yearly period run 


III. 
We yet ſurviye; but who can ſay, 


Or thro” the year, or month, or day, 

„ will retain this vital breath; 

« Thus far at leaſt i in league with death*?” 
Ys: 

That breath is * eternil Gov, 

'Tis thine to fix my ſoul's abode: 

It holds its life from thee alone, 

On earth, or in the world unknown, a 


V. 
To thee our ſpirits we reſign, 


Make them and own Wirz ſtill as thine; 

So ſhall they ſmile, ſecure from fear, 

Tho' death ſhould blaſt the riſing year. 
F 

Thy children, eager to be gone, 

Bid time's impetuous tide roll on, 

And land them on the blooming ſhore, 

Where years and death are known no more, 


* Thich xxviii, 14. 
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HYMN XI. 


Gop bringing his People into the Covenant under 
tbe Red. Ezek. 21157. 


I, 
OW gracious and how wiſe 
Is our chaſtiſing Gov ! 
And O! how rich the bleſſi ings are, 
Which bloſſom from his rod?! 
. 
He liſts it up on high 
With pity in his heart, 
That ev'ry ſtroke his children feel = 5 
May grace and peace impart, 
© * "OI 
Inſtructed thus they bow, 
And own his ſov' Teign {ſway ; | 
They turn their erring footſteps back Hc 
i To his forſaken way. 
| His cov'nant love they ſeek, 
And ſeek the happy bands, 
That cloſer ſtill engage their hearts Th 
To honor his commands. 
V. 
| Dear Farrts, we conſent 
ö 


=. 


To diſcipline divine; 
And bleſs the'pains, that make our ſouls Th 
Still more completely thine, 


* HYMN 


10 "ok 


HY MN. XII. 


The Meek beautified with Salvation. Pſalm 
cxlix. 4. 
. 
E humble ſouls rejoice. 
And chearful triumphs ſing; 
Wake all your harmony of voice, 
For Jesus is your king. 
I. 
That meek and lowly Lozp, 
Whom here your ſouls have known; 
Pledges the honor of his word, 
T' avow you for his own; 
9 
He brings ſalvation near, 
For which his blood was paid: 
How beauteous ſhall our ſouls appear 
Thus mn array d! 
IV. | 
Sing, for the day is nigh, 
When near your Leader's feet, 
The talleſt ſons of pride ſhall lie, 
The footſtool of your feet, 
V. 
Salvation, LoD, is thine ; 
And all thy faints corifeſs, | 
The royal robes in which they ſhinez | 
Were wrought by ſov'reign grace. 


HYMN 


- 
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N 


He all a father's pleaſure knows 


(a 
HYMN XIII. 


Goo comforti ng and ' rejaicing over Zion, Zeph. 
Ill. 16, 17. 5 
1982 r: NN 
"ES, tis the voice of love dibine,} 
And'O! how ſweet the accents lound! 
Afflicted Zion, riſe and ſhine, . 
Fair en proſtrate on the ground. 
16 ! 
The mighty Gop, thy glorious King, 
Tender to pity, ſtrang to ſave. 
Hath ſworn he will ſalvation bring, 
Tho ſorrow preſs thee to the graves 
III. | 


To fold thee in his dear embrace; mol 
His heart with fecret joy o'erflows, 
And chearful ſmiles adorn his faces 


IV. 
At length the inward extacy 


In hear nly muſic breaks its ways: 
Jznovan leads the harmony, : 
And angels teach their harps the lays 

V. 
Fain would my lips the chorus join, 

And tell the liſt' ning world my Joys; 
But condeſcenſion ſo divine 

In filence ſwallows up my voice. 


HYMN 


d: 


{Ciizisr all his luftre ſhall diſplay 


Cw} 
HYM N XIV. 


Cuszer the Sun of Righteouſneſs, Mal. iv. 12. 
J. 1 
O thee, . O God, we homage pay, | 
Source of the light that rules the day ; 
Vho, while he gilds all nature's frame, 
Reflects thy __ and ſpeaks thy name. 
II. | 


In louder ſtrains we ſing that grace, 
hich gives the Sun of Righteouſneſs; 
hoſe nobler light ſalvation brings, 
\nd ſcattets healing from his vings: 
Still on our hearts may Jzsus ſhine 
ith beams of light and love divine ! f 
Quicken'd by him our ſouls ſhall live, 
And chear'd y him ſhall grow and thrive; 

IV. 
O may his glories ſtand confeſs'd 
From north to ſouth; from eaſt to weſt; 
Succeſsful may his goſpel run 
Wide as the circuit of the ſun ! 

V. 

When ſhall that radiant ſoene ariſe, 
When fix'd on high in purer ſkies, 


* 
- 


On all his ſaints thro' endiefs day? - 
. HYMN 


1 ( 16 ) 
_HYMN' XV. 
| The attractive Influence of a trucified Saviour. 7 
John xxii 32. 
3 1. . 
EH OLD th' amazing ſight, 
The Saviour lifted high! 
Behold the Sox of wan: s delight 


Expire in agony ! 


II. | 
For whom, for whom, my heart, 
Were all theſe ſorrows beds 7 
Why did he feel that piercing ſmart, 
And meet that various ſcorn? 8 
IIT. 
For love of us he bled, 
And all in totture died: 
'Twas love, that bow'd his finting head; 
And op'd his guſhing fide. | | 
IV. 
Drawn by ſuch cords as theſe; 
Let all the earth combine 
With chearful ardor to confeſs 


S232 SO t» T oo, 


The energy divine. Bu 
V. 

In thee our hearts unite; Oy 

Nor ſhare thy grief alone, An 


But from thy croſs purſue their flight, 
To thy triumphant throne, 


HYMY 


K N 


HT MN XVI. 
The Diſciples' Foy at CHRIST“s Appearance to them 
= Ms Keſurrection. 1255 xx. 105 20. 
1. 4 fl 37 

OME, our indulgent Saviour, cd | 

Illuſtrious conqu'ror o'er the tomb: 
Here thine afſembled ſervants bleſs, 
And fill our hearts with ſacred p peace. 

8 
O come e thy-ſelf, moſt gracious Lox, 4 
With all the joy thy ſmiles afford; af 0 
Reveal the luſtre of thy face, N 7 
And make us feel thy vital grace. 
III. 
With rapture kneeling round we greet 
Thy pierced hands, thy wounded feet; 
And from the ſcar, that marks thy ſide, 
We ſee our life's warm torrent glide. 
IV. 
Enter our hearts, Redeemer bleſt; 
Enter, thou ever-honour'd gueſt, 
Not for one tranſient hour alone, 
But there to fix thy laſting throne. 
| V. 

Own this mean dwelling as thy home ; 
And, when our life's laſt hour is come, 
Let us but die, as in thy fight, 
And death ſhall vaniſh in delight, 


C HxMN 
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HT MN XVII. 
A, Cant. Joltm aut, 18% 
. 


bY not J love thee, O my Low? 

| Behold my heart and ſee; 

& turn each curſed idol out, 3 
That dares to rival thee. | 


| IL, 3 

Do not 1 love thee from my foul? 
Then let me nothing ie 

Dead be my heart to evt joy, 


When 5 — cannot move. 
III. 


Is not thy name melodious Nil 


To mine attentive ear? In 
Doth not each pulſe with pleaſure bound 

My Savious' s voice to hear? | 

IV. | 

Thou knowft 1 love thee, deateſt Lord > | 

But O! I long to foar 

Far from the ſphere of mortal joys, J 

And learn to love thee more, Fa; 

HYMN xvin. 

Immertiahty of CurrsT. - Heb. zith 8. Yee 

L 

IGH on his Father's roya al feat Jen 


Our Jesus fhone Aivinely great, 
Ere Adam's clay with life was warmd, 
Or Gatriel's nobler ſpirit form'd, Thro 


1613 "4 
3 II. 
Thto' all ſuceeeding ages he 
The ſame hath heen, the ſame Hall be: 
Immortal radiance gilds his head, 
While ſtars and ſuns wax old and fade. 
The ſame his pow'r his flock to guard; 
The ſame his ta reward ; "= 
The ſame his faithfulneſs and love 1 
To ſaints on earth, * faints above. 


Let nature change and fink and die; 
Jesus ſhall raiſe his choſen high, 
And fix them near his ſtable throne 
In glory changeleſs as his own. 


n 
CunisT precious to the Believer. 1 Peter, ii. 7. 


I. 

TESUS, I love thy charming name ; 
'Tis muſic to mine ear; 

Fain would I ſound it out ſo loud, 

That earth and heava ſhould hear, 
II: 

Yes, thoy att precious to my ſoul, 
My tranſport, and my truſt: 

Jewels to me are empty toys, 
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1 II ſpeak the honours of thy name 


( 20 ) 
III. | 

All my capacions pow'rs'can wiſh -'- 7 
In thee doth richly mert! 2524 2H T 
Nor to mine eyes is light ſo dear, 
Nor bd half ſo ſweet. 

IV. 
May grace ſtill dwell upon my heart, 
And ſhed its fragrance there; | 
The nobleſt 'balm of all its wounds, y 
The cordial of its care; $1454, 04 

V. 


With my laſt lab'ring breath; 
Then ſpeechleſs claſp thee in mine arms, 
The antidote of death. 


HYMN xx. 


The Blood of CunisT cleanſeth + all K. | 
2 1 John, 1. 7 125 | 
; a I. | ; | 
M* ſins, alas! how foul the ſtains! 
How deep, and O! how ide! 


O'er my polluted foul they ſpread, « 
In double” crimſon ol d. a f 


F " 5 - 7 
* % H 
E ] - — puny 
o 


( 1 ) 


WAY 1 

How ſhall I ſtand before that Gon, | 
In whoſe all-piercing ſight _ | 

Some ſhades of darkneſs ſeem to veil 


The pureſt ſons of light ? 


1 Ii ; 
Where ſhall I waſh theſe ſpots away, 
And make my nature clean, ; 


Since drops of penitential grief 
Are tinctur'd ſtill with in? 5 


IV. 
Behold a torrent all- divine 


Flows from the Saviour's fide, + 


And ſtrangely bears a cryſtal ſtream 
Amidſt the i tide. | 


v. 
Here will I bathe my ſpatted ſoul, 
And make it pure and fair; 


Till not the eye of God diſcern 
One foul pollution there. | 


VI. 


Then dreſt in robes of ſnowy white; 
I'll join the ſhining band, 
And learn new anthems to the Laus, 

While round his throne we ſtand. 


C 3 HYMN 
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HYMN XXI. 
Worthy is the Lanz, c. | mr r. 13, 
I. 


Glo- to Gov on high, 
Let praiſes fill the iky; 
Praiſe ye his name; 
Angels his name adore, 
Who ſin and ſorrow bore, 
And faints cry evermore 
Worthy the Lanz. 
II. 
All thoſe around the throne, 
Chearfully join in one, 
Praifing his name; 
Him our exalted Lon, 
By us below ador d, 
We praiſe with one accord, 
MWortiy the 3 . 
9 


Join all the human race, 

Our Loxp and God to bleſs, 
Praiſe ye his name; 

In him let us rejoice, 

Making a chearful noiſe, 

And ſay with heart and voice, 
Warthy the Laus. 


4+— £35 kd ed ww) >, Aa. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXII. 
Canis, n —— Trial. 


= eviry trouble Reap and door. 
True faith to Jrsus flies: 
It's anchor-hold, is firm in him, 
When ſwelling billows Tile. 
Fenn 
His comforts bear our ſpirits ups 12 
We'd truſt a faithful G 
The ſure foundation of our hope 
Is in a Saveoue's - ets wn). 32 


Loud hallelujah's = each ſoul. 
To thy RepseMar's Dame; 
In joy, in ſorrow, .life and death, 
His love is ſtill the ſame. 2 11991 


HYMN XXIII. 
ee di r . 


Of for a glance 3 'aly day 
To take this ſtubborn ſtone away! 
And thaw with. beams of love divine 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine! 

II. 
The rocks can tend: the earth can quake; 
The ſeas can roar ; the motntains ſhake; 
Of feelipg all things ſhew ſome fign, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 

C 4 To. 


* 


11 JIZX.. MN T 
* To hear the ſorrows. thou haſt felt, 
Dear Loxp, an adamant would welt a 


But I can read each moving line 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 
11 1 £71 He 68 411 


Thy Judg ments: too uumox'd I hear, 
3 thought!) which devils — 
Goodneſs and wrath in vain combine {4 
Jo ſtir this Raped heart of mine. 1 
gon 16/0 nch sd. | 
But ſomething wit can fo the deed, 
And that dear ſomething much I need ; ; 
Thy Spirit-can from droſs refine. | 
And move and melt this Heart of mine. 
iz ns M. ri. ui ae 
Come then dear IEsus in this hour, 
And let thy Spirit by his pow'r. 
Perfect the work; for it is thine, 
And breèak and melt this heart of mine. 
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T 5 Come 


= 


ic 35: 3} TN 
©. 
ome to the living waters, come, HEY 1 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call, 
Return, ye weary wand'rers home, 
And find my grace reach'd out to all. 
III. 
dee, from the rock a fountain riſee 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls; 
oney, ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lab'ring, burden'd, ſin-ſick ſouls; 
IV. 
othing ye in exchange ſhall vive; .- 22 
open. all you have, and are, behind; 
Frankly the gift of Gop receive, 
Pardon, and peace, in Jesus find, 


HY M N XXV. 


V ENI CREATOR. 
„I., 
OME Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs, 
Kindle a flame of facred love, 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 
II. | 
Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys; 
Our ſouls how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys: 


„ * "X 
* 
ks 4 
pn GW? 


In 


269 
: HT * . 
In vain we tune our formal ſongs 5 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe! 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 
OO. 
Dear Lozd ! and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate ; 
Our love ſo faint, fo cold to thee, l 
And thine to us To great? 


3 85 V. 
Come, Holy Spirit, hænvnly Dove? 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs: | 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviovr's love, if B. 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 
f HYMN XXVI. 0 
Gop gleriout, end Sinners ſaved. u 
1. ;« 


FP how wide thy glory (ſhines! 

Ho high thy wonders riſe! 

Known thro' — earth by thouſand ſigns ; 
By thouſand thro” the ſkies, 


II. 


Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their mation ſpeak thy Skill: 

And on the wings of ev'ry hour 
Wo read thy.patience ftill, 


Bui 


ut 


4 v9 ) 
| | III. 7 
But when we view thy great deſign 
To ſave rebellious worms; 
When vengeance and compaſſion join 
In their divineſt forms: 5 
IV. 


Here the whole Drirr is. xnoun. 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 


The Juſtice or the grace. 
V. 


Now the full platic of the Laus 


Adorn the beavnly plains, 4 
Bright ſexaphs · learn Immanuzr's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains, 
| VI. 
O, may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong, | 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue! 


Nen e 
HT MN XXVII. 
Pſalm Ixxrxir, 14, 15, 16, 17. 


Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, | 


T. 
()Y VHA'T ſhall I do, mySavrovs to praiſe, 


So faithful and true, fo plenteous in 


So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem Ig 


race, 


The weakeſt believer, that hangs upon bim! 


How 


(2 ) 

I.. 

How bay the man, whoſe heart is ſet free 
The people that can be joyful in thee ! 

Their joy is to walk in the light of thy fact 

And ſtill they are talking of JEsvs's grace. 

1 

Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name, 

They ſhall, as their right, thy righteoufnel 

claim; 

Thy righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by 

thy blood. 
Bold ſhall they appear in the Reiher of Gon 


HYM N XXV III. 


I N V I T A T: 1 0 N. 
* 
INNERS, gb the goſpabintnd; : 
Haſte to the ſupper of our Lond, 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day, 
All * are ready, come pL | 
YER LM YL 1 
Ready the FaTrtr is to. own, __, 
And ils his late*returning ſon ; 
Ready the loving Saviour ſtands ,- 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 
III. "WO 
Ready the Spirit of his love 
Juſt now the ſtony heart to move ; 
I' apply and witneſs with the blood, 
And waſh and ſeal you ſons of Gop, 


ESU: 
H 
And 
Be 
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IV. 

Ready for you the angels wait, 

To triumph in your bleſt eſtate; 
uning their harps, they long to praiſe | 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 


free 


e, Nome, then ye ſinners to your Loxo, 
neo happineſs in CuzisT reſtor'd ; 


is profer'd benefits embrace, 
The Le of goſpel grace. 


HYMN XXIX. 


Dink iv. 11, and v. 11, 12. 
J. 

OME, let us join our chearſul ſongs, 
With angels round the throne ; 
[en thouſand thouſand are their 1 

But all their joys are one. 

II. 
Vorthy the Laus that dy'd, my wy” 
To be exalted thus: 
Vorthy«the Laus our hearts _ | 
For he was ſlain for us! 

III. 
tvs is worthy to receive 
Honor and pow'r divine; 
and bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lorp, for ever thine, | 
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84. 


The 


: Of him who fits upon the throut 


( 


The 40. enen Goin in one, 
To bleſs. the ſacred name 


And to adare the Laus. 


HT MN XXX. 
' Nativity 7 Cuxis r. 


T ARK ! the Ca#-abht a 

Glory ta. the new-born King! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and ſinners recondil'd, 


kd was Www food 


H. 
Joyful all ye nations riſe, 
Join the triumphs af the Skies; 
With th' angalic hoſt prochim, 
ue Cm, is born in Bethlehem 1” 
III. 
G by higheſt heavn ador „ 
Cnxisr the everlaſting Load! 
Late in time behold him come, 


Offspring of the virgin 's womb. ) 
IV, 

Veil'd in fleſh the Godhead ſee, 

Hail th' incarnate Deity ! - Lif 

Pleas'd as man with men t appear, 12 


Jzsvs our IMMAnugL here, 


py 


| SE, 


V. 
Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace 


Hail the Son of Righteouſneſs ! 
Light and life to all he brings. 
Ris'n with healing in his wings. 

' | VI. e | 
Mild he lays his gloty by, 
Born that men no more may die: 
Born to raife the ſons of eartn, 
Born to give them ſecond birth. 


HYMN XXXI. 
| Phil. ir. . 


EJOICE, the Lond is King: 


Mortals, give thanks, and ling, 
And triumph evermore : 

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice,. 

Rejoice, again, I ſay, Rejoice, 

II. 


Jzsvs the Saviour reigns, 
The Gop of truth and love ; ; 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 


Spit again I fay, Rejoice. a 


$ 


Your Lon and Kine adore ; 


His 


. 
| III. 
His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er earth and heav'n: 
The keys of death and hell! 
Are to our Jzsvs given: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up _ 
* again I fay, Rejoice. ' 
rtl. 
He fits at Gos 8 right hand, 1 
Till all his foes ſubmit, 


And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet: 


Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 


Rejoice, again I ſay, Rejoice. 
V. 
He all his foes ſhall quell, 
Shall all our fins deſtroy, 
And every boſom ſwell 
With pare ſeraphic joy: 


Liſt up your hearts, lift up your voice, 


Rejoice, again I ſay, Rejoice. 
VI. 
Rejoice in glorious hope, 
J=svs the Judge ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up, 
To their eternal home: 


We ſoon ſhall hear th' Archangel's voice, 
The trump of Gov ſhall ſound, * Rejoice! 


HYMN 


633) | 
: HY M N XXXIL | 
The poor Sinner. 
OD of my ſalvation, hear, 
And help me to believe ; 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy bleſſing to receive. 
Full of guilt, alas! I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee; 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lawns, 
Thy blood was 1 for me. 
1. 
Nothing have I, Los, to pay, 
Nor can thy grace procure; 
Empty ſend me not away, 
For I, thou know'ſt, am poor; 
Duſt and Aſhes is my name, 
My all is {in and miſery: 
riend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Laus, 


Thy blood was ſhed for me; 
III. 


Vithout money, without price, 
I come thy love to buy; 
From myſelf I turn my eyes, 
The chief of ſinners I. 
ake, O take me as I am, 
And let me loſe myſelf in thee ; 
He riend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Laus, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 
M D 
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HYMN XXXII. 


Heb. xi. 14, 15, 16. 
16244 ein 
Tell me no more, | 
Of this world's vain ſtore ; 
The time for ſuch trifles 
by me now is oer. 


II. 
A cat I've 3m. 3 | 
Where trae joys abound ; 


To- dwell I'm determin'd 
On that happy ground. 
NMI, 
The ſouls that believe, 
In Paradiſe live, | 
And me in that number 
Will Jzsus receive. 
IV. 
My | ſoul don't delay, 
He calls thee away ; 
Riſe, follow thy SaviouR, 
And bleſs the glad day. 
| V. | 
No mortal doth know, 
What he can beſtow, 


What light, ſtrength, and comfort z 8 


Go after him, 80. 


a 


1 
| | VI. 
And when Im tb die, 
Receive me, Ill cry, 
For Jesus hath lov'd me, 
I cannot ſay why! 
Vil. © 
And now I'm in care, . 
My neighours may ſhare 
Theſe bleſings: To ſeek Ah ; 
Will none of you dare 17 | | 
p | VIII. 9 . [1984 | 
In n O why ! We” 
And death willyou lie, _ _ . 
When Cuaisr here aſſures vou 
Free grace is Jo night, 


HYMN XXXIV. wm 


Iſaiah xxxv. 8, 9, 10. 
WP 

SUS my all, to Heav'n is gone, 

He whom I fix my hopes upon; | | 

His track I ſee, and III putſue | 

The narrow way, till him I view. | 
1 EY | 

The way the holy prophets went. 

The road that leads from baniſhment, 

The King's highway of holineſs 

III go, for © All his paths are peace.“ 

D 2 No 


(36 3 
ELL | 9 » | 
No ſtranger may proceed therein, 
No lover of the world and ſin, 
No lion, no devouring care, 
No ſin, no ſorrow ſhall be there. 


IV. | 
No, nothing may go up thereon, 
But trav'ling ſouls, and I am one: 
Way-faring men to Ganaan bound, 
Shall only in the way be found. 


1 | 
This is the way I long have ſought, _ 
And mourn'd becauſe I found it not? 
My grief a burden long has been, 
Becauſe I could nor ceale from fin. 
VI. 
The more I ſtrove againſt it's pow'r, 
I ſinn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 
Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, 


* - 


„Come hither, ſoul, I am the way. Ji 
un. 11 1 

Lo! glad I come, and thou bleſs'd LAus, P, 
Shall take me to thee as I am; | Ju 
Nothing but ſin I thee can give, 5. 


Nothing but love ſhall I receive. 
Thet 


. 


VIII. | 
Then will I tell to finners round ; 

hat a dear Saviovuk I have found; 

l point to thy redeeming blood, 

And ſay, © Behold the way to Goo." 


HYMN XXXV. 
Glory to God in the higbeft, Luke it. 14. 
I 


LORY be to Gop on high, 
Gov whoſe glory fills the Sky; 
. on earth to man forgiv'n, 
Man, the well-belov'd of heav'n. 
WY | 
CuzisT our Lord and Gop we own, 
Cneisr the FaTaeR's only Sox, 
Lams of Gop for ſinners lain, 
SAVIOUR of offending man. 
III. 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou, 
Jzsv" in thy name we pray, 


Take, O take, our fins away. 
IV. 


Pow'rful advocate with Gon, 
Juſtify us by thy blood ; | 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear the world's atonement thou, 


hen 
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His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply; 


Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 
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HTM N XXXVI. 
Pſalm xxnI. Joe x. 11. | 
-L 
HE Lord my paſture {hall prepare; | 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care, 


T 


And guard me with a'watchful eps; 
My noon-day: walks he {hall attend, 
= all my nen hours defend. 
2 : 
When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 


Ci 


To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, Toft and flow. 
Amid the verdant Landfkip W. 
effi ef. 100 404) to ata 
Though i in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, 
My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lonp, art with me ſtill; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhad: 
| . 
Tho' in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro' devious lonely wilds I ſtray, A 
Thy bounty fhall my pains beguile, 
The barten wildernefs ſhall ſmile, 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 


Hrn 
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T 
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H Y MN XXXVII. 


n A 22. 


A LL ye tha paſs by, 
To Jesvs draw nigh, 


To yo is it nothing that Jzsvs ſhould die? 
Lour ranſom and peace, 


Your ſurety he is 
Come ſee if there ever was ſorrow like his, 
II.. „ 
For what ye have done 
His blood muſt atone, Son: 


The FarnER hath puniſh'd for you his dear - 
The Loxp, in the day 


Of his anger, did lay [away. 
Our ſins on the Laus, and he bore them 
Tiki 


For you and for me 

He pray'd on the tre, 

The pray'r is accepted, the ſinner is free: 

That ſinner am 1, 

Who on Jzsvs rely, 

And come for the pardon. Gon cannot deny, 
IV. 

My pardon I claim, 

For a ſinner I am, 

A ſinner believing in Ixsus's name; 

He purchas'd the grace, 

Which now I enbrace, place. 

O FarnEx, thou know'ſt he hath died in my 
D 4 His 
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| V. 
His death is my plea, 
My advocate fee, [for me, 
And hear the blood ſpeak that hath anſwer 
Acquitted I was, 
When he bled on the croſs : 
And by loſing. his life he hath carry'd my 
| cauſe. 


HYMN XXXVIII. 


EVENING. 


. 
&ESUS, the all-atoning Laws, 
Lover of loſt mankind, 


Salvation in whoſe holy name 
A finful world can find: 


II. | 
We aſk thy grace to make us clean, 
We come to thee, our Gop! 
Open, O Loxd, for this day's ſin, 

The fountain of thy blood. 


III. 
Hither our ſpotted ſouls be brought, 
And ev'ry idle word, 


And ev'ry work, and ev'ry thought, We 
That hath not pleas'd our Loxo. Riſ 


Hithex 
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IV. 

Hither our actions, righteous deem'd 
By man, and counted good, 

As filthy rags by Gop eſteem'd, 

Till ſprinkled with thy blood. 


HY MN XXXIX. 
Farewel to the World, 
I, 
ORLD adieu! thou real cheat, 
Oft have thy deceitful charms 
Fill'd my heart with fond conceit, 
Fooliſh hopes and falie alarms: 
Now I ſee, as clear as day, 
ow thy follies paſs away. 
II. 
ain thy entertaining ſights, 
Falſe thy promiſes renew'd, 
All the pomp of thy delights 
Does but flatter and delude: 
hee I quit, for heav'n above, 
Obje& of the nobleſt love. 
. III. 
Tarewel honour's empty pride, 
Thy own nice, uncertain guſt, 
If the leaſt miſchance betide, 
Lays thee lower than the duſt: 
Worldly honours end in gall, 
Riſe to-day - to-morrow fall, 
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Lord ! 


a) 
3 WI 
Loxp ! how happy is a heart 

. . Afﬀter-thee while it aſpires ! 
True and faithful as thou art, * 
Thou ſhalt anſwer it's defirest 

It ſhall ſee the glorious ſcene 


Of thine everlaſting reign. 
HYMN XI. 
Heavenly Foy on Earth. 


I. 
OME ye that love the Loxp, 


And let your joys be known, 


Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround the throne, 


II. 
The ſorrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from the place; 
Religion never was deſign'd 
To make our comforts leſs, 
Hl. 
Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 
Who never knew our Goo :; 
But children of the heav'nly King | 
Will ſpeak their joys abroad, 


The 


63) 
33 
The men of grace have found 
Gloty begun below; 
Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground, 
| From faith and hof may —_ 


The hill of Zion Yields 
A thoufand ſacred ſweets, 
Before e reach the heav' nly fields, 
Or walk the golden ſtreets. 
T3: i 
Then let our fon gs abound, 
And every tear be dry, 


We're marching thro Immanuel's ground 


To fairer worlds on high. 


HY MN XIII. 


Keſurrection of CRHRNTSs r. 
| I. 


Sons of men and angels fay, 


Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, 


Sing ye heav'ns, and earth reply. 
II. 
Love's redeeming work is done, 
rau the fight, the battle won; 
Lo! our ſun's eclipſe is o'er, _ 
ht Lo! he ſets in blood no more, 


© ow C— — 


H RIS T the Lox is ris'n to-day ! 


Vain 


164 


III. 
Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
Cuxisr hath burſt the gates ofthell; 
Death in vain forbids his riſe, 
Cunisr hath open'd Paradiſe. 

- 

Lives again our glorious Ring, 
Where, O death is now thy ſting! 
Once he died our ſouls to ſave !— 
Where thy victory, O grave! 

V, 
Soar we now where Cuz1sT hath led, 
Foll'wing our exalted Head, 
Made like him, like him we riſe, 
Our's the croſs, the grave, the Skies. 

VI. 
Hail the Lozp of earth and heav'n! 
Praiſe to thee by both be giv'n ! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail! the Reſurrection thou! 


HYMN XIII. 


As O E N Ss 1 O N. 
I. 
AIL ! the day! that ſees him Tiles 
Raviſh'd from our wiſhful eyes! 
CHnr1sT awhile to mortals giv'n, | 
Re-aſcends bis native heav'n, 


Therg 
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There the pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 
« Wide unfold the radiant ſcene, 
4% Take the King of oy r 5 

II. | 
Him, though higheſt heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves; 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own. 
Still for us he intercedes, 
Prevalent his death he pleads ; 
Next himſelf prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race, 

III. 
Ever upward may we move, 
Wafted on the wings of love; 
Looking when our Loxp ſhall come, 
Longing, gaſping after home ! 
There we ſhall with thee remain, 
Partners of thine endleſs reign ; 
There thy face unclouded ſee, 
Find our heav'n of heav'ns in thee ! 


HYMN XLIII. 
The Same. 
Lift up your Heads, 55 c. Pſalm xxiv. 7. 


UR Los is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high, 

The pow'rs of hell are captive led. 

Dragg'd to the portals of the Sky. 


There 
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There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay, 
« Lift up your heads, ye heav' nly gates, 
Me ( e doors give K * 


— 


ul. | ; | 13 


45 8 


* 


Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 


And wide unfold th' etherial ſcene; 
He claims theſe manſions as his right, 
Receive the King of — in! 


N 
Who i © the King of Glory, who? 
The Loxd that all his foes o ercame, 
The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew, 
And Jesvs is the conqu'roꝛ's name. 
V. 
101 his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay, 


Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
% Ye everlaſting doors give way! 


— 


VI. N ' 
Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Loxp of glorious pow'r poſſeſt, 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 
Gop over all, for ever bleſt 


"2. 47 
HYMN. XIIV. 


Palm xcv. 14 : 


WAKE, nit 2 the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Laus, 
Wake ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue 
To Praise. the SAVIOUR'S name. 
1 
Sing of his dying lone, 
Sing of His riſing power, 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For thoſe whoſe ſins he bore. 
III. 
Sing 'till we feel our hearts 
- Aſcending with our torigues, 
Sing 'till the love of fin departs, 
| And grace inſpires our longs. 
IV. ; 
Sing on your heav'nly way, 
Ye ranſom'd ſinners ling, 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day 
In CarisT th' eternal King. 
: Vo 
Soon ſhall ye hear him ſay, 
« Ye bleſſed children come ;” 
Soon will he call you hence away, 
And take his waud'rers home, 


: | 
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.HY M NN. XLV, 


Pſalm xcili. 
7 N | 1 
E ſervants of Gop, 

Your maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad 

His wonderful name : 
The name all-vitorious 

Of Jesus extol ; 

His kingdom is glorious, 

And rules over all. 

II. 
Salvation to God, 

Who ſits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honor the Sd? 
Our Jesus's praiſes | 

The angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, 

And worſhip the LAuz. 
III. 

Then iet us adore 

And give him his right, 
All glory and pow'r, 

And wiſdom, and might; 
All honor and bleſſing, 
With angels above, 

And thanks never ceaſing, 

And infinite love, 


HYMN 
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H Y M N XLVI. 
Praiſe to the CREATOR an REDEEMER, 
| 5.8 
ROM all that dwell-below the Skies, 
Let the CREATON“ praiſe ariſe ; 
et the Repeemer's name be. ſung, 


Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 
II. 


ternal are thy mercies, Lozp, 
ternal truth attends thy word ; 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound: from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till ſuns ſhall riſe and ſet no more, 

H Y M N XLVII. 
Salvation by Grace in CHRIST, 


OW to the pow'r of Gov ſupreme, 
Be everlaſting honours giv'n ; 
e ſaves from hell, (we bleſs his name) 
He calls loſt wand'ring ſouls. to heav'n, 
1. 
Not for our duties or deſerts, 
But of his ewn abounding grace, 
He works ſalvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for his praiſe, 
III. 
"Twas his own purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue rebels doom'd to die, 
He gave us grace in CarrsT his Son, * 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry Sky. 
E 
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Jzsvs,. the Loen, appears at laſt, 


That pledge of love for ever there. 


( 30) 
bi IV. ang” 7, BP. 


And makes his FarRER's counſels known, 
Declares the great tranſa&ion paſt, 
And brings immortal bleſſings ny 


HYM N XLVIII. 


The Blood of N CARIsT cleanſeth from @ all Sin, 
I. 
Come thou wounded Laws of Gov! 
Come waſh us in thy cleanſmg blood 
Give us to know thy love, then pain 
Is ſweet, and life or death is gain. 
5 II. 
Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee: 
Seal thou our breaſts, and let us wear 


F. 
1 
H 
1 


u. Jl 


How can it be thou beavnly King 


That thou ſhould'ſt man to glory bring! 


Make ſlaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck'd with a fever- fading crown! 

A. 
Ah, Lox! enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou haſt wrought, 
Unloole our ſtamm'ring tongues to tell 


Thy love immenſe unſcarchable, 
==: 


Ev 
Al 
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Firſt· born of . We thou, 

To thee both earth and heav'n muſt bow; 
Help us to thee our all to- give, | 
Thine may we die, thine may we live! 


.HYM N XLIX. 
The Second Advent, Rev. 1 L 7, 


L he comes with clouds deſcending, 
Once for favour'd ſinners Alain ! 

Thouſand thauſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train.: 

Hallelujah! th , 
IE. Amen. i 
II. 

Every eye ſhall now behold him, 
Rob'd in dreadful” majeſty ; 

Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd, and nail'd him to the tree, 


Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true MessTan ſee, 
SEK. 6 


Ev'ry iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
Heav'n and earth ſhall flee away; 
All who hate him, muſt confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 

Come to judgment ! 


Come to judgment ! come away ! 
E 2 Naw 


5 « 
_ SEES 
a 1 
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IV. 


Non redemption long expected, 


See! in ſolemn pomp apes! 
All his ſaints, by man rejecte 


Now ſhall meet. him i in the air; 
Hallelujah! 
See the. * of Gov appeat! 
V. ˖ 
Anſwer thine own bride and ſpirit, 
Hlaſten, Loan, the gen'ral doom! 
The new heav'n and earth t' inherit, 
Take thy pining exiles home: 
Alb e Fe, 
Travels! groans! and bids thee come, 
Wia 0 
Yea ! Amen! Let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne! 
Saviour take the pow'r and glory: 
Claim the kingdom for thy own: 
O come quickly! 
Hallelujah! come, Lond, cone! 


HYMN L. 
The Same. Rev. xi, 14 


1 
4 E comes! he cormes ! th6-udge ssen 


The feventh trumpet {peaks him near 


His lightrings flaſh, his thunders toll, 
He's welcome to the faithful foul. 


Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 


Welcome to the faithful ſoul, 


( 53 ) 

II. 

From heav'n, angelic voices ſound, 

See the Almighty Jesus crown'd ; 

Girt with omnipotenee and grace, 

And glory decks the Savrove's face! 
Glory, glory, glory, glory, 3 decks * 

Savious's face 
+ 4 

Deſcending on his azure throne, 

He claims the kingdoms for his own ; + 

The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Loxy. 
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, hail 

him, their triumphant Loep, 
Iv. 

Shout all the people of the Sky, 

And all the ſaints of the Mosr Hicn : 

Our God, who now his right obtains, 

For ever and for ever reigns. 
Ever, ever, ever, ever, ever, and for ever 
reigns. 


W 
The FaTHze praiſe, the Sow adore, 
The Spier bleſs for evermore z 
Salvation's glorious work is done, 
We welcome thee Gaza Tyres in Or, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, wel- 


come thee Ger Tart IN Ons, 
L 3 HYMN 


re! 


4 8 ) 


: HYMN II. 
Hymn to the TRINITY: 
I. 0 


4 RAISE be to the Faruzs given, 
9 Cnnisr he gave 
ee ta 
Now the heirs of heaveri, 25 A 
Ar * 
Pay we equal adoration, IV, 
To the Sox; 
He alone 
Wrought out our ſalvation. 
* 
Glory to th' eternal SPIRIT, 
3 Us he ſeals, 
5 Cnxisr reveals, 
And applies his merit. 
rv 
 Worlhip, honor, thanks and bleſſing, St 
4 Ons in TREE, 
Give we thee, © Kg D 


Never, never ceaſing! *, 


HYMN III. 


_ for defpairing Sinners, Zech, xi. r. P 
1 "OW {ad our ſtate by nature is, B 
Wt Our fin how deep it ſtains! - 
And Satan binds our captive ſouls _ 
Faſt in his {laviſh chains, But 


(* 


- . | 
But there's a voice of ſov'teigh grace 
Sounds from God's ſacred word; 
Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners come 
Ang traſt __ the e 


. 
O may we dent thi Almighty an,” 
And run to this relief! 
We would believe thy promiſe Lord, 
O help -our unbelief ER 


IV. . 
To the pleſt fountain of thy Mag, 
Teach us, O Loep to Fu 


There may we waſh ogr .ſpotted ſonls, « 
From crimes of SO dye! . | 


V. . 
Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 
Our reigning ſins ſubdue; . 
Drive the old Dragon from his ſeat, 
With bis infernal crew. 


VI. 
Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs worms, 
Into thine hands we fall; 

Be thou our ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 
Our Jesvs, and our all! 


E 4 HYMN 


« * 9 
HT MN III. 
MORNING. 
I. { 
ISE, my ſoul ! Adee thy Maker; 
Keith praiſe; _ . | 
Join thy lays, 
With them be partaker. 
II. 
Sov'reign Loxp of evry ſpirit, | 
In thy light | I 
Lead me right, : 
Through my Saviour's merit. 
III. 
Thou this night waſt my protector, 
With me ſtay, 
All the day, 
Ever my director. 


IV. 
Holy, holy, holy giver, 
Of all good. 
Life and food, 
Reign ador'd for ever! 
V. 
Glory, honor, thanks and bleſſing, 
One i in THEE, 4 
Give we . Mo 7 
Never, never ceaſing! | 


HYMN 


E 
HYMN LIV. 
EVENING. 
J. 
RE I ſleep, for ev'ry favor 
This day ſhew'd 
By my Gov, 
I will bleſs my Savioug, 
| Il, | 
O my Lozy, what fhall I render 
To thy name, 
Still the fame, 
Gracious, good, and tender! 
III. 
Leave me not, but ever love me; 
Let thy peace, 
Be my bliſs, 
Till thou hence remove me. 
IV. 
Viſit me with thy ſalvation: 
Let thy care, 
Now be near, 
Round my habitation. 
TI x 
Thou my rock, my guard, my tow'r, 
Safely keep 
While I ſleep, 
Me with all thy pow'r, 


( 58 ) 
VE. | 
So wheneer in death I ſlumber, 
Let me riſe | 
With the wiſe, * 
Counted in their number ! 


The Same. 


FO farther go to-night, but ſtay 

Dear Saviour till the break of day: 

Turn in, Near Lord, with me: 
And in the morning when I. wake, 


Me in thine arms, my Jzsvs. take, 
And I'll go on with thee.” , 


; H D's M N L. VI. 


For the Lox b Day. >, © 
4 | 
HE Loxp of Sabbath let us praiſe, 
In. concert-with the bleſt, 
Who joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endleſs reſt, 
IT. | 
Thus, 1250 alk we remember thee, 
We bleſt and happy grow: 
By hymns of praiſe we learn to be 
Triumphant here below, 


ay: 


Jl 


CW 3 
III. 


Dn this glad day a brighter ſcene 


Of glory was diſplay'd- 


y Goo, th #ternal Word, than when 


This univerſe was made. 

3 
e riſes, who mankind hath bought 
With grief and pain extreme; 


was great to-ſpeak the world from nou * | 


'Twas greater to redeem ! apa 


H Y M N 11: 
Life and Eternity. 
2 


HEE we adore, eternal name; 
And humbly own to thee, * 


How feeble is our mortal frame, 


What dying worms we be! 
II. 


Our waſting lives grow ſhorter-ſtill ; 


As months and days increaſe! 
und ev'ry beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leſs. 
1. 
he year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave; 
hate'et we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav'ling to the grave! 


Dangers 


660) 


IV. 
Dangers land thick thro! all the ground, 
To puſh us to the tomb, 
And fierce diſeaſes — 
To hurry mortals home! 
| V. 
Great Gop! on what a ſlender thread 
Hang everlaſting things ! 
Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings. 
VI. 
Infinite joy, and endleſs woe, 
Attend on ev'ry breath ; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 
VII. 
Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang'rous road: 
And if our ſouls are hurried henee, 
May they be tound with Gop! 


HYMN LVUL 


Cnarsr our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, Sanfificati 
and Redemption. 1 Cor. i. go. 
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| . 
URY'D in ſhadows of the night, 
We lie, till Cneisr reſtores. the light 
Wiſdom deſends to heal the blind . 
And chace the darknels of the mind. 


( 6 ) 

II. 
oſt guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
ill the atoning blood appears; | 
hen they awake from deep diſtreſs, 
ad ling the Loxp our Righteouſneſs. 

III. 
sus beholds where Satan reigns, 
inding his ſlaves in heavy chains: 
le ſets the pris'ner free, and breaks 
he iron bondage from our necks, 

IV. 
oor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs | 
Trace, wiſdom, power, and righteonſneſs ; 
hou art our mighty ALL; may we 
ive our whole ſelves, O Lord, to thee! 


H YMN LIX. 


Oc of CHRIS r. 


9 
OIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love and pow'r, 
That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore: 
All are too mean 
To ſpeak his worth, 
Too mean to ſet | 
Our Saviour forth, 


1t 10% 


pht; 


But 


6 
II. | 
But'O hat gentle terms; 8 
What condeſcending wiys, 6 
Doth our REDEEMER uſe 9 
To teach his heav aly grace! Lack 
My ſoul, with joy 1 
And wonder ſee, f 
What forms of love 
He bears for thee. 
| IIT.. 
Great PROpRET of our Gop, 
Our tongues would bleſs thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came: 
The joyful news 
Of fins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, 
And peace with heav'n, 
5 | IV. 
Jzsvs, our great Hich-PRIxsx, : 
Offer'd his blood and dy d; 
Thou guilty ſinner ſeek 
No ſacrifice beſide: 
His pow'rful blood 
Did once atone, 
And now it pleads 
Before the throne, 


CC 6 ) N | 
Thou dear Almighty Lox, 
Our Coxqu'ror and our Kins, 
Thy ſeeptre and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace we ling, 
Thine is the pow'r; 
O may we lit, 


In willing bonds, 
Beneath thy feet! 


H Y M N Ix. 
The fm, 
7 
RRAY'D in mortal fleſh, 
Lo the GækaAr AxckL ſtands 
And holds the promiſes, 
And pardons in his hands : 
Commiſſion'd from _ 
His FaTarer's throne, 5 
To make his grace 
To mortals known. 
II. 
/ Be thou our Counſellor, 
Our Pattern and our Guide! 
And through this deſart land 
Still keep us near thy fide! 
O let our feet 
Ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek - 


The crooked way! We'd 


644 
1 2 
We'd hear our SnkpRERD's voice, 
Whoſe watchful eye doth keen 
Poor wand'ring fouls among 
The thouſands of his ſheep ; 
He feeds his flock, _ 
He calls their names, 
His boſam bears 
The tender lambs. 
| 24 . 

To this dear Suxxrr's hands, 
My foul commend thy cauſe, . 
He anſwers and fulfils : 
His FaTatR's broken laws. 

Believing ſouls 
Now free are ſet; 
For Caz1sT hath paid 
Their dreadful debt, 
1 
Then let our ſouls ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down; 
Our CaeTain leads us forth 
To conqueſt and a crown-; 
March on! nor fear 
To win the day, 
Tho” death and hell 
Obſtru& the way. 


11. 
HT MN IXI. 


Grace the Believer's Song. 
OME thou fount of ey ry bleſſing! 


Tune mine heart to ling thy grace; 
Streams of mercy never ceaſing; , 
Call for fongs of loudeſt praiſe; | 7 
Teach me ſome melodious fönnkt, 
Sung by flaming tongues above z;....7 
Praiſe the Mount——Tm fix'd upon it, 
Mount of Gop's unchanging love! 
' | IL 0 (11 » U 
ere I raiſe my Eben-Ezer, 
' Hither by thine help Im oome: 
and I hope by thy good pleaſure. 
Safely to arrive at home: ) 
sus ſought me, when a ſtranger, - 
Wand'ring from the fold of God, 
e, to reſcue me from danger, 
[nterpos'd with precious blood. 
Ls on world 
Oh! to grace, how great a debtor, | | 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! 
et that grace, now like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee: 
'rone. to wander, Loxp, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the Gop I love 
Here's mine heart O take, and ſeal it, 
Seal it for thy courts above. WE... 
F HYMN 


7M 
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HYMN LIXI. 
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. Ennis r the Strength of the weak, Thaiah xl. 3 
x ON of God, thy bleſſ; ing grant, 
x Still ſupply my ev'ry want, 


Tree of life thy influence ſhed, 
With thy ſap my ſpirit feed ! 

| II. 
Tend'reſt branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without thee, and die: : 
Weak as helpleſs infancy— 
O confirm my ſoul in thee! 

III. 

Unſuſtain'd by thee I fall, 
Send the ſtrength for which I call! 
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Weaker than a bruiſed reed, | 
—_ I eviry moment need, 
IV. or 
All my hopes on thee depend, 
Love me, ſave me to the end! 
Give me the continuing grace l 
Take the everlaſting praiſe. . 
\ 
"0 Heaven on earth, 2 Kings, x. 15. 
"ory NOME let us aſcend, \ 
— My companion and friend, g 
| i at 


To a taſte of the banquet above: 


6657 3 

If thine heart be as mine, 

If for Jesus it pine, 

ome up into the chariot of ll 

II. 

Who in Jzsus confide, 
They are bold to outride 
he ſtorms of afflict ion beneath: 
With the prophet they ſoar 

To that heavenly ſhore, 


III. 
By faith we are come 
To our permanent home, 
By hope we the raptiire 8 : 
By love we till riſe, 
And look down on the ſkies- 


IV 
Who on earth can conceive, 
How happy we live, _ 
In the city of Gop the great king! 
What a concert of praiſe, 
When our Jrsuss grace, 
he whole heav'nly 8 ſing. 
Fun 
What a raptutous ſong 
When the glorify'd throng 
a the ſpirit of — join! 


And outfly all the arrows of death; 


or the heaven of heaven's is __" = 


Join 


( 63 ) 


Join all the glad chor, |! 


Hearts, voices arid lyress 101 Y 0 
And the burden is mercy, divine 
VI. / 
q Hallelujah they crys 1 
UT To the King of the ſky, 
= To the great everlaſting 4 AM: £ 
| : To the Laus that was lain, - | / 
4 And liveth again B 


i | ; 2 Halle to Gop and the Laus. 


H Y MN LXIV. 
rad to yo REDEEMER. 


% 


LUNG'D i in a ik of dark deſpair, 
We NT ſinners lay, 
Without one chearful beam 5 hope, 
Or ſpark of e, ring day. a 
. | 
With pitying eyes, the Prince of Ones 
Beheld our helpleſs grief! © 


He ſaw, and (O amazing love! 46 M 
> He came to our relief. | | 
| 4 ' : III. 8511 5 140 H. 

Down from the ſhining ſeats above, 

With joyful haſte he fled, 7 Nel 


Enter d the grave in mortal fen, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


to.) 


IV. 
Oh! for this lows: let rocks and hills 
Their laſting ſilence break; 

And all harmonious human t 

The Saviour's. praites ſpeak. 

| V. 

Angels aſſiſt our mighty joys, 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 

But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 


Palm C. 


I. 

EFORE Jenovar's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with ſacred joy. 

ow that the Loxp is God alone, 

He can create, and he deſtroy, 


II. 

sos fov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 

ud when like wand' ring ſheep we ſtray d, 

He brought ag to his fold again. 
131 

ell crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs, 

High as the heav'ns our voices raile ; ; 


0 3 And . 


( 70 5 


And earth with her ten thouſand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding Prail 
IV. 
Wide as the world is thy command, 


Vaſt as eternity thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſand, 


When rolling yeaſs ſhall ceaſe to mon, 


Hu Y M N LXVI. 
Pſalm el. 
5 
RAISE the Logp, who reigns above, 
And keeps his courts below, 

Praiſe the holy Gov of love, 

And all his greatneſs ſhew: 
Praiſe him for his noble deeds, 

Praiſe him for his matchleſs pow, 
Him from whom all good proceeds, 

Let earth and heav'n adore, 

Il, a 

Publiſh, ſpread to all around, 

The great IMMANUEL's name, 
Let the trumpet's martial ſound, 

Him Lord of Hosts proclaim; | 
Praiſe him ev'ry tuneful ſtring, 

All the reach of heav'nly art, 
All the pow'rs of muſic bring, 

The muſic of the heart. 
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: III. 

Him, in whom they move, and live, 
Let every creature ſing, 
Glory to their Maker give, 
And homage to their King: 
Hallow'd be his name beneath, 
As in heaven on earth ador'd, 
Praiſe the Lord in ev'ry breath? 
Let all things praiſe the Load! 


54 
45 


Cyzisr's rab 775 


RES your en ſongs 
To an immortal tune; 

Let the wide earth reſound the deeds, 

Celeſtial grace hath dane, 

II. 

Sing how eternal love 

Its chief Beloved choſe, 

\nd bid him raiſe our wretched race . 

From their abyſs of woes, 


III. 

His hand no thunder bears, 
No terror cloaths his brow; 
No bolts to drive our guilty ſouls, 
To fiercer flames below. 


F 4 "Twas 


1 
| ; IV. 
Twas mercy filld the throne, 
And wrath ſtogg hlent by, 


When Cnr1sT way ſent with pardons 


To rebg]s doom d ta die. 


Now, ſinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopeleſs ſorrpps ceaſe, 
Bow to the {cepter af his love, 
And take the offer'd peace, 
May we obey the call, 
And lay an humble claim 
To the ſalvation he bath brought, 
And love and praiſe his name! 


; 


 HEMN LIXYIL. 
For New Year 1 Day. 


Loe xy, 611. 
ebe 
HE Los o of earth and ſky, 
The Gop of ages praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days; 


Who levgthens gut our trial here, 
Batten 


And ſpares us yet another year, 


dos, 


=—_ 
- © 


621 
II 


Barren and wither'd trees, 
We cumber'd long the ground, 
No fruit of holineſs 
On our dead ſouls was found! 
Yet did he us in mercy ſpare, 
Another and anather years 
; 16524544 III. 
When juſtice bar'd the ſword 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of our Lozp 
Cry'd, „ Let it till alone,” 
The FaTHER mild inclin'd his ear, 
And ſpar'd us yet another year, 
ns 5 
Jesus, thy ſpeaking blood 
From Gop obtain'd the grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer ſpace: 
Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee another year ! 
V. og 
Then dig about the root, 
Break up eur. fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praile abound: 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear! | 
| HYMN 
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( 74 ) 
ANOTHER 


I. 


ME Tet us anew 
Qur Journey purſue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never ſtand ſtill, 'till the Maſer appear: 
His adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope and che labor of E 


* 


Our life is a dream, 
Our time as a ſtream, 
Glides ſwiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuſes to ſtay; 
The arrow is flown, 
The moment is gone, 
The millenial year 
Ruſhes on to our view, and eternity's here! 


III. 


O that each in the day 
Of his coming may ſay, 
« ] have fought my way thro',-- 
« J have finiſh'd the work thou didſt give me 
to do.“ 


O that 


be | 


ak 


8 

O that each from his Lorn 

May receive the glad word, 

« Well and faithfully done, 
Enter into my joy, and ſit down on my 
throne,” 


H Y M N LXX. 


The Glorious Praſpect. Iſaiah xxxy, 10. 
J. 
HILDREN of the heav'nly King, 
As ye journey ſweetly ling : 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 
Glorious in his works 0 ways! 
. 

Ye are traviing home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod: 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happineſs ſhall ſee. 

III. 
O, ye baniſh'd ſeed, be glad! 
Cnr1sT our advocate is made; 
Us, to ſave, our fleſh aſſumes, 
Brother to our ſouls becomes, 

IV. 
Shout, ye little flock, and bleſt, 
You on Jzsv's throne ſhall reſt! ; 
There your ſeat is now prepar'd, | 


There your kingdom and reward, 
Fear 


(; 76: 


Fear not brethen, joyful ſtand _ - 
On the borders of your land! 
| 15 Christ, your FAFHgR's Soũ , 
Bids you undiſmay d go on. 
| | VI. 
Lozd, .obgdiently we'lV go, 
Gladly leaving all below: 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we ſtill will follow thee! 


HYMN Lx. 


Jz Us: #he Foy off Earth and Heaven. 
Phil. ii. g, 10, 11. 
ET earth and heav'n agree, 
Angels and men be join d 
To celebrate with me 7 
The Saviour of mankind : 


ef 4 
F bs) 
94 
U 


a T' adore the all-atoning Laws, 

And bleſs the ſound of ESP's name. 

; via xg. oo 

Jssus! tranſporting ſound ; 91 

g The joy of earth and heav'n, 

5 No other help is found, | | 
q No other name is giv n, 

ö By which we can falvation have 

; But Jzsvs came the world tq ſave, 

| | r | ; Jzsus 
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III. 
Jeses! harmonious name? 
It charms the hoſts above? 
They evermore ptocliirm, 
And wonder at his love!? 

"Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
'Tis heat n to lee, out" JERTE face. | 
IV. 

His name the finner heats, 
And is from ſin ſet — * 
Tis muſic in his ears, 
Tis life and victor | 
New ſongs do now his 1 ips ente | 
And dances his glad heart for joy! 


HT MN LXXII. 
The P 7 rim 4 Hymn—— A Dialogue. | 
ELL us, O women, we wou'd know. 

Whither ſo falt ye move: 
We, call'd to leaue the world below, 


Are ſeeking ene aboue. | 

II. 
Whence came ye, fay, and where the place 
That ye ate trav'ling from ? 


From tributulion, wwe, tur grace, 
Are tow returning home. 


Is 


223 — 
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| III. 
Is not your native country here? 
Like you not this abode? | 
We ſeek a better country far, 
A my built by GOP). 
| ig Veit fo ds 
Thither we travel, nor intend 
Short of that bliſs to reſt ; 
Nor we, till in the ſinner's fend 
Our weary Jouls are bleſs'd, 
| . 

F lends of the Bridegroom we ſhall reign, 
SAviOUR, we aſk no more; 
Hail LAMB of GOD, for ſinners Jam, | 

Whom heaven and earth adore ! G 


_HYMN LXXII. 
The matchleſs Grace of Cax1sT. ' Epheſ. ii. 13; 
T. 
F him who did ſalvation bring, 
Lorp, may we ever think and ſing! 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 
Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve. 
II. 
Eternal Losp, Almighty King. 
All heav'n doth with thy triumphs ring! 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 
Devils with force, and men with love! 


To 


WF - - 
| III. 
To purge our ſins, Cunts ſhed his blood, a 
He died to bring us near to Gop: 
Let all the world fall down and know, 
That none but Gop ſuch love could ſhow, 


HYMN IXXIV. 
Faith in CHRIST our Sacrifice, Heb. x. 4, 10. 
bs toe hack 
OT all the blood of beaſts 
On Jewiſh altars ſlain, 
' Could give the gailty conſcience peace, 
Or wal away the ſtain, OR 
| II. „ Vaun - 
But Cusisr the heav'nly ROY 
Takes all our fins away ; 
: A ſacrifice of nobler name,. 
* And richer blood than they! 
| © > 
' My faith would lay its hand 
A On that dear head of thine, 
While like a penitent I ſtand 
And there confeſs my lin, 
3 
My ſoul looks back to ſee 
The burdens thou didſt bear, 


oo 


When hanging on th' accurſed tree, 
| And hopes her guilt was there. 
To a . . 
Believing 


66180) 
V. 
Believing we rejoice .. 
To ee the curle remove: 
We bleſs the Laus with chearful voice | 
And ding] his Bieri love. 


* ? * 8 aw 


HY MN IXxv. 
To Jravs CBT. 
7 | 


() Thou in "whom the Gentiles: truſt, 
Thou only holy, only juſt, 1 89 
Oh tune our ſouls to faiſe thy name, 
Jesus! nnn the ſame! 


If angels, wh whilſt to ay they ſ fing, 
Wrap up their faces in their wing, 
How ſhall we ſinful duſt draw nigh 
The great, the awful Deity! 

III. 
Glory to thee, auſpicibus Laws! 
Thou holy Lonxp, thou great I AM!“ 
With all our pow; thy grice we e 
Our joy, our awe © dur en 

1 a 
Live, ever glorious Jesbs! nie 
Worthy all bleffitigs to receive! 
Worthy on high efithron'd to fit 
With « ev'ry a beneath thy feet! 

HYMN 


* 
N. . . , 
"4 E421 31 


ONG 186 we i Be bare tlie fond 2 
Of thy ſilvitivri, Lond, 


But ſtill how weak ouy faith, is Pu und, 
And knowledge * thy word! 


Oft we frequent; thine holy. place. 
Yet, hear almoſt in van: 0 
How ſmall a portion of thy aan . 
Do our falſe hearts retain! 
IL, 
Our gracious Savious and our = 5 
How little art thou known, | 
By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And bleſſings of thy throne! 
IV. ; 
How cold and, feeble is our love, 
How negligent our fear! 
How low our bope of jays above, 
How few affections there! 
| Far 
Great Gon, thy ſov'reign aid impart, 
To give thy word ſucceſs ; 
Write thy ſalvation on. each heart, 


And make us. a Nob grace. 


1 
- 


J Shew 


Shew our forgetful. feet the way | 

That leads to joys on high ; | 

Where knowledge grows without, decay, 
And love ſhall neyer die. 1 1 


. 
N . 


1 1 M N LXVI. 
"Morning N Ty: 


Gov, how chidief is thy love? 
Thy gifts are ev'ry evining new; 
And morning metcies from above, 
Gently diſtil like early OO 
ts © 
Thou ſpread'ſt the curtain of the night, 
— Guardian of our fleeping houts; 
Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, h 4 
And quickeris all our drowſy pow'rs. / 
„ 
We yield our pow'rs to thy command, 
To thee we confecrate our days! 
Perpetual bleſſings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe! 


HY NM N LXXVIII. 


3 Os the Lon d' 4 Day. | 105 
| 1 
7 HIS is the day the Lozp Nath bale 


| He calls the hours his own : 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne, To- 


50H 


a „„ 
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II. 
To-day Cnersr roſe, and leck the dead, 
And Satan's Empire fell? 
To- day the ſaints his triumphs ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell, 
8 
Hoſannah to the ancinted King, 
To Davids holy Son4 .. 
Help us, O Lonxp, deſcend, and _ 
Salvation from thy throne. 
IV. 
Hoſannah, in the higheſt ſtrains 
The church on earth can raiſe; 


The higheſt heav'ns in which he reigns 


Shall give him nobler praiſe, | 


HYMN LXXIX, 
A * Gu” | 


LEST are the 1 that hear and know 


The Goſpel's joyful ſound, 
Peace ſhall attend the path they go, 
And light their ſteps ſurround. 

II 


Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Thro' their RæpREMER's name: 
His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan daxes condemn, 
8 G2 


a 


| 

k 

| 

| 

1 
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Thy Losp our ** and deſenee, 

Strength and falvation gives: 

Iſrael, thy Kine for ever N | 
Thy Gop far ever lives. 


H. M N LXXX. 
74 Auris car. 1 


iii 


* » or 
RETHREN, let us join to bien 
Jesus Cunssr, our Joy and PO 
Let our praiſe to him be givin, 
High at Gov's right-hand in heay n! 
II. 
Maſter, ſee! to thee we bow, 
Thou art Logo, and only au: 
Thou the blefſed Vitgir's feed, 
Glory of thy — and head. 
III. 
Thes the angels ceaſeleſs fing, 
Thee we praiſe, our Preft, 5 our lig: 1 
Worthy is thy name of praile, | 
Full of glory, full of grace. 
IV. 
Thou haſt the glad tidings brovght rst 
Of ſalvation by thee wroughgt?: 
Wrought for all thy church! and we 


_—— Worſhip in cheir Wen 1:18 2014 
I S We 


s 


($8) 


We, thy little Hock adore | 
Thee, the Logn for evermore! © 
Ever with us, ſhew thy love, 
'Till we join with thoſe above! 


H Y M N LXXXI. 
x Salvation, 
I. 
S O the joyful found! / 
What pleaſure to our ears! 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for qur fears, 
| "MY 
SALVATION! let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around 
While all the armies of the ſky 
Conſpire to raiſe the found! 


HYMN LXXXII. 


Cuxisr our great Melchi iſedec, 
I, ” 
HOU dear RxůoxxuxR, dying Laws! | 
We love to hear of Thee; 
No muſic like thy charming name, 
E'en half ſo ſweet can be! 
O may. we ever hear thy voice, 
In mercy to us ſpeak! 
And in our prieſt will we rejoice, F 
Thou great Melcliſedee Our 


— ——— - —ñ⁊ͤ — 
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II. 

Our Jrsus ſhall be ſtill our theme, 

While in this world we ſtay, 
We'll ſing our Jesv's lovely name, 

When all things elſe decay. 
When we appear in yonder cloud 

With all his favor'd throng, | 
Then will we fing more ſweet, more loud, 


And CHRIST thall be our ſong. 


HY MN LXXXII. 


Delivered for our Offences—Raiſed again for our 
Juſtiſication. Rom. 1 IV, 25 


E dies! the Friend of ſinners dies! 
Lo! Salem's daughters weeſs around! 
A ſolemn darkneſs veil the ſkies! 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground ! 
Come ſaints, and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groan'd beneath your load ! 
He ſhed a thauſand drops for you, 
A thouſand drops of richer blood ! 


| Po Wy ' 
Here's love and grief beyond degree, 


The Loxp of glory dies for men ! 
But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee ! 
Jesus the dead revives again! ! 
The riſing Gop forſakes the tomb! 
(The tomb in vain forbids his riſe ) 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies + 


—— 


199 
U. 

Break off your tears, ye aids! and tell 

How high our great deliv'rer reigns ! 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 

And led the monſter death in chains! 
Say“ Live for ever, wond'rous King! 

« Born to redeem ! and ſtrong to five; "a 
Then aſk the monſter—® Where's thy ſting? 

And where's thy victory boaſting grave 7 | 


HTM N LXXXIV. 


Thankſgiving, 
* | 
Y ſoul repeat his praiſe, * 
| Whole mercies are ſo great: 
Whoſe anger is ſo flow to rile, 
So ready to abate. 
II. 
High as the heav'ns are rais'd 
Above. the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace, 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed, 
III. 
The pity of the Lond, 
To thoſe that fear his name, 
Is ſuch as tender parents feel: 
He knows our feeble frame. 


5 9 Our 


(® ) 
IV. 

Our days are as the graſs, 

Or like the morning How'r; 2 

If one ſbarp blaſt Top o'er the field, 


It withers in an hour. 
8 


But thy 'campallions, Lon, | 
To endle(s years endure ; - F 
And children's children ever find 
| Thy word of promiſe ſure. 
"HYMN IXXXV. 
Salvation the fale wort of God. 
II. 
© Gov: the only wiſe, 
«4 Our $avieue, and our King, 
Let all the ſaints below the-ſkies // 
Their humble praiſes bring. 
Tiis his Almighty love, 
% His counſel and his care, | 
Pa oy falls from an and b de, 
1 III. 
- He will preſent his Hints 
Unblemiſhd and compleat 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys -divincly great. 
20 8 Then 


8290 
IV. 
Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
And blels the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 
V. | 
To our redeeming God, 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, 
Immortal crowns of-majeſty, 
And everlaſting ſongs ! 
HYMN LXXXVI. 
9 Public Worſhip. 
43 
ORD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow? 
Oh! do not our ſuit diſdain, 
Shall we-feek-thee, Lono, in vain ? 
II. 
Loxp, on thee our fouls depend: 
In compaſſion now deſcend: 0 
Fill our. hearts with thy rich grace, | 
Tune our lips to ſing thy praiſe. 
In thine on appointed way, 
Now we ſeek thee here we ſtay. 
Logp, we know not how to go 
Till a bleſſing thou beſtow, 
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IV. 
Send ſome meſſage from thy oy | 
That may Jay a and peace afford; 
Let thy Spirit now impart | 8 
Full ſalvation to each heart. 
155 V. 
Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of j joy return; 
Thoſe that are caſt down lift up, 
Make them 3 in faith and r 
VI. 1 
Grant that all may ſeek and find 
Thee a faithful Gop and kind; 


» 55 
DNA 


Heal the ſick, the captive free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 


HYMN LXXXVIL 
dt is finiſh'd ! John xix. 30. 


IS finiſh'd,” the Rxöxtuxz ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying head; 


Whilſt we this ſentence ſcan, 


Come, ſinners, and obſerve the „ 
Behold the conqueſts of our Lonn, 


r — Wes; man. 


Finiſh' 


4 


(am) ' 
II. 
Finiſh'd the righteouſneſs of grace, 
Finiſh'd for ſinners pard' ning peace; 
Their mighty debt is paid: 
Accuſing law, cancel'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended Goo 
In ſweet oblivion laid. 
III. 
Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim ? 
The law, no longer can condemn, 
Faith a releaſe can ſhew : 
Juſtice itſelf a friend appears, 
The priſon-houſe a whiſper hears, 
{+ Looſe him and let him go.“ 
2413 JVI 
O unbelief, injurious bar! 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply? 
Where'er, thy loud objections fall, 
« Tis finiſh'd, ſtill may anſwer all, 
And lence ju VTy cry. 


* W's M N. LXXXVII . 


Gov's Goodneſs to ber Peaple. "Pſalm xi. 
I. 
TH Lov ſupplies his people's need, 
EHOVAH is his name; 
In —— freſh he makes them feed 
Beſide the living ſtream. He 


iſh'd 


( 92 ) 
II. 

He brings their -wand'ring ſpirits back. 
When they forlake his ways. 


And leads them, for his mercy s fake, 


In paths of truth and grace, 
When they walk thro' the ſhades of death, 
His preſence is their ſtay : 


A word of his ſupporting breath 


Drives all their fears away, 
IV. | & O38 
His hand in fight of all their foes 
Doth ill their table ſpread. 
Their cup with bleſſings overtiows, 
His oil anoints their head. 
| V. 1 
The ſure provifions of our * h 
Attend us all our days: 
O may his houſe be our abode, 
And all our n his praiſe ! 155 


HYMN IXXXIX. 


Py the ſufferings of CunrsT A ih as; Jo eur Cu. 
ſotation alſo abaundeth eee 2 Cor. i. f. 


* . 
My camrades-thro' the wilderneßs, 


Who fill your burdens feel! 


Al 


( 93 ) 
A while forget your grieſa and fears, 
To yon celeſtial hill, | 


II. | 
See where the Laus in glory flands, 
Incircled with his radiant: bands, 
And j join th' angelic paw'ss : 
For all that height of glorious bliſs, 
Our everlaſting portion is 
And all that heav'n is ours. 
7 OE | 
Who ſuffer for our Maſter here, 
We ſhall before his face appear, 
And by his fide fit down; _ 
To patient faith the prize is ſure, 
And thoſe that to the end endure 
The croſs, ſhall wear the crown. 
IV. 
[ Thrice bleſſed bliſs [+—inſpirieg 1 
| It lifts the fainting ſpirits up! 
It brings to life the dead ! 
Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
And you and 1 aſcend at laſt, 
Triumphant with our Head. 
et 93 Weng! 
That great myſterious DerTyY 
We ſoon with open face ſhall ſee — 
The beatific fight, © . Shall 


th 


Shall. fill the heav'nly courts with praiſe, 
And wide diffuſe the ng — Tb; 


With ſickneſs, or ſhaken with pain: 


( 94 ) 
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HI MN NC. 1. 
FUNERAL BT MA 
0. the Death of a Believer. 4 ws 
\ + oa. 
H lovely appearance of death, 
No fight upon earth is fo 1 : 
Not all the gay pageants that breathe, | 
Can with a dead body compare : 1 
With ſolemn delight I ſurvey 
The corpſe when the ſpirit is fled, 
In love'with the beautiful clay, | 
And longing to lie in its ſtead. 
X II. T'X4 8 dense 
How bleſt is our brother, bereft 
Of all that could burden his mind! 
How eaſy the ſoul, that hath left 
This weariſome body behind ! 
Of evil incapable thou, | 
Whole relicks with envy I ſees 
No longer in miſery now, | 
No longer a ſinner like me. 
III, 
This earth is affected no more 


The 


1 
ſe, 
o 1 


1! 


6 95. ) 


The war inthe members is Oer 
And never ſhall vex him again: 


No anger henceforward, or ſhame, 


Shall redden this innocent clay, . - 


Extinct is the animal flame, 
And paſſion f is vaniſh'd away. 
IV. 44 
This languiſhing Head i is at reſt, | 
Its thinking and aching are o'er; 
This quiet immoveable breaſt l 
Is heav'd by affliction no more; . 
This heart is no longer the ſeat 
Of trouble and torturing pain : : 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, | 
It never ſhall flutter 5 80 
V. 
The lids he 0 ſeldom nl cloſe, 
By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal repoſe, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep : 
The fountains can yield no ſupplies, 


Theſe hollows from water are free ; 
The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 


And evil they never ſhall ſee, 
| | VI. a 
To mourn ** to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a priſon I breathe, + 
And ſtill for deliverance” pine, | 
And preſs to the iſſues of _— : 


6 96 9 

What now with my tears. I bedew, 
O might I this moment beme, 
My ſpirit created anew, 010 

My flelk be conſign %% ebf 


HYMN. XCl. . 
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Hens * oak on high! * 
Another is enter d his reſt, 

Another is 'cap'd to the ſR ,, 

And lodg'd in Immanvis's breaſt; 
The ſoul of our brother is gone 
To heighten the triumph above, q 

Exalted to Jesvs's throne, +1 :! 
Exalted by Jesvs's/ love! 1 

II. F rtf 

How happy the angels that fall 
Tranſported at Jssus's name, 

The ſaints whom he ſooneſt ſhall call | 
To ſhare in the feaſt of the Laus! 

No longer impriſon d in cla. 
Who next from bis dungeon ſhall fy 

Who firſt ſhall be ſummon d away? 
My merciful Gog——ls it I ? 

O Ixsus! if this be thy will, ' 
That ſuddenly I ſhould denart, 


697.) 
Thy counſel of mercy reveal, 
And whiſper the call to my heart: 
O give me a ſignal to know, 
If ſoon thou wouldſt have me remove, 
And leave the dull body below, 
And fly to the regions of love. 


HYMN XCEL 


Another. 
I. 
A let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint or die, 
My ſoul ſhall quit the mournful vale, 
And ſoar to worlds on high : 
Shall join the diſembodied ſaints, 
And find its long- ſought reſt, 
That only bliſs for which it pants. 
In the REDEEMER's breaſt. - 
| | HOW 
In hope of that immortal crown, 
I now the croſs ſuſtain, 
And glady wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil and pain: 

I ſuffer on my threeſcore years 
Till my Deliv'rer come, | 
And wipe away his ſervant's tears, 

And take his exile home. 


H 


© bat 
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8 
O what has Itsus bought for me. 
Before my xaviſh'd eyes, 
Rivers of life divine I ſee, 
And trees of Paradite ! 
I ſee a world of ſpirits bright, 


Who taſte the pleaſures there, 


They all are rob'd in ſpotleſs white, 


And conqu'ring palms they. bear. 


IV. 
O what are all my ſuff rings here, 


If, Lox, thou count me meet, 


With that enraptur'd | hoſt t' appear, 
And worſhip at thy feet ! 

Give joy or grief, g 
Take life and ends away! 

But let me find them all again, 
In that eternal day! 


r N XC. 
„ N one ander Temptations 2 
thy 
— U, lover of my foul, _ 
Let me to thy böfem fly, . 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ftill, is high ! 
Hide me, O my e Diggs. | 
Till the-ftorm*of lite is paſt: 
Safe into the Haven guide, 
, Ofxecceive my ſoul At laſt, 


give eaſe or pain, 


i 


ol 


ther 
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Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpleſs: ſoul on thee} 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Still ſupport and' comfort me ! 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd, 

All mine help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 

With the ſhadow of thy wing. 

HE: 3: 

Thou, O Cuxrist, art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find: 
Raiſe the fallen, chear the faint, 

Heal the ſick, and lead the blind: 
Juſt and holy is thy name, 
J am all unrighteouſneſs ! 
Vile and full of fin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace; 
IV. 

Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my fin : 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 

Thou of life the fountain art. 
Freely let me take of thee, _ 


Spring thou up within mine hearts 
Riſe to all eternity! 


H 2 HYMN 


Cg) 
H YM N, Xclv. 
The Lams- exalted, Heb. xii. 2. 


I. 
OW 8 the Laus 


Is ſeen on his throne 
His labors are o'er, _ 
His copqueſt put on: 
A kingdom is given | 
Into the Laws's hand, 
In earth and in heaven, 
For ever to ſtand, 
* 4% 53h 
Ve ſinners below | 
Then truſt in the Logo, 
Look up to his arm, 
His honor, his word: 
Athirſt for his favor: 
His Godhead adore, 
Eook up to your SaviouR, 
And joy evermore! _ 


HYMN, XCV. 


{ I Love. HS 
i #2 
No. begin the heav'nly theme, 
| Sing aloud in Jzsv's name, 
Ve, who Jezv's kindnefs prove, 


Eriumph in Redreming: Love. 61 5HYE 
414 oy ” 


XX 
444 n 14 


Ye 


( 101 ) 


It. 


Ry 


ve, who ſee the Farugs's grace 


Beaming in the Savious's face, 
As to Canaan on. ye move, 


Praiſe and bleſs. Redeeming Love. 
4 


Mourning ſouls dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty fears, 
See your gilt and curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by Redeeming Love. 

"""_—_— | 
Ye, alas! who long have been, 
Willing ſlaves of death and fin, 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop and taſte Redeeming Love. 

* 
Welcome, all by ſin oppreſt, 
Welcome, to his ſacred reſt, 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but Redeeming Love. 
VI. 
He ſubdu'd th' infernal pow'rs, 
His tremendous foes and ours : 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty in Redeeming Love. 
| VII. 

Hither then your muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful ſtring, 
Mortals join the hoſts above, 
Join to praiſe Redeeming Love. 


H 3 HYMN 


(02) 
HYMN XCVI. 
4 ſuffering. Mgs81au the en of 


_ the, Jews, f Ai. ii. 


114 


WW "HO bath. our report belityed 
 Shilok come is not received, 
No: received by his own: 
Promis'd Branch from root of Jeſſe 
Davids offspring ſent to bleſs ye, 
Comes 900 meekly to be known, 


"_ 


Tell me, O thou favor'd nation, 
What is thy, fond expectation? 
Some fair, ſpreading lofty tree? 
Let not worldy pride confound thee, 
'Mong the lowly plants around thee, 


Mark the n- is He. 


Like a tender 7177 that's growing 
Where no waters, friendly flowing, 
No kind rains refreſh the ground: 
Drooping, ; dying, we ſhall view him, 
See. no charms to draw us to him, 
There PQ a will be found 


Lo! Messiah, "upreſpeRted ! 
Man, of griefs, deſpis'd, rejected 
Wounds his form disfiguting ;. | 
Marr'd his viſage more than, ANY 
4 he bears the ſins of many. 
A. All our ſorrows carrying. Neo 


ed! 


0 


(13 
V. 
No deceit TY mouth lot gn 
Blameleſs he no law had broken, 
Yet was number d with the worſt: 
For, becauſethe Lozp would grieve him, 
We, who law it, did believe him, 
For his own offences curſt. 
VI. 
But while him our thoughts veculed, 
He for us alone was: bruiſed, 
Stricken, ſmitten for our 3 


With his ſtripes, our wounds are cured, 


By his pains, our peace affured, | 
Purchal'd with the n he ſpilt. - 
. 


Love amazing] ſo to ad us! 
ee our 


£PHERD came to find us, 
Helpleſs ſheep all gone aſtray; 
Loſt, undone by our tranſgreſſions! 
Worſe than ſtript of all poſſeſſions, 
Debtors without hope to pay ! 
* Ne 
Foes in practice, ſlaves in ſpirit—— 


He redeem'd us by his merit 


To a glorious liberty: 


f Dearly firſt his goodneſs bought us, 


Truth and love then ſweetly taught us, 
Truth and love haye made us free. 


H 4 8 Bleſſed 
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{- 104 ), 
Bleſſed be the pow'r that gave us, 
Freely gave his Sox to fave us. 
Blels'd the Sox who freely came; 
Honor, *bleſfing, adoration, 


Ever, from the whole cieation, 


he to Gb and to the LAus. 


H.Y MN XcvlI. 
Se in the Croft.” Gal. vi. 14. 


HEN I Cos the wondrous crols, 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 
And 71 mn on all wy pride. 
HI. 


Forbid it, 'Lopzn, that 1 ſhould--boaſt, 


Save in the croſs of ChRisr, my God:; 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, 
I'd edit denn. for a blood. 


| H 1 N N xc vii. 
Thy Word i is Tg John xvii. 17. 


M* Y hiding N my refuge tow'r, 
And ſhield, art thou, O Loan; 


'T frwly anchor all my hopes, 
In” thine” gnening word. 


* 


Th 


( a 9 


Engrav'd,, as in. W braſs,, 
The mighty promile 1 

Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs FaZe, 
Thoſe everlaſting. lines. 

III. 

The ſacred word of grace is ſtrong N 
As that which built the ſkies. 

The voice which rolls the ſtars along, 


Spake all the promiſes. 
IV. 
My hiding place, my refuge, tow' T, 
And ſhield art thou, O Logo; lh 
I firmly anchor all my hopes | 
On thine unerring word, 


HTI MN XCIX. 


The Cri Triumph in the Righteouſucſs of the 
Lord Me Cuntry.! 


1. 

fares thy blood and Br Fandom 
My beauty axe, my glorious drels ; 

Midſt flaming worlds in theſe array'd, 
With joy ſhall T lift up my head. 

II. 
When from the duſt of death I riſe 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies, 
Len then, ſhall this be all my plea, 
Tony hath lid, hath dyd for me,” 


Bold 
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11. | 
Bold ſhall I ſtand at that great day, 
For who aught to my charge ſhall lay? 
Fully thro' Thee abſolv'd I am 
From fin and fear, from guilt and ſhame, 

IV. 
Thus Us. the friend of Cov, | 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of ſinners, Thee proclaim: 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 

V. 
This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame appears, 


When ruin'd nature ſinks in years; 


No age can change it's glorious hue, 
The grace of CHRIST is ever new. 


1 
O let the dead now hear thy voice, 


No bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 


Jesvs the n . an. = 


HYMN. Ce 


7 be glorious - Prqſpect. 
I. 
N this world of fin and ſorrow, 
Compaſs'd round with many a cares 
From eternity we borrow | 
Hope, that can eas deſpair: . 1 
Thee, 


Thee, triumphant Gn and SAVIOUR, 
In the glaſs of faith we fee; 
O aſſiſt each faint endeavor! 
Raiſe our earth- born ſauls to thee, 
| NT. 
Place that awful ſcene before us 
Of the laſt tremendous. day, 
When to life thou ſhalt reſtore us. 
Ling'ring ages, haſte away! ! .' 
Theu this vile and ſinſul nature 
Incorruption {hall put on:: 
Life-renewing, gloriqus Saviour! 
Let thy graciqus: will be done. 


HY MN Cl. 
The Hera” s Privilege. 


Loxp how PTR s the favour! : 
That we luch ſinners poor, 
Can thro! thy blood's ſweet ſavor 

Approach thy mercy's door ! 
And find an open paſſage 
Unto the thrane of grace, 
There wait the, welcome meſſage 
That bids 511 in peace! 
Loep, we are helpleſs creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt need, 
Throughout defil'd by nature, 
Stupid, and inly dead; 


Our 


(es) 


Our firength is perfect weakneſs, 
And all we have is ſin, 410 
Our hearts are all uncleanneſs, 
A den of thieves within. 
III. 
In this forlorn condition, 

Who ſhall afford us aid? 
Where ſhall we find compaſſion, 
But in the Church's Head? 
Jesvs, thou art all pity, F 
O take us in thine arms, 

Ard exerciſe thy mercy, 
To ſave us from all harms. - 
. 
We'll never ceaſe repeating 
Our numberleſs complaints, 
But ever be intreating 
The glorious KING of ſaints; 
Till we attain the image 
Of him we inly love, 
And pay our grateful homage, 
With all the ſaints above. 
By 
Then we, with all in glory, 
Shall thankfully relate 
Th' amazing pleaſing ſtory, 
Of Jzsv's love ſo great: 
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In this bleſt contemplation 
We ſhall for ever dwell, 


And prove ſach conſolation, 
As none below can tell. 


HYMN Cl. 


Having loved his own, oak ch avere in the World, 3. 
loved them unto the end. John xiii. 1. 


I. 
HIS Gov is the Gov we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable friend; 

Whoſe love is as great as his pow'r, 

And neither knows meaſure nor end. 

II. | 

Tis Jesus the Firſt and the Laſt, 

Whoſe Sp1R1T ſhall guide us ſafe home: 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 

And truſt him for all that's to come. 


HYMN CIII. 


The Believer*s earnefl Expefation and Hope. 
Phil. . 20. 
E is a Gop of ſov'reign love, 
Who promis'd heav'n to me, 
And taught my mind to ſoar above 
Where happy Tony be, 
Prepare 
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(1e ) 


K. 
Prepare me, L orD, ſor thy right hand; 
Then come the joyful day“ 
Come death, and ſome celeſtial band, 
To bear my ſoul away. 
III. 
Then, my beloved, take 1 my ſoul 
Up to thy bleſt abode, 
That, face to face, J may behold, 
My Saviour and my Gob. 


MTN. CIV. 


The LorD hath laid on zin the Anni bf us «allo 
Ifaiab viii. 6 


3 

RISE my ſoul; with wonder ſee, 
What love divine for thee hath done! 
Behold thy ſorrow, fin, and grief, 
Are laid on Gov's eternal Son. 


„ 
See! from his head, his hands, his feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingling, down, 
Did e'er ſuch love, and ſorrow meet, 

Or thorns compoſe ſo bright a crown? 
Were the whole * af: nature minv, 1 
That were a preſent far too mall z 1111 bo 
ve ſo amazing, ſo divine, * 


Demands wy foul, my life, and all. _ 
HYMN 


(in:! } 


HYTMN Cv. F: 
The Ar and Condeſcenſion * Gov: A 
Pfalm exiii. Das i 


. p * 
Ve ſaints and ſeryants of the Doxd, 
The triumphs of his name record, 

His ſacred name for ever bleſs: / 
Where'er the circling ſun diſplays” * 
is riſing beams or ſetting rays, 

Due praiſe. to his great name * 

| II. 3s, 

0D thro? the world extends his ſway, | | 
he regions of eternal day,, 

But ſhadows of his glory are: 
Vith him, whoſe majeſty excels;  __ 
Vho made the heav'n in-which he dwells, 
Let no created power compare. 

III. 
ho' 'tis beneath his Rate to view 
In higheſt heav'n what angels do, 
Yet he to earth-youchlates his care 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell, 
Companion of the greateſt there! 
IV.. 

Lo Farnzs, Sox, and. 1 GHosr, 
The Gov whom heav'u's triumphant hoſt 
And ſull ging, (p46 on earth ionen 


we 
— 


Be 


— 


((in ©}: 


Be glory a8 in ages paſt, 
As nowit is, and ſo ſhall laſt 
When earth and heay' n ſhall be no more; 
_ 
H- * M * 1218 oh | 
"= hanks of the Goſpel. - = 8 


O. 50 E 

| Thy name be ador'd,” _ 
For all the rich Rs cotty MIS thro! 7 

word. 
. II. 
In ſpirit we trace 
| Thy wonders of grace; 
And chearfully j * in a concert of praiſe, 


"IL 
The ci of Days 


His glory difplays, 
And ſhines on his choſen with ch eriſhing g rays, 
IV. 
The trumpet of Gov 
Is ſounding abroad 
The language of mercy, falvation thro 
blood. | 
V. | 
Fhrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey ; TY 
hed. ſhare in the bleſſings of this oa day. 
The 


. 


413 
VI. 


The people who know; 
The Saviour, beloẽwũbw e. 
With burning affection to en bim glow. 
* OTF, © 7 ; 
Their anguiſh/and ſmart 
And ſoxtows-depart, | | 
Who find his ſalvatian inſerid{on theirheart, 
"1 EY 
This bleſſing be mine 
Thro' favor. divine: 
But O my Redeemer, the glory be thine! 
IX, 


* 


The ET is of grace; Hee 
Thine, thine be the praiſef _ 
And mine to adore thee and tell of thy ways. 
HYMN CVIL 
Net aſhamed of the Goſpel. 2 Tim. i. 12. 
I 2 


F not aſharn'd to own my Lov, | 


Or to defend his cauſe, REP SOS 2 
Maintain the honor of his w 0 8 


The glory of his croſs. 
Il. 
Jesus, my Gop ! I know his name, 
His name is all my truſt; 
Nor will he put my ſoul io ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt, 


640 

| HI. 
Firm as his throne his promiſe. ſtarnds, 
And he can well fecure.,,, 
What I've committed to his hands, ud o 
| Till the deciſive hour. 
| Areal bigs wid T 
| Then will wb outs w worthleſs name 
| -: Before his Father's face,, | 
| And i in the New Jenifilem © a 
Appoint my foul a nga 2d] 


du, TM ON. 0: 


| Salute in the Hands of Ennis r. * . 28, 20% F 
I. Rey 


Ra a the earth thy Gta Wabck 


| My Lonxp, my hope, my ut da y 

| IT 7 am found i in Jxsv's hands, 

| My ſoul e can nel er be loſt. 

| His honor is _—_ to fave. 2 | 

| The meaneſt of his ſheep ; Re T] 
All that his heav 'nly Father gave - 

| His hands ſecurely keep. e 

= . 

| Nor death nor hell ſhall er remove 1 ä 

| His fav'rites from his breaſt ; £ To 
In the dear boſom of his love . ot , 


Fhey muſt for ever reſt, wo” 
HN 
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HY M N C. 


Children devoted' 10 Go. Geneſis xvii. 7, 10. 
Acts XVi. 14, 1 5, 33+ 
(For theſe who 4 Een, nau 2 


” ww. . 


1 ſaith the mercy. of the 1 x 
Pll be a Gop to thee ; 

Ill bleſs thy num'rous race, and ti . 
Shall be a fed for. Mes f oc 5 1 Ki p 


Abral'm believd the promis d erde 
And gave his ou to Gop; 

But water ſeals the bleſſings now, - 0 
That once were ſeal'd with blood. 8 


n . 
Thus Lydia REY d het houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the word ; 


Thus the believing Jailor gave 
His houſhold to the LorDs # 


WO \ A 
Thus later faints, Eternal King, 
| Thine antient truth embrace; 
To thee their infant oſſspring bring/ 
Aud humbly claim the grace. 


14.4) t 
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. IT. M N . 


A Evening Song. A ng 
N 
\ READ 8 let my evening % | 
Like holy incenſe rife ; bs 
Aſſiſt the off rings of my tongue 
10 reach the lofty ſkies. W 8 A 
Through all the dangers of the day, 
Thy hand was ſtill my guard, 
And ſtill to drive my wants away, | 
Thy mercy ſtood Propar d. | 
188 III. 2" A 
Perpetual. bleflings from above ll 1 
Encompaſs me around, | 
But O how few returns of 1 þ 
Hath my CAT found! 
. 
What have I done for him who dyd, V 
To ſave my wretched ſoul? 
How are my follies multiply'd, TR W 
Faſt as my minutes roll ! 8 
| $975 v. b 
Lox, with this guilty heart of mine, 
To thy dear croſs I flee, 4 
And to thy grace my ſoul ieſign, Di 
Iso be renew 'd by thee, Sb ; 


J 


orice 


( * 
| VI. 
Sprinkled afreſh with pudning blood, 
I lay me down. to reſt, : 
As in th' embraces of my Gon, 
Or on my Saviour's breaſt. 


HYMN CXI. 
Godly Soma arifing from the Sufferings of 


Calis r. 
1 3 
LAS! and did my Saviour bleed! _ 
And did my Sov'reign die! 
Would he devote that ſacred head, / 
For ſuch a worm as I ? 


- Ie 
Was it for crimes that I one, / I 


He groan'd upon the tre??? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown ! 
And — beyond degree! 
III. 
Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories in, 
When Gop the mighty Maker dyd, 
For man the creature's lin. 
IV. 
Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears, | 
Difſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears, 


TS * But 


0 118 ) 
V. 

But drops of grief can he'er repay, 
The debt of love 1 owe; 6 
lere Loxp, I give m myſelf ont AM 
'Tis all that I can * 


H * MN CxKlI. 
T. Faithfulneſ; of Gop in the Promiſes, 
EGIN my tongue, ſome heav'nlytheme, 
And ſpeak ſame boundleſs thing, 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our Eternal King. 
II. 
Tell of his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 
And ſound his pow'r abroad, 
Sing the {ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
_h the Performing Gop. 
III. 
Proclaim „ Salvation from the Lonb, 
For wretched dying men,“ 
His hand hath writ the ſacred word, 
| With an immortal pen, | 


IV. 
His very word of grace is ſtrong, 
As that which built the ſkies; 
The voice that rolls the ſtars along, | 
Spake all the promiles, He 


He 


ns?) 
V. 
He ſaid, Let the wide heay'n be ſpread, 
And heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad; 
« Abrah'm, I'll be thy Gon,” he ſaid, 
And he was Abrak'm's Gop. 
VI, 
Oh, might I hear thine heav'nly tongue 
But whiſper, Thou art mine ! 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong, 
To notes almoſt divine. 
VII. 
How would my leaping heart rejoice, 
And think my heav'n ſecure! 
] truſt the all-creating voice, 
And faith deſires no more. 


God's Preſence is Light in Darkneſs, 
I. 
Y Gov! the ſpring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, - 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights ! 
| II. 
In darkeſt ſhades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun! 
He is my foul'd bright Morniog-Star, 


And he, my Riſing Sun, 
14 The 


(120 
III. 
The op! oing heav'ns'around me ſhine, - 
= With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
i While Jesus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers, I am his. 
IV. 
My foul would leave this heavy clay, 
At that tranſporting word, 
Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
1 embrace my deareſt Logo, 
V. 
Fearlefs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro! ev ry foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Should bear me conqu'ror thro'. 


HT MN CXIV. 
The Cbriſtian Warfare. 
J. 
ATA] up my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears, 
8 And gird the goſpel-armour on; 
March to the gates of endleſs joy, 
Where thy vitorious Captain's gy” 
IT. 
Hell and thy fins reſiſt thy courſe, 
But hell and fin are vanquiſh'd foes; 
Thy Jesvs nail'd em to the croſs, 


0s ſung the OE when he roſe. 
by Then 


an) . 
| III. 
Then let my ſoul march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly gate, 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glitt'ring robes for conqu'rors wait. 
IV. 
There may I wear a ſtarry crown, 
And triumph in Almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the ikies, 
Join in my glorious Leader's praiſe ! 


HYMN Cxv. 


CurisT's, Death, Victory, and Dominion. 
I. 
Sing my Saviour's wond'rous death, 
He conquer'd when he fell; 
'Tis fniſi d, ſaid his dying breath, 
And ſhook the gates of hell. 
5 II. | 
'Trs finiſh'd, our EMMANUEL cries, | 
The dreadful work is done ; 

Hence ſhall his ſov'reign throne ariſe, 
His kingdom is begun. | 
III. 

His croſs a ſure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, 

When through the regions of the dead 
He paſs'd to reach the crown. 


Exalted 


(C19 Þ © 
| IV. 
Exalted at his Father's fide 
Sits our victorious Lord ; © 
To heav'n and hell his hands divide, 
The vengeance or reward. 15 ( 


| en 
The ſaints from his propitious eye, 
Await their ſeveral crowns, 


And all the ſons of darkneſs fly, 
The terror of his frowns, 


HYMN CXVL, 


The Example of CaRIsT. 


= 


Y dear RepEEMeR, and my Lord! 
I read my duty in thy word: 
But in thy life, the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters, 


II. 
Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 
q Then Gov, the Judge, ſhall own my name, 
I Among the foll'wers of the Lams. 


| HYMN 
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| HY M N cxvl. 


Crixeuucistox and BAPTISM. 


(Written only for thoſe who prafiiſe the Baptiſn 


of Infants.) 


I. 
f he: did the ſons of Abral'm paſs 
Under the bloody ſeal of grace ; 
The young difciples bore the yoke, 
Till Ca81sT the painful bondage broke, 
II. | 
By milder ways doth Jzsvs prove. 
His FarHER's cov'nant and his love; 
He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infant-race. 
III. 
Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood; 
Their children ſet apart for Gop; 
His Seigir on their offspring ſhed, 
Like water pour'd upon the head. 
IV. 
Let ev'ry ſaint with chearful voice 
In this large covenant rejoice ; 


Young children in their early days 
Shall give the Gop of Abra'm praiſe. 


HYMN 
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= HYMN CxvIII. 
| The Goſpel Jubilee. - 
I. 
Ns ye the trumpet, blow 
The.gladly folemn ſound, .. - 
Let all the nations know 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! f 
. 
The goſpel trumpet hear, 
- The neus of heavenly grace; 
Ve happy ſouls draw near, 

Bebojd your Saviouz's face: 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return to your eternal home. 

III. 
Extol the Lams of Gop, 
The all-atoning Laws; 
Redemption in his blood, 

Throughout the world proclaim: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return ye ranſom'd ſinners home! 


HY MN CEX 
Divine Union. a 
1. 
AKE my poor heart juſt as it is, 
Set up therein thy throne; 
$0 ſhall 1 love thee above all, 
And live to thee alone. 


II 


( "5 5 


Complete thy work, 2 crown thy 1 
That I may faithful prove, 
And liſten to that ſmall ſtill voice, 
Which only whiſpers love. 
II. d no 
Which teaches me what is ite will, 
And tells ine what to do 
Which covers me with ſhame, when I 
Do not oy will purſue, 
IV... + 
This unRion may I ever feel. 
This teaching from my Lox z 
And learn obedience to thy voice, 
Thy ſoft reviving word! [ * 


HT MN CXX. 
Free Grace. 
I. 
RACE! how exceeding ſweet to thoſe 
Who weary ſinners are: 

Sunk and diſtreſt, they taſte and know 
Their heaven is only there. : 
Thus grace, free grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 

«« Direaly come, who will, 
Juſt as you are; for Cnz1sT receives 
Poor helpleſs ſinners ſtill,” wide 


( 126) 
| II. 


We thirſt, O Loxp; give us, this day, 


a” 


To taſte more of this grace, 


More of that ſtream which from the rock 


Flow'd through the wilderneſs. 
Tis grace alone that feeds our ſouls, 


Grace n us inly poor; 


And, Oh! that nothing elſe but ne 


May rule for evermore! * 


HYMN, cxxl. 


Cuna1sT the Objeft of Pro: ſe and Homage 


1 
ESO 4 


— Pune, let us join to blasser 
N Jesvs CHRIST, our joy and peace, 


Let our praiſe to him be gyn, 
High at God's right | hand ; in heav'n. 


. 
Maſter ſee, to thee we bow. 
Thou art Loxp, and only thou; > 
Thou, the bleſſed virgin's ſeed, 
Glory of thy church and head. 
III. 


Thee the angels cealeleſs fi ing, 


+» 


Thee we praiſe, our Prieſt, our King: 


Worthy! is thy name of praiſe, 
Full of glory, full of grace! 


The 


Thou 


6 
IV. | 

Thou haſt the glad tidings 8 
Oftfalvation by thee wrought; - _ 
Wraught—for all thy church, and we 
Worſhip in their company. 

| — v. 

We, thy little flock, adore 

Thee, the Losp, for evermore: 
Ever with us ſhew thy love, 

Till we join with thoſe above. 


HYMN cxxll. 


The Eficacy of the Blood of Canter. 


L200 
8 there a thing that moves and breaks 
A heart as hard as ſtone, 
Or warms à lieart as cold as ice? 
'Tis Jzsv's blood alone; 
One drop of this can truly chear 
And heal the wounded ſoul; 
What multitudes of broken hearts | 
This living ſtream makes whole! 
IF. 
Hark, O.my ſoul! what ſing the choirs, 
Around the glorious throne ! 
Hark! the ſlain Laus for evermore 
Sounds in the ſweeteſt tone: 


The 


— — 


. 
* 


* 


e 
e 
— — - 
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Till borne from earth and ſin away, 


( tas } 

The elders there caſt down their crowns, 
And all, both night and day, 
Sing praiſe to him, who ſhed his blood; 

And waſh'd their guilt pan pol: | 
— "EE; W 
And this while here, will we prochim, | 
Chearful in our degree, 
That thro' the ſacrificed Laws, 
Sinners may pardon'd be. 
Do thou, O Loep, make ev'ry day, 
Thy grace to us more ſweet, 


„ „ 


We worſhip at thy feet! 


HYMN CXXUI. 
The Gopel f Peace. 


* 
0 * I | +1! 


E that in his courts are- FR hi 
Liſt'ning to the joyful ſound z | 

Loſt and helpleſs as ye are, 

Sons of ſorrow, ſin, and care: 

Glorify the King of Kings | 

Take the peace the goſpel brings. 

II. 

Turn to Chaisr your longing eyes, 

View his bloody ſacrifice ; 

See in him your fins forgivin,, 
Een holinets, and heav'n ! 4 
-'Glorify the Kix of Kings, 
Take the peace the goſpel brings- 


4 129 2 
HY. M N CXXIV. 


Come and evelcome to Jesvs „Cutie IST. 
tg HOY 

YOME,- ye ſinners, poqe fed AST EI 
Weak and wounded, ſick and ſore, 
Jesvs ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of pity join d with pow . 
He is able, He is able, He is able; / 
He is willing: doubt no more. | I ' 
Ho! ye needy; come, and welcome; 
God's free bounty glarity. +; - / 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh, 
Without money, without money, without 

money q 
Come to JIrsus Canter, and buy. N 


III. 4 
Let not conſcience make you linger; 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream; 
All the fitneſs he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him: 
This he gives you, this he gives you, this he 
gives you; 
'Tis the Sperr's riſing beam. 


K Come 
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Come ye weaty⸗ ha laden, 
Bruis'd and mangled by the fall; 


If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all. 
Not the righteotis, not the righteous, not 
the righteous; 
Sinners Jzgus ente ann n | 
| „ b Gb 0 1401 
Agonizing it in a the garden, F pg, 
Lo; your Maker proſtrate lie 0 
On the bloody tree behold him, 
Hear him cry before he dies 
It is finiſt'd; It i nit; It is ni! 
I" wer not this dulce? | 
—— 
Lo! the mtb G6v;"akrended, 
Pleads the merit of his blood! 
Venture ort Him, venture wholly ; 5 
Loet no other truſt intrude. 
None but Jrsus, none but _ none but 
Jesus, 1 A 
Can do helpleſs finners good. 
VII. 
Saints and angels join'd in concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the LAusßʒñ 


"1,4 


- ( 13t ) 

While the bliſsful ſeats of heaveri 
Sweetly echo with his name, 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Halleluj ah! 

Sinners here may ſing the fins,” | 


0 HYMN CXXV. 
; Thy Kingdom Come. | | 
I. | 


IFT your heads, ye friends of Jzsvs; 7 
Partners in his patience here, 
Cueisr to all believers precious, 
Lonp of Lords ſhall foon appear: 
Mark the tokens _ E 
Of his heav'nly kingdom near! 
IL 
Hear all nature's groans 1 
Nature's ſwift- approaching doom! 
War and peſtilence and famine 
Signify the wrath to come. 
| Cleaves the centre; » 
Nations ruſh into the tomb. 
| III. 
Cloſe behind the tribulation 
Of theſe laſt tremendous days, 
dee the flaming revelation, 
See the univerſal blaze, 
Earth and heaven 


1 
77 * 
* . 


but 


nile Melt before the Judge's face! 5 
K 2 Sun 


( 332. 3 
n 
Sun ds moon are both confounded, .. 
Darken'd into endleſs night, 
When with angel-hoſts ſurrounded; _ 
In his Farnxx's glory bright f 
Beams the Saviour, 
Shines the everlaſting light. 
V. 


See the ſtars from heaven falling; | 
Hark on earth the doleful cry; /; 
Men on rocks and mountains calling, 
(While the frowning Judge draws nigh) 
„Hide us, Hide us, | 
* Rocks and mountains, from His eye." 
VI. ; 
With what diffrent exclamation 
Shall-the ſaints his banner ſee! 
By the mon'ments of his paſſion 
By the marks receiv'd for me: 
All diſcern him, 
All with ſhouts cry out, © 'Tis He!” 
VII. 
Lo! 'tis He! our heart's deſire 
Come for his eſpouſ'd below, 
Come to join us with his quire, 
Come to make our joys o'erflow : 


LY 


Palms of vict'ry, — 
Crowns of glory to beſtow. Tes, 


6: 488" 3 
„ 
Yes, the prize ſhall now be given, 
We his open face ſhall ſee; 
Love, the earneſt of our heaven, | 
Love our full reward ſhall be; - 
Love ſhall crown us 
Kings thro' all e 


H YM N CXXVI, 


Perſeverance. 


'HE ſinner that, by precious faith, 
Hath felt his fins forgiv'n, 
D Is from that moment paſs'd from death, 
And ſeal'd an heir of heav'n, 
II. 
Tho' thouſand ſnares encloſe his feet, 
Not one ſhall hold him faſt ; 
Whatever dangers he may meet, 
He ſhall get ſafe at laſt, | 


III. 
Not as the world the Saviour gives, 


He is no fickle friend: 3 
Whom once he loves, he never leaves; 
But loves him to the end. 
IV. 
The man that would this truth withſtand, 
Would pull Gop's temple down, 
Wreſt Jzsv's ſceptre from his hand, 
And ſpoil him of his crown. 
K3 Satan 


Fes, 


( 134 ) 
: x OR | 
Satan might then full vict'ry boaſt ; 
The church might wholly fall: 
If one believer may be loſt,. . 
It follows, ſo may all. 


4 
But Cnr1sT in every age has prov'd 
His purchaſe firm and true. 
If this foundation be remov'd, 
What ſhall the righteous do? 
| 8 


Brethren, by this your claim abide, 
This title to your bliſs: 
Whatever loſs you bear beſide, 
O! never give up this. 


HYMN CXXVIL. 


Dependence on CHRIS r alone, 


I. 
F ever it could come to paſs, 
The ſheep of CnRIStr might fall away; 
My fickle feeble foul, alas! 
Would fall a thouſand times a-day. 
Were not thy love as firm as free, 
Thou ſoon would'ſt take it, Loxp, from me. | 


100 


( x35 )) 
N 

1 on thy promiſes depend, 
(At leaſt, I to depend deſire) 

That thou wilt love me to the end; 
Be with me in temptation's fire ; 

Wilt for me work, and in me too ; 

And guide me right, and bring me through, 


III. 


No other ſtay have I beſide; 
If theſe can alter, I muſt fall, 
I look to thee, to be ſupply'd 
With life, with will, with pow'r, with all, 
Rich ſouls may glory in their ſtore; 
But Jesus will relieve the poor. 


HY MN CXXVIIL 
Who can tell? Jonah iii. . 


WP 
REAT Gop to thee I'll make 
My wants and ſorrows known ; 
And with an humble hope, 
Approach thine awful throne ; 
Tho' by my fins deſerving hell, 
Ill not deſpair; for ** Who can tell?” 


K 4 To 


0 236 ) 


; To thee who by a oy, 

My drooping foul canſt chear, 
And by thy SPIRIT form, 
„ ee image there; 

My foes ſubdue; my fears diſpel: 
III daily ſeek, for, Who can tell? 
III. - 
In danger or diſtreſs, SEE 

To thee alone ll fly, * 
Implore thy pow'rful help: 

And at thy footſtool lie; 

My caſe bemoan, my wants reveal, 
And patient wait, for“ Who can tell?“ 
e 

My heart miſgives me oft”, 

And conſcience ſtorms within; 

One gracious look from thee 

Will make it all ſerene. 
Satan ſuggeſts that | ſhall dwell 
In endlels pains; but Who can font * 

V. 
Curſt unbelief be gone; 

Ye doubts fly ſwift away; 
Gop hath an ear to hear, 

Whilſt I've a heart pray; 

If he be mine, all will be well; 
For ever ſo; and“ Who can tell?“ 


HYMN 


"Pe St Wy. OI Sow” 


6 
HYM N CXXIX. 


The Church, a Garden. 


| I. 

ION's a garden wall'd around, 

4 Choſen, and made peculiar ground; 

A little ſpot, inclos'd by grace, 

Out of the world's wide wilderneſs, 

II. 

Like ſpicy trees, believers ſtand, 

Planted by an Almighty hand ; 

And all the ſprings in Zion flow, 

To make the rich plantation grow. 
III. 

Awake, O heavenly wind, and come, 

Blow on this garden of perfume; 

Spirit divine, deſcend and breathe 

A gracious gale on plants beneath, 


IV. 


Make thou our ſpices flow abroad, 

A grateful incenſe to our Gop ; | 
Let faith, and love, and joy appear, - 
And every grace be active here. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXXX,- 
The New Jeruſalem. | 


WAY with our ſorrow: and feat! 
We ſoon ſhall recover our home; 


The city of ſaints ſhall appear, 


The day of eternity come: 
From earth we ſhall quickly remove, 

And mount to our native abode, * 
The houſe of our Father above, 

The palace of angels and Goo, 

| II. 

Our mourning is all at an end, 

When rais'd by the life-giving word, 
We fee the new city deſcend, 

Adorn'd as a bride for her Loxo: 
The city fo holy and clean 

No ſorrow can breathe in the air, 
No gloom of affliction or ſin, 

No {ſhadow of evil is there. 

IIT. 

By faith we already behold 

That lovely Jeruſalem here! 
Her walls are of jaſper and gold, 

As chryſtal her buildings are clear : 
Immovably founded in grace 

She ſtands, as ſhe ever hath ſtood, 


And brightly her builder diſplays, 


And flames with the glory of GoD, q 


e 


105 ) 


No 2 of the HD in ann day 
Which never is follow'd by night, 


Where Jesvs's beauties diſplay 


A pure and a permanent light! 
The Laus is their light and their ſun, 
And lo, by reflection they ſhine, 
With Jesus ineffably one, 


And bright in effulgence divine. 


V. 

The ſaints in his preſence receive 

Their great and eternal reward, 
In Jesus, in heaven, they live, 

They reign in the ſmile of their Loxp: 
The flame of angelical love 

Is kindled at Jzsvs's face, 
And all their enjoy ment above 

Conſiſt in the rapturous gaze. 


H Y MN CXXXI. 


Judgment joyfully anticipated. 
* 
R ye dearly purchas'd finners, 
Fill'd with faith's aſſurance riſe, 
Tbro' the loſs of Jz=svs winners, 
Lords of all in earth and ſkies, 
Sing and triumph 
In his bleeding ſacrifice, To 
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To his meritorious paſſion 
All our happineſs we owe, 
Pardon, holinels, falvation, 
Heaven above and heaven, below. 
Grace and glory bt $4 5708 
From that open fountain flow. - I 

III. 2 


Bleſt in our returning Saviour, 


When he hath prepar'd our place, 
We ſhall reign with him for ever, * 
Folded in his love's embrace: 

Come, Redeemer, 
Shew us all thy heavenly face! 


IV. 


Nov reveal thy full ſalvation, 


Let thy brighteſt lightnings ſhine, 
In the thund'ring acclamation 


While both ſaints and angels join; 


Sounds the trumpet, 
Flames unfurl the crimſon ſign ! 
V. 
With thine army of croſs-bearers 
Lo! we wait, we long to riſe, 
In thy royal triumph ſharers, 
In thy joy beyond the ſkies: 
Come the kingdom, 
SAVIOUR bring th' immortal prize! 


- 


Anſmer 


N11: 


Wer 
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Via 


4 thy own bride and Spirit, 
Haſten, Los, the gen'ral doom, 
The new heav'n and earth t' inherit, 

Take thy pining exiles home; 
All creation 
Travails; groans, and bids thee come ! 


Sactamental Hymns. 


H Y M N CXXXII 
I. 


SUS invites his ſaints, 
| To meet around his board ! 
Here pardon'd rebels fit and hold 
Communion with their Lux. 
II. 
For food he gives his fleſh ; 
He bids us drink his blood: 
Amazing favor ! matchleſs grace 
Of our redeeming Gop ! 
III. 
Let all our pow'rs be join'd 
His glorious name to raiſe ; 
Pleaſure and love fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praiſe. 


HYMN 


G ) 
HYMN cxxx If. 
CHRIST or Paſſover is — * us. 
1 Cor. v. ' w# 

- very paſchal Laws, 
Whoſe blood for us was ſhed, 


Through whom we out of Egypt came, 
Thy ranſom'd people lead! 


77 II. 
Angel of goſpel grace, 
Fulfil thy character, | 
To guard and feed thy choſen race, 
In Iſrael's camp appear! 
III. 
Throughout the deſart-way 
Conduct us by thy light! 
Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A chearing fire by night. 


IV. 


Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain 

With bleſſings trom above, 
And ever on thy people rain 

The manna of thy love ! 


( 143 ) 


HYMN CXXXIV. 
. 
AMB of Gov, whoſe bleeding love, 
We thus recall to mind, 
Send the anſwer from above, | | 
And let us mercy find ; | 
Think on us, who think on thee, 
And ev'ry ſtruggling foul releaſe; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


II. 
By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody ſweat, we pray, 
By thy dying love to man, 
Take all our ſins away: 
Burſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe, 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


III. d 
Let thy blood, by faith apply'd, 
The finners pardon ſeal, - 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 720 
And all our ſickneſs heal: By 
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| By thy paſſion on the tree, 


Never let us hence depart, 
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Let our griefs and troubles ceaſe ; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! 


IV. 


Till thou our wants relieve, 
Write forgiveneſs in our heart, 

And all thine image given: 
May our ſouls ſtill cry' to the: 

Till perfected in holineſs 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace! 


H'Y 1 N ee Wk 

I. ir 

rb for our ev Ty vain A; 
Let us ling, g, | 


Cnz1sr the ſpring, 
Never, never ceaſing. 


II. 
Source of all our gifts and graces 3 ; 
CHrisT we own, 
Cuslisr alone, | 
Calls for all our praiſes. He 
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| III. 

He diſpels our ſin and fadnefs,” 
Life imparts . | 
Chears our hearts, 

Fills with food and gladneſs, 

IV. 1 

He himſelf for us hath given; 
Us he ſeeds, | 
Us he leads 

To a feaſt in heaven, 


S ' 


H Y M N CxXXVI. 


a 
/ 
* 


J. 


9 


N Jesus we live, in Jxsus we reſt, 

And thankful receive his dying requeſt, 
The cup of ſalvation his mercy. beſtows ; 
And from his dear paſſion our happineſs flows, 


II. 


With myſtical wine he comforts us here, 


And gladly we join, 'till Jesus appear, 
With hearty thankſgiving his death to record: 
The living, the living ſhould ſing of the Loxp. 


III. 


He hallow'd the cup which we now receive, 


He The pledge of our hope with Jzsvs to live, 
L (Where 
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(Where ſorrow and ſadneſs hall never be 
found) 
With glory and gladneſs eternally crown'd, 
IV. , 
The fruit of the vine, (the joy it implies} 
Again we ſhall join to drink in the, ſkies; 


Exult in his favour, our triumph renew; | 
And 1, ſaith the Savious, will drink it with WF - 
. „ 


* 


1 M N 8 


On the Diet xi0n. Matt. xxvii. 303 


is done! th' atoning work is dene! 
Jesus the world's RRDEMER dies! 
All nature feels th' important groan, 
Loud echoing thro' the earth and ſkies: . 
WW The earth doth to her centre quake, 
* And heav'n as hell's deep gloom is black} 
1 | II. Poo 
The temple's veil is rent in twain, 
While Jesus meekly bows his head; 
The rocks reſent his mortal pain, 


The yawning graves give up their dend 
+. mM 


* 


FI 


(i 


be W The bodies of the ſaints ariſec, 
Reviving as their Saviour dies. 
1'd, III. | 


And ſhall not we his death partake, 
In ſympathetic anguiſh groan? 
O Savior let thy paſſion ſhake 
Our earth, and rend our hearts of ſtone ! 
To ſecond life our ſouls reſtore, 
And wake us that we ſleep no more, 


H Y M N CXXXVIII. 
1 8455 
LL Praiſe to the Loro, all praiſe is 
his due, 
To-day is his word' of promiſe foudd true; 


We, we are the nations preſented to Gop, 
Well-pleaſing oblations thro' Ixsus's blood. 


II. 


Poor Gentiles from far to Jesvs we came, 

And offer'd we are to Gor thro! his name; 

To God thro' the Se1z1T ourſelves may we 
give, 

While ſav'd by the merit of Jasvs we live? 


ed: 


The 
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H Y, M N- C XXXIX. „ 
| 1 - 
UR Shepherd alone 
The Log let us bleſs, 
Who reigns on the throne 
The prince of our peice ; 
Who evermore ſaves us * 
By ſhedding his blood; 
All hail, holy Jesus, 
Our Lozp and our Gov? 
IE 
We daily will ſing 


Thy merits, thy praiſe, : 


'Thou merciful ſpring 
Ot pity and grace; 
Thy kindnels for ever 
To men we will tell, 
And ſay, our dear Saviour 
Redeems us from hell, 
III. 
Preſerve us in love, 
While here we abide: 
Nor ever remove, 
Nor cover, nor hide, 
Thy glorious ſalvation, 
Till joyful we ſee 
The beautiful viſion 
Compleated in thee! 
GLORIA 


RIS 


*Or Hymns af Praiſe to the ever bleſſed 


and glorious TRIxI TX. 


"HTMVN CL. 
I, 
FaTHER of heaven! be ever ador'd ! 


Thy mercy we find in ſending our 
Lord, 


To ranſom and bleſs us; thy goodneſs we 


praiſe 
For ſending in Jesvs ſalvation by grace. 
IE 


0 Son of his love! who deignedſt to die, 


Our curſe to remove, our pardon to buy: 
Accept our thankſgiving, Almighty to ſave, 
Who openeſt heaven to all that believe. 
III. ; 
O Serr of love, of health, and of pow'r ! 
Thy working we prove; thy grace we adore, 
Whoſe inward revealing applies our Lozp's 
blood, ; 
teſting and ſealing us children of Gop. 
L 3 HYMN 
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Praiſe FaTHER, Son, and HoLy Gnosr. 


Join we with the heav'nly hoſt, 


Can } 


HYMN CXIL 
RAISE Gop from whom all bleſſings 


flow, 
Praiſe Him all creatures here below; 
Praiſe Him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, 


R 

00 
| HYMN CxLII. 

"TO Farurs, Sox, and HoLy Guosr, 
The Gop whom we adore, 


Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


HT MN CXLIE I 4 
Arnyer;, Son, and Hol Gnosr, U 
One Gop, whom we adore; ' | 


To praiſe Thee evermore : 
Live by heav'n and earth ador'd, 

THBEE in Ons, and ONE in TRREx, 
Holy, holy, holy Lonp, 
All Glory he to thee. 
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HYMN CXLIV. 
Be 
LEST be the FarnkR and his loye, 
| To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe, 
Rivers of endleſs joys above, 
And rills of comtort here below! 
* 
Glory to Thee, great Sow of GOD 
Forth from thy wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 
III. 
We give the ſacred SetzT praiſe, 
Who, in our hearts of ſin and woe, 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs glory flow. 
IV. 
Thus Gop the FaTytsr, Gor the Son, 
And Gop the Spiir we adore, 
That ſea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a ſhore. 


HYMN CXLV. 


' J. i 
OME thou Almighty Kins, 
Help us thy name to fing, 
Help us to praiſe! 
| L 4 Farner 
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FATHER all- glorious, 
O'er all victorious, - 
Come, and reign over us 
Antient of Days! 

Jesus our Loxp ariſe 
Scatter our enemies, 

And make them fall ! 
Let thine Almighty aid 
Our ſure defence be made 
Our ſouls on thee be ſtay'd 

Loxp, hear our call! 

III. 2 


Come thou incarnate Word, | 
Gird on thy mighty ſword 


Our pray' attend! 


Come! and thy people bleſs, 


And give thy word ſuccels, . 
9PIRIT Of holineſs 
On us deſcend ! 
IV. 
Come holy Couroxrxx, 
Thy ſacred witneſs bear, 
In this glad hour! 


Thou who Almighty art, 


Now rule in ev'ry heart, 
And ne'er from us depart 
SPIRIT of Pow r! 
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V. 
To the great Oxx-in-Tuxxx 
Eternal praiſes be, 
Hence—evermore !” 
His ſovreign majeſty 
May we in glory ſee, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore ! 


H Y MN CXLVL 


ING we to our Gor above, 
Praiſe, eternal as his love: 
Praiſe him, all ye heav'nly hoſt, 
FaTHER, SON and HoLy Gunosr. 


H Y M N CXLVII. 


IVE to the Farnzs praiſe, 

Give glory to the Sox, 
And to the SpirtT of his grace 
Be equal honor done. 


END OF THE FIRST PART, 
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PART II. 


_— A. — — 


"1H Y M N CXLVIN. 


« Walling-with Gop. Gen. v. 24, 
| 8 
faith in CRRIST. I walk with Goo, 
With heav'n, my journey's end, in view; 
Supported by his ſtaff and rod, 
My road is ſafe and plealant too. 
9 


Tho ſaates and dangers throng my path, 

And earth and hell tny courle withſtand ; 
I triumph over all by faith, 

Guarded by his Almighty hand. 

III. 

The wilderneſs affords no food, 

But Gop for my ſupport prepares; 
Provides me ev'ry needful good, 


And frees my ſoul from wants and cares. 
With 
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IV. 
Whith him fweet converſe I maifitain, 
Great as he is I dare be free; a 
I tell him all my grief and pain, 
And he reveals his love to. mg. 
* * | * Y * ” @- - s. Þ 
Some cordial from his word be 
Whene'er my feeble ſpirit faints :- 
At once my ſoul revives and ing, 
And yields no more to. tad complaints 
VL 
I pity all that worldlings tall © 
Of pleaſures that will quickly end; 
Be this my choice, O Loxp, to walk 
With thee, my Guide, my Guard, ny 
Friend. 


HYM N CALIK. 


Gre Name is n B. . XXI. 27. 
I, 

AY, I cannot let thee go, 

Till a bleſſing thou beſtow : 


Do not turn away thy face, 
Mine's an urgent preſſing caſe, 
II. 
Doſt thou aſk me who I am? 
Ah, my Lozp, thou know'ſt my name! 
Yet the queſtion gives a plea, 
To ſupport my ſuit with thee, = Tha! 


1 


— 


LINE - 


t ) 


I, 
Thou didſt once a wretch behold, 
In rebelliba blindly "bold, 


Scorn thy grace, thy pdw'r def 
That poor rebel, Box, was I. 


IV. 

Once a ſinner near deſpair, . 1 
Sought, thy mercy-ſeat by pray'r ; ; 
Mercy heard and ſet him 1. 


Long, that merey came. to me. 225 


Many alt have palsd dee en, | 
Many changes I have ſeen; 

Yet have been upheld till now, 
Who could hold me up but thou? 


VI. 
Thou haſt help'd in every need, 


This emboldens me to plead; _ 
After ſo much mercy paſt, 


Canſt thou let me fink at laſt? ') 1 


VII. 


No—I muſt maintain my hold, 
'Tis thy goodneſs makes me bolt; 
I can no denial take, 


When 1 plead for Jz$v's ſake; 
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"KY WW © Cl 
Jaſepb made known to his Brethren, 
Gen. xlv. 3. 4. 
V HEN Joſeph his brethren beheld, 
Afflicted with trembling and fear: 


His heart with compaſſion was fill'd, _ 
From weeping he could not forbear. 


A while his behaviour was rough, 


To bring their paſt fin to their mind; 
But when they were humbled enough, 
He haſted to ſhew himſelf kind. 
II. 
How little they thought it was he, 
Whom they had ill treated and ſold! 
How great their confuſion muſt be, 
As ſoon as his name he had told! 
« I am Joſeph, your brother, he ſaid, 
And ſtill to my heart you are deat, 


You ſold me, and thought I was dead, 


But Gop, for your ſakes, ſent me here. 
Tho! greatly diſtreſſed before, 

When charg'd with purloining the cup; 
They now were confounded much more, 


Not one of them durſt to look up- 
ng 60 « Cu 


0159 
« Can Joſeph, whom we would have ſlain, 
Forgive us the evil we did? | | 
And will he our houſholds maintain ! | 
9 this is a brother indeed!“ | 
BY. | 
Thus dragg'd by my conſcience, I came, | 
eat! And laden with guilt, to the Lox ! | 
" "WW Surrounded with terror and ſhame, | 
Unable to utter a word. | 
At firſt he look'd ſtern and ſevere, | 
What anguiſh then pierced my heart! | 
Expecting each moment to hear 
The ſentence, ©* Thou curſed, depart?” 
V. 
But Oh! what ſurprize when he ſpoke, 
While tenderneſs beam'd in his face! 
My heart then to pieces was broke, 
O'erwhelm'd and confounded by grace: 
« Poor finner, I know thee full well, 
By thee I was fold and was ſlain; 
But I dy'd to redeem thee from hell, 
And raiſe thee in glory to reign.” 
VI. 
I am Jesus, whom thou haſt blaſphem'd, 
And crucify'd often afreſh ; 
50 but let me henceforth be eſteem'd, | 
3 Thy brother, thy bone, and thy fleſh : 
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My ite J freely beſtow, | 
Thy wants I will fully ſupply; 
I'll guide thee and guard thee below, 
And ſoon will remove thee on high, 
. 
Go publiſh to finhers around, 
That they may be willing to come, 
The mercy which now you have found, 
And tell them that yet there is room,” 
Oh, ſinners the meſſage obey! 
No more vain excules pretend; 
But come, without farther delay, 
To Jesvs our brother and friend. 


HYM N CLI. 

| Hſe what I. ſhall give thee, 1 Kings, iii. 5. 

I, 

OME, my ſoul, thy ſuit Prepare, 

Jesvs loves to anſwer pray'r; 
He himſelf has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not ſay thee nay, 

| ts - 

Thou art coming to a King. 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For his grace and pow'r are ſuch, 


None can ever alk too much, M 
2 wil 
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. 
With my burden I begin, 
LorD, remove this Ioad of ſin! | 
Let thy blood for ſinners ſpilt, 
Set my conſcience free from guilt, 
VT ROD. OOTEOTY 
Logo! I come to thee for reſt, 
Take poſſeſſian of my breaſt; | 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 


And without a rival reign; 


pt V. 
While Lam a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my ſpirit cheer; b 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 
| VI. 
Shew me what 1 have to do, 1 
Ev'ry hour my ſtrength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die thy people's death. 
HY MN CLIL 
Another. 
I. 1 
EH OLD the throne of grace! 
The promiſe calls me near; 
There Jesus ſhews a ſmiling face; 
And waits to anſwer pray r. 
e _ 
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II. 
That rich atoning blood, 
Which {prinkled round . I ſee, 
Provides for thoſe who come to Gop, 
An all-prevailing plea. 4's 
III. 
My ſoul, aſk what thou wilt, 
Thou canſt not be too bold; 
Since his own blood for thee he ſpilt, 
What elle can he - 
141 1 
3554 thy utmoſt ls. 
His love ard powir can bleſs; 
To praying ſouls he always grants, 
More than they can expreſs. 
Thine image, Loxp, beſtow, 
Thy preſence and thy love; 
I aſk to ſerve thee here below, . 
And reigh with thee above. 
> gli Nb 4 + xt 49d 
"F each me to live by faith, 
Conform my will to thine ; 
Let me victorious be in death, 
And then i in glory ſhine. 


DPS ' + LCF es, 
if thou theſe bleſſi ngs give, 1 An 
And vilt my portion pe 44 hal 


Chearful the world's poor toys I leave, I A! 
To them uho know not thee, 


( 163 ) 
HY M.N CIII. 


Faith's Review and Expettation. 
1 Chran. xvii. 16, 17. 
I. | 
Mazing grace! (how ſweet the ſound) 
That ſav'd a wretch like me! 
I once was loſt, but now am found ; 
Was blind, but now I ſee. 
II. 
Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears reliev d; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I firſt believ'd ! 
III. 
Thro' many dangers toils and ſnares, 
[ have already come; 
Tis grace has brought me ſafe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home, 
IV. 
The Loxp has promis'd good to me, 
His word my hope ſecures; 
e will my ſhield and portion be, 
As long as life endures. 
V. 
es, when this fleſh and heart ſhall fail, 
And mortal life ſhall ceaſe ; 
ball poſſes, within the veil, 
aver A life of joy and peace. 
i M2 The 


6 164 ) 
NWI , Wo 
The earth ſhall ſoon diffolve like ſnow, 
The ſun forbear to ſhine; RE” 
But Gop, who call'd me here. below, 
Wa be for ever mine. 


HYMN CLIV. 


N one upon E arth I defire befides thee. 
Pal. Ixxiii. 15. 


. s 
TOW teien and taſtelels the "hours, 
When Jzsvs no longer I ſee ; 
Sweet proſpects, ſweet birds, and ſweat 200 Es, 
Have loſt all their ſweetneſs with me: 
The midſummer ſun ſhines but dim, 
The fields ſtrive in vain to look-gay; 
But when I am happy in him, 
December's as pleaſant as May. 
| IT. 
His name yields the richeſt perfume, 
And {weeter than muſic his voice; 
His preſence diſperſes my gloom, 
And makes all-within me- rejoice : 
I ſhould, were he always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wiſh or to fear; 
No mortal ſo happy as 1, 


My ſummer would laſt all the year. 
Content 


III. 
Content with bebolding his face, 
My all to his pleaſure relign'd ; 
No changes of ſeaſon or place, 
Would make any change in my wind: 
While bleſs'd with a ſenſe of his love, 
A palace a toy would appear: 
And priſons would palaces prove, 
It Jesus would dwell with me there. 
Bo” OT | 
Dear Lonxp, if indeed I am thine, 
It thou art my ſun and my ſong; 
Say, why do I languiſh and pine, 
And why are my winters ſo long? 
O drive theſe dark clouds from my ſky, 
Thy ſoul-cheering preſence reſtore; 
Or take me unto thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 


H Y M N CLV. 
What ſhall I render? Pal. cxvi. 12, 13. 
I. 
OR mercies, countleſs as the ſands, 
Which daily I receive 
From Jxsus, my Redeemer's hands, 
My ſoul, what canſt thou give? 
IT. 


Alas! from ſuch a heart as mine, 
What can I bring him forth ? 


M 3 M 


(166) 
My beſt is ſtain d and dy' d in lin, 
My all is nothing worth. 
III. 
vet this acknowledgement I'll make 
For all he has beſtow'd ; 
Salvation's ſacred cup I'll take, 1 
And call upon my Gob. q ] 
| IV. To 
The beſt returns for one like me, 
So wretched and ſo poor; 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea, 
And aſk him ſtill for more. 
I cannot ſerve him as I ought, 
No works have 1 to boaſt, 
Yet would I glory in the thought 
That I ſhall owe him maſt. 


HY M N CLI. 
1 Friend that flicketh cher than a Brother, 


Prov, xvii. 24. 
* > 
NE there is above all others, 
Well deſerves the name of friend; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Coſtly, free, and knows no end. 

They who once his kindneſs 3 a 
Find it everlaſting love! 3; 1 
Wpich 


* , 
*. 


( 67 ) 
IT. 
Which of all our friends to ſave us, 
Could or would have ſhed their blood! 
But our Jesus dy'd to have us, 
Reconcil'd, in him to God: 
This was boundleſs love indeed! 
Jesus is a friend in need. 
III. 
Men, when rais'd to lofty ſtations, 
Otten know their friends no more; 
Slight and ſcorn their poor relations 
Though they valu'd-them before. 
But our SAVIOUR always owns, 
Thoſe whom he redeem'd with groans. 
. TY, ' 
When he liv'd on earth abaſed, 
Friend of ſinners was his name; 
Now, above all glory raiſed, 
He rejoices in the ſame-:- 
Still he calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends, 
V. 
Could we bear from one another, 
What he daily bears from us? 
Vet this glorious Friend and Brother, 
Loves us tho' we treat him thus; 
Tho' for good we render ill, 


He accounts us brethren ſtill. 
N 4 Oh! 
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on! „ . to ſoſten! ? 
Teach us, Lox, at length to love; 
We, alas! forget too oſte, 
What a Friend we have above: 
But when home our ſouls are brought, 
We ſhall love thee as we ought. 


HY NN CLVII. 


The Beford River, and Rock of the Church, 
Ilaiah xxxii, 2. 
wo elt 
E wide on n enth as man was known, 
And bare our fins and pains ; 
Now, ſeated-on th' eternal throne, 
The Gor of glory reigns, 
Di 116 51 
His hands the wheels of nature guide, 
With an unerring {kill; 
And countleſs worlds extended wide, 
Obey his fov' reign will. 
” 2088. 

While harp unnumber'd ſound his pail 
In yonder world above: 
His ſaints on earth admire his ways, 

And 6 in his diart + 
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1 
His righteouſneſs, to faith reveal d, 
Wrought out for guilty worms; 
Aﬀords a hiding-place and ſhield, 
From enemies and ſtorms. 
V. | 
This land, thro! which his pilgrims go, 
Is deſolate and dry, 
But ſtreams of grace from him o'erflow, 
Their thirſt to ſatisfy. 
VI.. 
When troubles like a burning ſun, 
Beat heavy on their head ; 
To this almighty Rock they run, 
And find a pleaſipg ſhade. 
| VII. | 
How glorious he! how happy they 
In ſuch a glorious friend ! 
Whoſe love ſecures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end, 
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H 2 M N CL vill. 


Zion, or the City of God. Ifaiah xxxiii. 27. 
1. 
LORIOUS things of thee are ſpoken, 
Zion, city of our God! 
He, whoſe word cannot be broken, 
Form'd thee for his own abode: 
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On the rock of ages founded, 

What can ſhake thy ſure repoſe ? 
With ſalvations walls ſurrounded, 

Thou may'ſt ſmile at all thy foes. 

U. 11 & 

See! the ſtreams of living waters 

Springing from eternal love; | 
Well ſupplv thy ſons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove: 
Who can faint when ſuch a river, 

Ever flows their thirſt t' aſſuage? 
Grace, which like the Lozo, the giver, 

Never fails from age to age. 

III. by 

Round each habitation hov'ring, 

See the cloud and fire appear ! 
For a glory and a cov'ring, 

Shewing that the Losp is near: 
Thus deriving from their banner 


Light by night and ſhade by day; 
Safe they feed upon the Manna 
Which he gives them when they pray. f 
| 8 | 
Bleſt inhabitants of Zion, 
Waſh'd in the Redeemer's blood! 
Jzsvs, whom their ſouls rely on, x 


Makes en kings and prieſts to Gop; ba 
Mu 


| ( Of 3 
Tis his love his people raiſes 
Over ſelf to reign as kings; 
And as prieſts, his ſolemn praiſes 
Each for a thank-off ring brings, 
+ * 
SaviouR, if of Zion's city 
I thro' grace a member am; 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in thy name: 
Fading is the worldling's pleaſure, 
All his boaſted pomp and thew ; 
Solid joys, and laſting treaſure, 
None but Zion's children know, 


HYMN CLIX. 
Look unto me, and be ye ſaved, Iſa. xlv. 22. 
| ; 
S the ſerpent rais'd by Moſes 
Heal'd the burning ſerpent's bite; 
Jzsvs thus himſelf diſcloſes 
To the wounded ſinner's ſight: 
Hear his gracious invitation, 
„ have life and peace to give, 
I have wrought out full ſalvation, 
Sinner, look to me and live. 
. 47. ' 
Pore upon your fins no longer, TE” 
Well I know their mighty guilt ; 
But my love than death is ſtronger, 
I wy blood have freely ſpilt ; 
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6 
Tho- your heart hath long been harden'd, 
Look on me—it ſoft ſhall grow; 
Paſt tranſgreſſions ſhall be pardond, 
And I'll waſh you white as ſnow, 

III. ; 
I have ſeen what you are doing, 
Tho' you little thought of me ; 
You were madly bent on ruin, 
But I ſaid—it ſhall not be: 
You had been for ever wretched, 
Had I not eſpous'd your part; 
Now behold my arms out- ſtretched 
To receive you to my heart, 
IV. 
Well may ſhame, and joy, and wonder, 
All your inward paſſions move; 
I could cruſh thee with my thunder, 
But I ſpeak to thee in love: 
See! your {ins are all forgiven, 
I have paid the countleſs ſum ! 


Now my death has open'd heaven, 

Thither you ſhall ſhortly come.” 
V. 

Deareſt Saviour, we adore thee 
For thy precious life and death; 

Melt each ſtubborn-heart before thee, 
Give us all the eye of faith: | 

| From 


„ TS” 
From the law's condemning ſentence, 
To thy mercy we appeal; | 
Thou alone canſt give repentance, 

Thou alone our ſouls canſt heal. 


HY MN CLX. 
On one Stone ſhall be Seven Eyes. Zec. iii. 9. 
I. 
 YESUS CHRIST, the Lozp's anointed, 
Who his blood for ſinners ſpilt ; 
Is the ſtone by Gov appointed, 


And the church is on him built: 
He delivers all who truſt him from their guilt. 


II. 
Many eyes at once are fixed 
On a perſon ſo divine; 
Love with awful juſtice mixed, 
In his great redemption ſhine: 
Mighty Jesus! give me leave to call thee mine. 


| „ 

By the Father's eye approved, | 
Lo, a voice is heard from heav'n, 
Sinners, this is my Beloved, © _ 
For your ranfom freely givin: - + 


All offences, for his ſake ſhall be forgiven.” 
Angels 


Wr 
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1 1 mo 
Angels with their eyes purſu'd him, 
When he left his glorious throne: 
With aſtoniſhment they view'd him 
Put the form of fervant on: 
Angels worlhipp'd him who was on earth 


unknown. 
; . | . 1 . 1 | * 
Satan and his hoſt amazed, 
Saw this ſtone in Zion laid; 4 


Jesus, tho' to death abaſed, 
Bruis'd the ſubtle ſerpent's head: 
When to ſave us, on the croſs his blood he 
1 | 
VI. 
When a guilty ſinner ſees him, 
While he looks, his ſoul is heal'd ; 
Soon this ſight from anguiſh frees him, 
And imparts a pardon ſeal'd: 
May this Saviovs be to all our hearts re- 
veal'd ! | 
VII. 
With deſire and admiration, 
All his blood-bought flock behold ; 
Him who wrought out their ſalvation, 
And. enclos'd them in his fold: 
Yet their warmeſt love and praiſes, are too 
cold, 
; HYMN 


00 


IN 


. 
HT MN CLIL 


Worhan of Canaan. Mat. xv. 2 
I. 
RAY'R an anſwer will obtain, 
Tho' the Logo awhile delay ; - 
None ſhall ſeek his face in vain, 
None be empty ſent away. 
II. 
When the woman came bon Tyre, 
And for help to Jesus ſought ; 
Tho' he granted her deſire, 
Yet at firſt he anſwer'd not. 
III. 
Could ſhe gueſs at his intent, 
When he to his follow'rs ſaid, 
« I to Iſrael's ſheep am ſent, | 
Dogs muſt not have children's bread,” 
Bf IV. 
She was not of Iſrael's ſeed, 
But of Canaan's wretched race; 
Thought herſelf a dog indeed; 
Was not this a b. g caſe? 
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vet altho' from an ſprung, 
Tho' a dog herſelf ſhe ſtil'd; 

She had Iſrael's faith and tongue, 
And was own'd for Abraham's child. 
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Tay 
VI. 
From his words ſhe, draws 2 plea, 
Tho' unworthy children's bread; , 
'Tis enough for one like me, 
If with crumbs I may be fed. 
STE + 114 
Jesus then his heart reveal'd, 
„% Woman canſt thou thus beliete! 
I to thy petition yield, 't 7870 
All that thou canſt wiſh, receive.” 
VIU. 
Tis a pattern ſet for us, 
How we ought to wait and pray ; 
None who plead and wreſtle thus, 
Shall be empty ſent away. 


HI NN GA. 
IV hat think ye of CHRIST? Mat. xxii. 42. 
I. | 
\ \ Y HAT think you of Cae1sT? is the tei 
To try both your ſtate and your 
icheme ; 

You cannot be right in the reſt, 

Unleſs you think rightly of him, 
As J=sus appears in your view, 

As he is beloved or not ; 


— 


Some 


teit 


our 


N (0 
II. WS. 

Some take him a creature to be, 

A-man, or an angel at moſt ! 
Sure. theſe have not feelings like me, 

Nor know themſelves wretched and loſt ; 
So guilty, fa helpleſs am J, | | 

I durſt not confide in his blood, 


Nor on his protection rely. 


Unleſs I were ſure he is Gov. 


. 

Some call him a SAVIOUR, in word, 

But mix their own works with his plan; 
And hope he his help will afford, 

When they have done all that they can: 
If doings prove rather too light, 

(A little, they own they may fail) 
They purpoſe to make up full weight, 

By caſting his name in the ſcale. 


IV. 

Some ſtyle him the Pearl of great price, 

And ſay he's the fountain of joys ; 
Yet feed upon folly and vice, 

And cleave to the world and its toys ; 
Like Judas, the Saviour. they kiſs, 

And while they ſalute him, betray ; 
Ah! what will proſeſſion like this, 

Avail in his terrible day ? 


N If 


68) 
. 
If aſk'd, what of Jesus I think? 
Tho' ſtill my beſt thoughts are but poor; 
I ſay, he's my Meat and my Drink, 
My Life, and my Strength, and my Store; 
My Shepherd, my Huſband, my Friend, 
My Savious from ſin and from thrall ; 
My Hope from beginning to end, 
My Portion, my LOND, and my All. 


HY MN CLXII. 


The FO 75 Fi £7 Mat. xv. Is 


HEN e from the ſky, 
The Bridegroom ſhall appear; 
And the ſolemn midnight cry, | 
Shall call profeſſors near: 
How the ſound our hearts will damp? 
How will-ſhame o'erſptead each face! 
If we only have a lamp 
nee the oil of de 
Fooliſh virgins then will wake, 
And ſeek for a ſupply ; b 44% 
But in vain the pains they be 
To borrow or to buy: 


* 
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hen 


0 179 \) | 
Then with thoſe they now deſpiſe; 
- -Earneſtly they'll wiſh to ſhare # A 
But the beſt, among the wiſe, "ed 
Will have no oil to ſpare. 


111. 
Wiſe are they, and truly bleſt, 
Who then ſhall ready be! 
But deſpair will. ſeize the reſt, 
And dreadful miſery: 
Once, they'll cry, we ſcorn'd to doubts 
Tho! in lies our truſt we put; 
Now our lamp of hope i is out, 
The door of mercy ſhut. 
| IV. 
If they then preſume to plead, 
«© Lord, open to us now; 
We on earth have heard and pray'd; 
And with thy ſaints did bow :” 
He will anſwer from his throne, 
„Tho you with my people mix d, 
Yet to me you ne'er were known, 
Depatt,, your, doom is, fix d.“ | 


V. 
O that none who worſhip here 
May hear that word, Depart ! 
Loxp, impreſs a godly fear 
On each profeſſor's heart: 


» F Help 


( 180) 


Help us, Lino, to ſearch. the Amp, 
Let us not ourſelves beguile ; ; 

Truſting to a dying lamp, "#0 
Without the * oil. 3 ' 


* 
= HYMN cLaxiv. *: 
5 The Ruler's Daughter raiſed. Mark v. 39—42. 
| J. 85 4 | | 
OULD the creatures help or eaſe us, 
Seldom ſhould -we think of Pray't; 
Few, if any, come to Jesvs, 
Till reduc'd to ſelf-defpair ; 
| Long we either ſlight or doubt him, 
But when all the means we try, 
Prove we cannot do-without him, 
Then at laſt to him we cry. ff 
| IT. 5 
Fear not then, diſtreſs'd believer, 
Venture on his mighty name; 
He is able to deliver, 
And his love is till the ſame ; : 
Can his pity or his pow'r, 
Sutter thee to pray in vain ? 
Wait. but his appointed hour, 
And thy ſuit thou ſhalt. obtain. 
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"HY M'N CLXV. 


De Pool of Betheſda, John v. 2—4. 
ESIDE the goſpel pool, 
Appointed for the poor; 
From year to year, my helpleſs ſoul 
Has waited for a cure. 
1 

How often have I ſeen, 

The healing waters move; 

And others, round me, ſtepping in 

Their efficacy prove, 

3 ©: 

But my complaints remain, 

J feel the very ſame; 

As full of guilt, and fear, and Pain, 

As when at firſt I came. 

IV. 
O would the Lozp ap ppear 

My malady to heal ; „ 
He _ how long T've languiſh'd here. 

And what diſtreſs I feel, | 

V. 

Here then, from day to day, 

Tl wait, and hope, and try; 
Can Jesvs hear a finner pray, 
ret ſuffer him to die? 

N 3 
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E VI. ty 
No: he is full of grace ; 
He never will permit 
A ſoul, that fain would ſee his face, 


To periſh: at his feet. 


H YM N CLXVI. 
Will ye alſo ga away ? John vi. "DEG 
I. 
V HEN any turn from Zion's lun 
(Alas! what numbers do! 
Nei I hear my Saviour ſay, 
« Wilt thqu forlake me too?” 
IL. 
Ah, Lob! with ſuch a heart as mine, 
Unleſs, thou hold me faſt ; 
] feel I muſt, I {hall deeline,: 
And proye like them at laſt, 
III. 
Yet thou alone haſt pow'r, 1 know, 
To fave a wretch. like me; 
To whom, or whither could I go, 
If I ſhould turn from thee ? 
IV. 
Beyond 4 doubt I reſt affur' 
Thou art the Cukisr of 
Who haſt eternal life 1 
By promiſe, and by blood, 


me 


(1630 
V. 
The help of men and angels join d, 
Could never reach my caſe ; 
Nor can I hope relief to find, 
But in thy boundleſs grace. 
VI. 

No voice but thine can give me reſt, 
And bid my fears depart; 
No love but thine can make me bleſs'd, 

And ſatisfy my heart. 
VII. | 7 
What anguiſh has that queſtion ſtirr'd, 
If I will alſo go? 
Yet, Lorp, relying on thy word, 
I humbly anſwer, No! | 


- 


HY MN CLXVIL 


Loveft thou me ? John xxl, 16. 
l. 

HA my ſoul! it is the Loan; 

'Tis thy Saviour, hear his word ; 
Jesus ſpeaks, and ſpeaks to thee; * - © | 
„Say, poor ſinner, loy'ſt thou me? 

1 

I deliver d thee when bound | 
And when wounded, heal'd thy wound ; 
Sought thee wand'r ring ſet thee right, 
Turn d thy darkneſs into light.. | 
N 4 Can 


— 


6184) 
III. 

Can a woman's tender care 

Ceaſe, towards the child ſhe bare? 
Yes, ſhe may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 

IV. 

Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, ſtrong as death, 
; V. 
Thou ſhalt ſee my glory ſoon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne ſhalt be, 
Say, poor Ar 8 thou me?” 
Loxp it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love thee and adore, 

Oh for grace to love thee more ! 
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HYMN cLX VII. 
The Good that F would 7 go ot. Rom. vii. 
Would, but cannot ſing, 

1 AL Guilt has untun'd my voice; 
The ſerpent ſin's envenom'd ſting, _ 


Has poiſon'd all my joys, 


K hens * 
11 , 
— ” 


6 16) 
II. 
Oh could I but believe, 
Then all would eaſy be; 
I would, but cannot, Lozp, believe, 
My help muſt come from thee ! 
| III. 
But if indeed I would, 
Tho' I can nothing do; 
Vet the deſire is ſomething good, 
For which my praiſe is due. 
| "1B Vis 
By nature prone to ill, 
Till thine appointed hour 
] was as deſtitute of will, 
As now I am of pow'r, 
V. 
Wilt thou not crown, at length, 
The work thou haſt begun? 
And with a will, afford me ſtrength 
In all thy ways to run? 


HYMN CLXIX. 


The inward Warfare. Gal. v. 17. 
I, 
0 and myſterious is wy life, 
What oppoſites I feel within! 
A ſtable peace, à conſtant ſtrife, 
The rule of ' 8race, the pow'r of in: 
Too 


186% 
Too often , am captive l. 
Vet daily triumph in my Head. 
II. * ; 
I prize the privilege of pray'r, 
But Oh! what backwardneſg to pray! 
Tho' on the Losp I caft my care, 
I feel its burden ev'ry-day: 
I ſeek His will in all Ido. 
Yet find my own is working too. 
: | III. 
I call the promiſes my own, 
And prize them more than mines of geld; 


Let tho' their ſweetneſs I have known, 


They leave me unimpreſs'd and cold: 
One hour upon the truth I feed; 
The next. I know not what J read. 
IV. 
I love the holy day of reſt, 
When Jesus meets his gather'd ſaints ; 
Sweet day, of all the week the beſt ! 
For its return my ſpirit pants : 
Yet often, thro' my-unbelief, 
It proves a day of guilt and grief, 
While on my Saviour I rely, 
I know my: foes {hall loſe their aim; 
And therefore dare their pow'r defy, 
Aſſur'd of conqueſt thro' his name: 
But ſoon my confidence is ſlain, * 
And all wy fears return again, 


WS 

„ VI. 

Thus diffrent powrs within me ſtrive, 
And grace, and ain, by turns prevail 3 

| grieve, rejoice, decline, revive,. | 

And vi@'ry hangs in doubtful ſcale; 

But Jesus has his promiſe paſt, 

That grace ſhall overcome at- laſt, 


H Y- M-N CLXX. 
Looking unto Js us. deb. xii. 2. 
bt 
'Y various maxims, forms and rules, 
That pa(s for wiidom in the ſchools, 
[ ſtrove corruption to reſtrain ; 
But all my efforts prov'd in vain. 
II. ä 
But ſince the Saviour I have known 
My rules are all reduc'd to one; 

To keep my Loxd, by faith in view, 
This ſtrength ſupplies and motives too, 
III. 

| ſee him lead a ſuff'ring life, 

patient, amidſt reproach and ſtrife; 

And from his pattern courage take, 

To bear and ſuffer for his ſake, 

Upon the eroſs I ſee him bleed, | 
And by the fight from guilt am freed; 
This ſight: deſtroys the life of fin, - | 
And quickens heay'nly life within, Ta 


C7) 
V. 

To look to Jesvs as he roſe, 

Confirms my faith, diſarms my foes ; 

Satan I ſhame and overcome, 

By pointing to my Saviovr's tomb. 

| VI. 

th, Exalted on his glorious throne, 

. I ſee him make my cauſe his own ; 

Then all my anxious cares ſubſide, 

5 For Jesvs lives, and will provide. 

1 
I ſee him look with pity down, 

And hold in view the Conqu'ror's crown; 
If preſs'd with griefs and cares before, 
My ſoul revives, nor aſks for more. 

| VIII. 
By faith I ſee the hour at hand, 

When in his preſence I ſhall ſtand ; 
Then it will be my endleſs bliſs, 

To ſee him where, and as he is, 
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HY MN CLXXI. 
Gop ſpeaking from Mount Zion. 
1 


HE Gov who once to Iſrael ſpoke, 
From Sinat's top; in fire and ſmoke, Ho 
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In gentler ſtrains of goſpel grace | Wi 
Invites us, now, to ſeek his face, He by 


( 189 ) 
II. | 
He wears no terrors on his brow, 
He ſpeaks in love-from Zion, now ; 
It is the voice of Jesv's blood 
Calling poor wand'rers home to Gop.. 
III. 
The holy Moſes quak'd and fear'd, 
When Sinai's thund'ring lat he heard; 
But reigning grace, with accents mild, 
Speaks to the ſinner as a child. 
. 
Hark! how from Calvary it ſounds; 
From the RExprgurx's bleeding wounds! 
pardon and Grace, I freely give, 
Poor ſinner, look to me, aud live,” 
V. | 
O Saviour, let that pow'r be felt, 
And cauſe each ſtony heart to melt ? 
Deeply impreſs upon our youth, 
The light, and force, of goſpel truth. 
VI. 
With this new year may they begin, 
To live to thee, and die to lin ; 
To enter by the narrow way 
Which leads to everlaſting day. 
1 7 4. VR ho 
How will they elſe thy preſence bom 
When as a judge thou ſhalt appear?! 
When lighted love, to wrath ſhall turn, 
And-the whole earth like Sinai burn, 


HYMN 


89 
HT MN CLXXII. 


Praiſe for the Incarnation. 
I. 210% A1 2 
WEETER ſounds than muſic knows, 
Charm me, in 'EmMaNnvuEL's name z 
All her hope my ſpirit owes 
To his birth, and croſs, and ſhame; 
II. 
When he came the angels ſung 
Glory be to Gop on high py 
Loxy, el my ſtamm'ring tongue, 
Who ſhould louder ſing than I? 
9 t + © 
Did the Lory a man become 
That he might the law fulfil, 
Bleed and ſuffer in my room? 
And canſt thou, my tongue, be ſtill? 
IV. 
No, I muſt my praiſes bring, 
Tho! they worthleſs are, and weak; 
For ſhould I refuſe to ſing, 


6 


Sure the very ſtones would ſpeak. / 

V. f 
O my Savious, Shield, and Sun, Ac 
Shepherd, Brother, Huſband, Friend, \ 
Ev'ry precious name in one, My 


will love thee without end. 1 


(191) 
H YM N CLXXIII. 
| ul pin. 


Y ſong ſhall bleſs the Lan of all, 

My praiſe ſhall- climb to his abode 
Thee, Saviour, | by that name I call, 

The, great . the mighty Gop. 
Without beginning, or decline, 

Object ot faith, #nd not of ſenſe. ; 
Eternal ages (ſaw him ſhine, 

He ſhines eternal ages hence. 

III. 

As much, when in the manger laid, 

Almighty Ruler of the ſky; 
As when the ſix days works he made, 

Fill'd all the morning: ſtars with joy r. 


IV. | 
Of all the crowns JEHOVAn bears, vos DI > 
Salvation is the deareſt claim; _ 5 
That gracious ſound: well- pleas d he hearts 
And owns EMmanutL for his name. 
V. 
\ chearful confidence I feel, x: 
My well-plac'd hopes with joy. Lifee ; ; 
My boſom glows.with heav'nly zeal, -  - - 
To worſhip him who, dy d tor me. 
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( 892 }) 
VI 


As man, he pities my complaint, ! 


His pow'r and truth are all divine ; 
He will not fail, he cannot faint, J 
Salvation's ſure, and muſt be mine. 


| H 
H Y M-N CLXXIV. : 
| 12 | 
THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR, 
Ebenezer. 1 Sam. vii. 12. 
: Fo 


J. 
HE Lozn, our ſalvation and light, 
The guide and the ſtrength of our day 
Has brought us together, to-night, 
A new Ebenezer to raiſe: 
The year we have now paſſed thro, 
His goodneſs with bleſſings has crown'd: 
Each morning his mercies were new, 
Then let our thankſgivings abound, 


II. 
Encompaſs'd with dangers and ſnares, 
Temptations, and fears, and complaints; 
His ear he inclin'd to our pray'rs, 
His hand open'd wide to our wants: 
We never beſought him in vain, | 
When burden'd with ſorrow or in, 
He help'd us again and again, 


Or where, before now, had we been? 
H 


* 


3 - 


| 
ny =; 
III. " | 
His goſpel, throughout the long year- | 
From ſabbath to ſabbath he gave ; | | 
How oft has he met with us here, 
And ſhewn himſelf mighty to ſave? | 
His candleſtick has been remov'd | 
From churches once privileg'd thus ; | 
But, tho' we unworthy have prov'd, | 
It ſill is continu'd to us. 
IV. 
For ſo many mercies receiv'd, 
Alas! what returns have we made? 
His Spirit we often have griev'd, 
And evil, for good, have repaid : 
How well it becomes us to cry, 
„Oh, who is a Gop like to thee? 
Who paſſeſt iniquities by, 
And plungeſt them deep in the ſea!” 
V. 
To Jesus who fits on the throne, 
Our beſt hallelujahs we bring; 
o thee it is owing alone, 
That we are permitted to ſing: 


45 


liſt us, we pray, to lament 

The ſins of the year that is paſt; 

| ind grant that the next may be ſpent 
Far more to thy praiſe than the laſt. 
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H Y M N cLXXV. 


Goſpel een 
"Is 


Happy they who know the Lon; 
With whom he deigns to dwell ! 


He feeds and cheers them by his word,, 


His arm ſupports them well. 

| II. 

To them, in each diſtreſſing hour, 
His throne of grace is near; 


And when they plead his love and pow . 


He ſtands engag'd to hear. 

| „ 

His preſence ſweetens all our cares, 
And makes our burdens light; 

A word from him diſpels our 8 
And gilds the gloom of night. 

IV. 

Logo, we expect — ſuffer here, 

Nor would we dare repine; 


But give us, ſtill, to find thee near; 


And own us, ſtill for thine. 
„ 
Let us enjoy, and highly prize 
Thele tokens of thy love; 
Fill thou (halt bid our ſpirits riſe, 
Jo worihip thee above, 


In 


HYM! 
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HY MN CLxxvt. 


7 he Word more precious than Gott. 
* 
RECIOUS Bible! what a treaſure 
| Does the Word of Gov afford! 
All T want for life or pleaſure, 

Food and Med'cine, Shield and Sword! 
Let the world account me poor; 
Having this I 3 no more. 

3 
Food to which the world's a ſtranger; 
Here my hungry ſoul enjoys; 
Of exceſs there is no danger, 
Tho! it fills, it never cloys; 
On a dying Cas1sT I feed, 
He is meat and drink indeed. 
. 
When my faith is faint and . | 
Or when Satan wounds my mind; 
Cordials, to revive me quickly, 

Healing Med'cines here I find: 
To the promiſes I flee, 
Each affords a remedy. 

e 
in the hout of dark tempiationl 
Satan cannot make me yield; 
For the word of conſolation 
Is to me a mighty ſhield: 
O 2 
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WW 3 
While theſcripture-truths are ſure; 
From his malice I'm ſecure. 
| Vs 
Vain his threats: to ovescome me, 183 
When I take the Spigrr's Sword'; 
Then with eaſe I drive him from me, 
Satan trembles at the word: 
'Tis a ſword for conqueſt made, 
Keen the edge and ſtrong the blade. 
VI. | 
Shall I envy then the miſer. 
Doating on his golden ſtore ? 
Sure I am, or ſhould be, wiſer, 
I am Rich, 'tis he is Poor: 
Jesus gives me in his word, 


Food and Med'cme, Shield and Sword. 


n . 


HY MN ClxxVII. 


1 Y 
ah the Judgment. 
Nl oe | 
\ AY of nlamant. day c of . 
Hark! the trumpet's awful ſound, 
Louder than a thouſand thunders, U 


Shakes the vaſt creation round! 
How the ſummons: 10 the ſinners heart 
confound! na : See 
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| II. 
See the Judge our nature wearing, 
Cloth'd in majeſty divine! 
You who long for his appearing, 
Then ſhall ſay, This God is mine!“ 
Gracious SAVIOUR, Own me in that day for' 
thine? | 
1 
At his call the dead awaken, 
- Riſe to life from earth and ſea; 
All the pow'rs of nature ſhaken 
By his look, prepare to flee: 
Careleſs ſinner, what will then become of 
thee! 
IV. 
But to thoſe who have confeſſed, 


Lov'd and ſerv'd the Loxp below: 
He will ſay, © Come near ye bleſſed, 
See the kingdom I beſtow : 
You for ever ſhall my love and glory know.” 


Under ſorrows and reproaches, 
May this thought your courage raiſe ! 
1 Swiftly God's great day approaches, 
Sighs ſhall then be chang'd to praiſe: 
We ſhall triumph when the world is in a 
it blaze, 
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Lok 
The Sinner' Warrant 1 to believe, £ D 
R n 1 He 


"YHEER up, my ſoul, there is a mercy-ſeat 4 
A _ASprinkled with blood, where Ixsus anſwers pri 
There humbly caſt thyſelf, beneath his feet, f 
For never needy inner periſh'd there, 
IK” 
| Lonn, I am come! thy promiſe is my plea, 
Without thy word, I durſt not venturemigh; 
But thou haſt call'd the burden'd ſoul to thee, 
A weary burden'd ſoul, O Log, am I, 
„ 
Bow'd down beneath a heavy load of "I 4 
By Satan's fierce temptations ſorely preſt, 
Beſet without, and full of fears within, 
| Trembling and faint I come to thee for reſt, 
Nene 
be thou my refuge, Lozp, my hiding-place 
I know no force can tear me from thy fide; 
nmov'd I then may all accuſers face, | 
And anſwer ev'ry 2 with, 15 Jays dy'd. 


Yes, thou didſt weep, and | bleed, and groan, and ( 
Well haſt thou known what fierce temptations me 
Such was thy love, and now, enthron'd on higi 
The {ame ts eng in = boſom W 


Loxp give me faith he hears— what grace is this! 
Dry up- thy tears, my ſoul, and ceaſe to grieve: 
He ſhews me what he did, and who he is, 
[ muſs I will, I can, 1 do believe. 
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— 


G 


| Light Shining out of Darkniſi. 

J. 
D moves in a myſterious way, 
His wonders to perform: et, 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm, 


Deep in unfathomable mines, 
Of never-failing ſkill ; 

He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſov'reign will. 


V 


( 99) 


I. 


II. 


III. 


Ye fearful faints freſh courage take, 
The clouds ye ſo much dread | 
Are big with mercy, and ſhall break 
In bleſſings on your head. 


IV, 


0 4 


Judge not the Logp by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning Providence, 

He hides a ſmiling face. 


( 200 ) 
Wo 
His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
. Unfolding ev'ry hour; | 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
Hut ſweet will be the flow 'r, 
VI. 
Blind unbeliet is ſure to err. 
And ſcan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain, a 


ae LXXX. 
Rejoice the Soul 12 2 Servant. 


AJ PEN i my = 'rs are a burden and 


No wonder l 1705 receive; 
O Lon, make me willing to aſk, 
Since thou art ſo ready to give: | 
Altho' I am bought with thy blood, 
And all thy ſalvation is mine ; 
At a diſtance from thee, my chief good, 
I wander, and languiſh, and pine. | 
1 | 
Of thy goodneſs of old when I read, 
To moe who were ſinners like me, 
Why may I not wreſtle and plead, 
Wich them a partaker to be? 
4 nl | Thi ne 


( wor ) 
Thine arm is not ſhorten'd ſince then, 
And thoſe who believe on thy name, 


Ever find thou art Yea and Amen, 
Thro' all generations the fame, 


| III. 
While my ſpirit within me is preſt, 
With ſorrow, temptation, and fear; 
Like John I would flee to thy breaſt, 
And pour my complaints in thine ear: 
How happy and fayor'd was he, 
Who could on thy boſom repoſe! 
Might this favor be granted to me, 
Id ſmile at the rage of my foes, 
IV. 
I have heard of thy wonderful name, 
How great and exalted thou art; 
But ah! JI confeſs to my ſhame, 
It faintly impreſſes my heart: 
The beams of thy glory diſplay, 
As Peter once ſaw thee appear; 
That tranſported like him I may fay, 
It is good for my ſoul to be here.“ 
V. 
What a ſorrow and weight didſt thou feel, 
When nail'd, for my ſake, to the tree ! 
My heart ſure is harder than ſteel, 
To feel no more ſorrow for thee: 
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Oh ? 
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Oh let me with Thomas tefery WP > | 
The wounds in thy hands and thy fide; 
And have feelings Uke his, when I cry, 
My Gov, and my SAvIOUR hath dy'd!" 
VI. 
But if thou'ſt noi: me {till - 
wreſtle, and ſuffer, and fight ; 
Oh make me reſign'd to thy will, 
For all thine appointments are right; | 
This mercy, at leaſt, I intreat, 
That knowing how vile I have been, 
; with Mary may wait at thy feet, 
And weep o'er the pardon of ſin. 


H YM N CLXXXI. 
Why ſhould I complain? 
I, 
WW HEN my SAVIOUR, my Shepherd is isnear, 
How quickly my ſorrows depart! 
New beauties around me appear, 
Neu ſpirits enliven my heart: 
His preſence gives peace to my ſoul, 
And Satan aſſaults me in vain; 
While my Shepherd his power controuls, 


I think I no more ſhall complain. v 
a . 
But alas! what a change do I find, 1 
When my Shepherd withdraws from hy 
y fears all return to my mind, fi et! 


My day is ſoon chang'd into night: 


Ny: 
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Then Satan his efforts renews 

Jo vex and enſnare me again; 

All my pleaſing enjoyments I loſe, 

And can only lament and complain, 
ay, - | 

By thele changes I oftea paſs thro” 

I am taught my or weakneſs to know; 
I am er what iny Shepherd can do, 

And how much to his mercy I owe ; 
lt is he who ſupports me thro! all, 

When I faint he revives me again; 

He attends to my pray'r when I call, 
Aud bids me no longer complain. 

IV. | 
Wherefore then ſhould I murmurand grieve] 

Since my Shepherd i is always the ſame, 
And has promis'd he never will leave, 

The ſoul that confides in his name: 

To relieve me from all that I tear, 

He was buffeted, tempted, and ſlain ; 
And at length he will ſurely appear, 
Tho' he leave me awhile to complain, 

9 
While I dwell in an enemy's land, 

Can I hope to be always in peace ? 

Tis enough that my Shepherd's at hand, 

And that ſhortly this warfare will ceaſe ; 


fox 
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| For e're long 1 will bid me remove 
From this region of ſorrow and Pain, 


To abide in his preſence above, 
And then I no more ſhall complain, 


HYMN COX © 
Iwill Truft and not be afraid. 


J. 
HY ſhould I complain 
Of want or diſtreſs, 
Temptation or pain? 
He told me no leſs: k 
The heirs of ſalvation, E 


I know from his word, ] 
Thro' much tribulation 
Muſt follow the Logo. T 
II. | V 
How bitter that cup, 8 
No heart can conceive, 
b Which he drank quite up, V 
That ſinners might live ! \ 
His way was much rougher, J. 
And darker than mine; 
Did Jesvs thus ſuffer, | T 


And ſhall I repine ? Since * 


(256) 
oy 5 ON III. 
* * Since all that Il meet, 
Shall work for my good, 
The bitter is ſweet, | 
The med'cine is food; 
Tho' painful at preſent, 
% Will ceaſe before long, 
And then, Oh! how pleaſant, 
The conqueror's ſong ! 


HYMN CLXXXIII. 


75 2 my all. | . 

I. | 
HY ſhould I fear the darkeſt hour, 
Or tremble at the tempter's pow'r? 

Jrsus vouchſafes to be my tow'r. 
7 IL. = 

Tho' hot the fight; why quit the field? 
Why muſt I either flee or yield, 
dince Jesvs is my mighty ſhield? 

#58, r 
When creature comforts fade and die, 
Worldlings may weep ; but why ſhould 1? 
Jesus ſtill lives, and ſtill is nigh. 


| IV. 
Tho' all the flocks and herds were dead, 


My ſoul a famine need not dread, 
for Jesvs is my living bread. 1 know 


11 know not what may ol betide, | A 

Or how my wants ſhall be ſupply'd ; * 

But Jesus knows, and will provide. H 
! i «Mb L5:21 27t? 5 

Tho' fin would fill me with diſtreſs; * 

The throne of grace I dare addreſs ; 3 1 

For Jesus is my righteoulnels, | 

VII. 

Tho' Fairit my pray'rs, and cola my love; 

My ſRedfaſt hope ſhall not remove, 

While Jesvs intercedes above. 

5 k 

Againſt me earth and hell combine; 

But on my hide is pow'r divine; 

Jzsvs i is all, and he is mine. 


H Y M N CLXXXIV. 
The Chriflian. 
. e 
Hae and happineſs unite 
To make the Chriſtian's name a bail 
How fair the ſcene, how clear the light, 
That fils the remnant of his days! : 
= | 
A kingly cates he bears, 
No change his prieſtly office knows ; 
Unfading is the crown he wears, 


His joys can never reach a cloſe. 
Ado 


* 


7 
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III. 


Adorn'd with glory from on high, 
Salvation ſhines upon his face; 
His robe is of etherial dye, 
His 9 are dignity and grace. 


IV. 


Inferior 1 he diſdains; _ 

Nor ſtoops to take applauſe from earth ; 7 
The King of kings himſelf maintains 

Th' expences, of his heav: my Fey 


V. 


The nobleſt creature ſeen Ls. 
Ordain'd to fill a throne above ; 
| Gov gives him all he can beſtow, 
His kingdom of eternal love! 
. 
My ſoul is raviſh'd at the thought! 
Methinks from earth J ſee him riſe ; ; 
Angels congratulate his lot, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies: 


H Y M N cLxxxv. 


Cb fdence. 
J. 
ES! fince Gov himſelf hath ſaid it; 
On the promiſe 1 rely; 
His good word demands my credit, 
What can unbelief reply? 

He is ſtrong and can fulfil, 

He is truth and therefore will; 


- 


7 . 
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5 7 | 
As to all the doults and queſtions; | 
Which my ſpirit often grieve, „ 
Theſe are Satan's fly ſuggeſtions, _ ; 
And I need no anſwer give; 1 a 
-He would fain deſtroy my hope, 
But the promiſe bears it up. 
ITT, | | 
Sure the Lord thus far has brought me, 
By his watchtul tender care; a 
Sure 'tis he himſelf hath taught me 6 
How to ſeek his face by pray'rs | 
After ſo much mercy paſt, 
Will he give me up at laſt? n 
IV. | In 
True, I've been a fooliſh creature, 
And have ſinn'd againſt his grace; 
But forgiveneſs is his nature, _ 
Tho' he juſtly hides his face: 2717 1 
E're he call'd me, well he knew, 
What a heart like mine would do. 


8 MY — om, 


V. 
B In my Saviovr's interceſſion 
Therefore I will ſtill confide ; | Sh; 
Lon accept my free confeſſion, | 4 
1 have fſinn'd, but thou haſt dy'd: Cat 
- This is all I have to-plead, 0 


This is all the plea I need. 


* 


Hear wuhat ze Bury doxe for my Soul! 
| Ni 1. 0 Nan | 1 
AV'D by blood I live to tell, 
What the love of Caz1sT hath done; 
He redeem'd my foul from hell, 
Of a rebel made a ſqn : 
Oh! I tremble ſtill, to think 
How ſecure I liv'd in fin; 
Sporting on deſtruction's brink, 
Yet preteyy from falling in. 
15 


In his own appolntes hour, 
To my heart the Saviour ſpoke; 
Touch'd me by his Spiarr's pow, 
And my dang'rous ſlumber. broke: 
Then I ſaw and own'd my guilt, 
Soon my gracious Lon reply'd ; 
Fear not, I my blood have ſpilt, 
'Twas for ſuch as thee I dy'd,” _ 
| of LA: 
Shame and wonder, joy and love, 
All at once poſfleſs'd my heart; 
Can I hope thy grace to prove, 
After aching ſuch a part? 


Dt acer! Thou 


Coo 5 
% Thou haſt greatly ſinmd, he ſaid, 
But I freely all forgive; | 
I myſelf thy debt have paid, 
Now I bid thee riſe and Sid A 1 
SE. N 
Come, my fellow-ſjnners, try, 
zsv's heart is full of love; 
O that you, as well as 1, Ty 
May his wond'rous mercy prove! 
He hath ſent me to declare, 
All is ready, all is free; 
Why ſhould any ſoul ab Ke 
When he ſavd 0 wretch like me? 


HY MN CLAXX vi 
The , Baur. 


I. 


EN could talents once I ow'd, 
And nothing had to Pay 3 : 

But Jzsvs fteed me dom the load, 

And waſh'd my debt away. 


n 


Yet ſince the Loxp forgave n my ſin, Ti. 
And blotted out t my ſcore; N 
Much more indebted I have been, In 
Than &er I was before. 4 


My 


My 


— CY 
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My guilt is cancell'd quite, I know, 
And ſatisfaction made: 


But the vaſt debt of love I one, 


Can never be repaid. 


The love I owe for fin forgiv n, 
For power to believe, 
For preſent peace, and promis d heava, 
No angel can conceive. 
V. 
That love of thine! thou Gm friend ! 
Witneſs thy bleeding heart! 


My little all can ne er extend 
To pay a thouſandth part, 


„ 
Nay more, the poor returns I make 
I firſt from thee obtain; | 
And 'tis of grace, that thou wilt take 
Such poor returns again. 


| VII. 
'Tis well—it ſhall my glory be 
(Let who will boaſt their ſtore) 
In time and to eternity, 
To owe thee more and more, 
P 2 HYMN 
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HYMN. CLAXXVINL 


Prai T for Redeeming l Love. 
8 
ET us love, and ſing, and wonder, 
Let us praiſe the Saviour's name! 
He has haſt's the Law's loud thunder, 
He has quetich'd Mount Sinai's flame?! 
He has waſh'd us with his blood, 
He has brought us nigh to Gop. 
H. 
Let us love the Bons who bought us, 
Pity'd us when enemies: 
Call'd us by his grace, and taught us, 
Gave us ears, and gave us eyes: 
He has waſh'd us with his blood, 
He preſents our ſouls to God, 
III. 
Let us ſing, tho' fierce temptations 
| Threaten hard to bear us down, 

For the Lord, our ſtrong ſalvation, - 
Holds in view the conqu'rors crown; 
He who waſh'd us with his blood, 
Soon will bring us home to Gov. 

| +7 IV | 22 
Let us wonder, grace and juſtice: ; 
Join and point to mercy's ſtore ; al 
When thio' grace in CHN8ST our truſt is, 
. Juſtice ſmiles and aſks no more: He 


le 
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He who waſh'd us with his blood, 


Hath ſecurd our way to Go | 


A V. ) Senlisigxs 
Let us graiſe, 121 join the chorus 
Of the ſaints, enthron'd on high; 
Here they truſted him before us, 

Now their praiſes fill the ſky: 
Thou haſt waſh'd-us with thy blood, 
Thou art as Laus of Gop! 

2 . zid io $1 a9 1 
Hark! the name of Jesuvs, ſounded 
Loud, from golden harps: above ! 
Los, we bluſh, and are confounded, 
Faint our praiſes, cold our love? 


Waſh our fouls and ſongs with blood, 


For by thee we come to Gop, 


H Y M N ' CLXXRIR, 


i will praiſe the Lord at all times. 
1 
INTER has a joy for me, 


While the Savioun's charms I read, | 


Lowly, meek, from blemiſh free, 
In the ſnow-drop's penſive head. 
II. 
Spring returns, and brings along 
Life-invigorating ſuns: 
Hark! the turtle's plaintive ſong, 


Seems to ſpeak his dying groans! 


T0 Summer 


"aq, 
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Yes, the beams of milder day 


See his bleeding beauties, drawn 


624 


% BG 4p hh hl 
Summer has 2 thouſand charms, 
All expreſſive of his worth; 


Tis his ſun that lights and warms, 
His the air ons cools the carth, 
1893+ £525! 
What, bas autumn; left to ſays. 
Nothing, of a:Saviovr's grace? 


Tell me of his. ſmiling face. 
Light appears with early dawn: 
While the ſun makes haſte to riſe, 


On the bluſhes of the ſkies, TEN 
3. VI. Ne 
Ew ing, with à ſilent pace, | 
Slowly moving in the Pg 
Shews an emblem of his grace, 
Points to an eternal reſt, - 


_ HYMN CXC. 
' Perſeverance+ 
1. 1 
EJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 
Who makes your cauſe his own ; D 


The hope that's built upon his word, 


Can ne er be overthrown, Tho 


5) 


Tho' many, Hoes pale t your road, s 


And. feeble. your arm; Ki 
Your life is hi wit 'CarisT in 7 


. VII 


Beyong the. reach we, b 


Weak as you are, you ſhall not faint, 
Or fainting \h all'not die; r e pg 
Jesus the tel Th of ev'r faint, 
Will aid yo from on igh. 
& AJ yy 4c - x" DN 
Tho' ſometimes unperceiv'd by y ſenſe 
Faith Tees Him always near ; | 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence, 
Then, what have you to fear? 
1 0 V. TA 41 
As ſurely-as he overcame, 
And triumph'd once for you ; 
So ſurely you, that love his tiawe, 
Shall . gr in him 1 * 1 


H 1 MN cxcl. 
| Longing for Aſarance, 


IS a point 1 * to know, 
Oft it cauſes anxious thought: 
Do I love the Lonxp, or no? 
Am I his, or am I not? 
F 10 


> 
4 
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If I pray, or 1 or 5 


( 216 ) 
* TY 
If I love, why am 1 thus? 
Why this dull and lifeleſs frame? 
Hardly ſure, can they be worſe, _ F 
Who have never heard his name! 


140 i} II. | ; i 
Could my A Þo hard remain, 3 


Pray'r a taſk and burden. prove; af 


SEE. 


Ev'ry trifle give me pan, © 


If I knew a a Saviour 5 love? 
* "yi cite ad 
When 1 407 my eyes Lübbe, 
All is dark, and vain, and . 


Filld with unbelief and fin, 


Can I deem myſelf 2 child? 8 


Sin is mix'd with all. 1 . i} of 
You that love the Loxp 8 1 
Tell me, Is it thus with you? 
[ED i YNIM 1-1: 
Yet 11 mourn my ſtubborn will, 
Find my fin, a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If tid not love at all!? 


VIII. 1 of! 
Could I joy his faints to meet, 


Choole the ways I once abhor'd? 


Find, 


F. 


(25) 
Find, at times, the promiſe ſweet, 
If I did not love the Logd? 
TS 
Lord, decide the doubtful caſe? 
Thou who art thy people's ſun? 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. mach 
„ 54.044 
Let me love thee more and more; 
If I love at all, 1 pray; nf 
If I have not lov'd before, © 
Help' 1 to begin to-day.” 


H 'X M N cxcn. 


be Heavenly 1 | 
J. 
ES U, at thy command 
I launch into the deep; 
And feve my native land, 
Where Sin lulls all aſleep. 
For thee I fain would all reſign, 
And ſail to heaven with thee and thine, 
II. 
What though the ſeas are broad, 
What though the waves are ſtrong? 
What though tempeſtuous winds 
Diſtreſs me all along ? 


Yet 


„2 


Cneisr is my Pilot wiſe, 
$.1s his word ; 


My compaſ 


My ſoul,cach. ſtorm defies, 
While I haye ſuch a Told. 1 


CW Yy 
Vet what are ſeas or ſtormy wind. | 
Compar'd to Qup1sT, the Signer's Friend 


i, 


4 
* , 


J truſt his faithfulneſs and pow 


To Jaye 1 me in the trying hour. 


Though rocks, and quickſands deep, 


IV. 


Through all my paſſage lie; 4 


Yet Cnaisr will ſafely keep 
And guide me with his eye. 
How can I fink with ſuch a prop, 
That bears the world and all things up? 


By Faith I ſee the land, 
The hav'n of endlels reſt; 
ngs expand 
And fly to Jzsv's breaſt? 
O may I reach the heav'nly ſhore, 
Where winds and ſeas diſtreſs no more! 


My foul thy wi 


_ Wheneer becalm'd I lie, 
And all my ſtorms ſubſide ; 

Then to my ſuccour fly, 

And keep me near thy ſide. 


V. 


VI. 


for more the treach'rous calm I dread 
Than teten burſting 9'er my bead. 10 
rte; | 
Come: heov'nly wind and blow 
A proſp'rous gale of grace, 
To waft from all beloyr 
To heav'n my deſlin'd place. 
Then in full fail my port I'Il find, | 
And leave the world and fin. behind. | 


” SF -* Il 
| 


H'Y M N cxcnt. 
Abbam d of Jesvs. Mark viii. 38. : | po RE 
* I. T7 ©41 Ian“ 
ESUS! and ſhall it ever be! one 
A mortal man aſtan'd of thee! _ I 
Scorn'd be the thought by rich and poor,... 1 
Oh! may 1 ſeorn it more 1000 more? Kc | 
8 'Y | 
Aſham'd of I? of that friend Oo r . 
On whom for heav'n my hopes depend? 29 
It muſt not be—Be this my ſhame, _ I 
That Ino more revere his name! | 
III. 
Aſtam'd of Jesus ! ſooner far 
Let evening-bluſh to own a ſtar. | 
Aſham'q of asus! juſt as ſoon dnt, | 
Let midnight bluſh'to think of noon, 
S sac ie 


r 
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L W. Mi act 
'Tis evening? with my foul; till he,. if 
That. Morning Star bids darkneſs flee. 
He ſheds the beams of noon divine 
Oer all this midnight! ſoul of Wan! #\ 
V. 0 T 
Aſiam'd of Jesvs! ſhall you field,” 
Bluſh when it thinks who bids it naue N 
Yet bluſh I muſt while I adore, 8 5 Bu 
I bluſh to think 1 _ no more. 
Aſtam'd of 1 yes 1 may, TY 
When I've no crimes to waſh away, 
No tears to wipe, no joy to crave, .. - - 
No tears to quell, or ſoul to ſave. 6 I, 
GASES). ; © $78: 3 
Till then—nor is the boaſting vain— 14 
Till then I boaſt a Saviour _  .. 
And O! may this my portion he, 
That Cuxisr is not qſtam d of me! 
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HYMN Cxciv. 
The Sun of Rightdoajſueſe. Mal. iv. 2. 
I. 
IGHT of thoſe whoſe dreary dwelling 
Borders on the ſhades of death, 


Come! and by thy love's revealing 92 
en the clouds beneath ; 5 The 


— — ww 
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The new heav'n and earth's creator, 
In our deepeſt, darkneſs riſe! 
Satt'ring all the night of nature. 
Pouring eye-ſight on our eyes! 
Still we wait for thine appearing, 
Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chaſing all our fears and chearing 
Every poor benighted heart ; 
Come and manifeſt the favour _ 
God hath for our ranſom'd race; 
Come] thou glorious Gop and Saviour ! 
Come! and bring the Goſpel. grace 
III. 
Save us in thy great compaſſion, 
O thou mild. pacific Prince? 
Give the knowledge of Salvation, 
Give the pardon of our fins; 
By thine all-reſtoring merit, 
Ev'ry burden'd ſoul releaſe, 
Ev'ry weary, wand'ring ſpirit 
Gun into thy perfect peace. 


| Wo M N CXCV. 
For a National Faſt. 
| | I. 
ORD, look on all aſſembled here, 
Who in thy preſence ſand, 
To offer up united prayer 
For this our ſinful land, Oft 


* had + 


Oft bare s bach wir, ay 


Our country might find grave. | = 7 
Now here he fame petitien p 


In this appointed place. 1 
> + "+ * as: . 
O turn us, turn us mighty Lend, 
By thy reſiſtleſs grace! 
Then ſhall our hearts receive thy ward, 
And humbly ſeek thy face. 
b . | © 
Great Gon of Hoſts deliwrance bring, 
Guide thoſe that hold the helm, 
Support the State; preſerve the King; 
And ſpare the guilty realm. 
N 5 
Or mould the dread decree be paſt, 
And we muſt feel thy rod; 
May faith and patience hold us oY 
To our correcting Goo. : 
0 . 
Whatever be our deſtin'd caſe 
Accept us in thy Son; 
Give us his goſpel, and his grace; 
And then . Thy wil! be done.” 
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'y MN, CXCVI. 1 - 

Iwill fing of th = —5 Th the Lord for ever. POE lxxxix, Is, 
| 
1 - | 
HY mercy, Ts 1 is the La of my — | 
The joy of my heart, aud the boaſt of my tongue: 


[hy free grace, alone, from the firſt to the laſt, { 
ath won my — = bound my ſoul faſt, = if | 


Vithout thy Webt mercy 1 could not live here; If 
Fin ſoon would redute me to utter defpair: 1 
ut thro' thy free goodneſs, my fpirits revive, | 

\nd he that firſt made ihe, ill keeps me a : 


Vhene'er I go wrong, thy rich mercy Neeb 


o melt me, and then I can mourn for my ſins: 
ind led by the Spirit, to Jrsvs's blood, 


y ſorrows ate dry d, and my ſtrength ĩs renew d. 
IV. 2 


hy mercy is more than a match for _— 
Vhich wonders to feel its own hatdneſs depurt : 
biolv'd by thy preſence I fall to the ground, 


| 

| 

| 

ind "op to the pratle bf the mercy I've found, | 
V. FM} 
hy mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell; f 
f thy mercy VII ſing, of thy meroy PH tell; 1 

Ivas Jesvs my*friend, when he hung on the tree, | 

Lat open'd _ RE hs r _ me. k | 
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| Great Tirmes of mercies, thy goodneſs I own, 0 
b And the covenant-love of thy crucify'd fon : _ _ 

4 All praiſe to the Spixrr, whoſe whiſpers divine 0 
iN Seal mercy, and paxdon, and , er mine, 
2 | Fom YR”? 
HYMN QNCVIL e 
4 Self diſclaimed. D 

5 | I. | Ea 
: HOU hidden love of Gan, whole height, 

f Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man knows ;M 5p 
3 J ſee from far thy beauteous light, ; 


Inly 1 ſigh tor; thyfregoſe ; Te 
My heart is pain'd nor can it be 10 
At reſt, till it find reſt in thee. 66 

14 Hi 
15 there a thing beneath the ſun, p 
That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare? | 
On! tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The Loxp of every motion:there: | _ 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
When it has found repoſe in thee! 

* Vin III. 8 
O hide this Self from me, that I 


„I ONE ASIA 
* 1 0 F wa "A 
. Sy 


No more, but Cnhaisr in me, may live! ee 

My vile affections crucifſ  —_ : 77) E 

Nor let one darling luſt ſurvive: r His 

| In all things nothing may I fee, , 1 
Nothing deſire, or ſeek, but thee! Ob 


WS; 
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IV. - 

O Love! thy: foviteign aid impaft, 239 
To ſave me dtm low-thoughted WY 


Chace thisifelfratilt through alm heated, 


ThrougWell:3ts latent amazes there: 
Make me thy duteauis child, that I 


Ceaſeleſs may Abbas: (Father hανννν (12690190 


nu 290U%9 chi lud aid ELD ! 
Exch moment, da fiom earth aiyayy 2 

My heart that lowly waits thy caft;“ 
Speak to my inmoſt foul, and ſay, 

Lam. ti Love, thy Go, thy Av? © 
To feel thy pow'r, to hüar thy voice; 1 
To taſte thy love, be alt my choice! 4151! 

vol grivh 401. 53 0) ant qi5H 
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| it 160 ao „ d un W 
Yao that, pa by chold: the man 0 
he 4 90 dee e 


The Lay 6 ber 2 A GAA. flaig,,. 1 oh 
Weepin OT Ree vlooit 02 


See there! 4 5 1a e d:with thorns! 
His bleedin 955 1 Wagen 
His 1. Sb; trans doch and. 1 8 vl 


The fon ntaig gu W de! 


here 


((-7226 )) 
| —_ 
Where is the King of Glory nome 7. FE < 
The everlaſting-Sox of G +! © | 
Th' IMMoethi. hangs his languid bro, 
Th' Alsaeaner Hints denten load. 
N.. 117 Dil ln 
Beneath my ind be faints, he dies“ 
I fill'd his foul with pangs ee 
I caus d thoſe; moxtal groans and cries, 
I killd the FarHeR's _ Sd 44M 
. Das al V. u 08 26 1 
O thou > wk ſuffering Sow. of Geb., u 
How doth thy heart ta ſinners = 
Help me to feel thy precious blood, | 
Help me to taſte thy Hing love... 


Hy M N cxcix. 
Male me a clan Heart, 0 Gov. Pal. I. 10. 


pn 


Of for av Heart t6 praiſe my Cop ! | 

OP: An Heart from Hh fet free!? 

An heart tliat always feels thy Viodd, 
80 freely ſpilt N me? * 


en 21. 4 


An Heart reſigr' d, PEE, 
My deer Rxpreukges throne, , 
Where ohh, Che is f ard de ſpes ak, 


5 Mhele ses reighs' Mares A 


0. 


An 


G 
| boecki ; 
An humble, broken, eontrite heart, 
_ Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life not death can part 
From him that dwells within. 
r 
An, heart in every thought . 
And fill'd with love divine 
perfect, and right, an Aas 11 good, 
A cry, Losn, of a 
EIT NV,. 3 
Thy | * — heart is ſtill the bo, 7] 
And melts at human woe! | 
Jzsv, for thee diſtreſt I am! 
I want ad love to know.. 1 
eri e 
Thy nature, gracious Lozp, i impart, 
Come quickly from above, 
Write thy anew name upon my heart, 
hp new, beſt name of Loue. 


Ane. 


— 9 


The . e 
6-0 1 
ND wilt thizs yet be found? 
And may I ſtill draw near? 
Then liſten to the -plaintive ſound 
Of a poor finner's prayer. 


- 


Q 2 Jesv, 


: ( \ ) 


„ | fe thine aid afford, 
If ſtill the fame thou art? 


Lift e N. nr N i 
| II. (951% 

To ko me from woe, 3 

Thou didſt with all things parts | 


# _ 2” lead z ſuffering Hfe Wer oof 
1 To gain my worthleſs heart; 
f My worthfel heart ro gain, 5 


The God of all that breathe, _ 
Was found in faſhion as 2 ms wy 
And died a curſed deaths” * 


* 7 8299 * 
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And can I vet Aly. 
My little all to give! 

To teat my ſoul from earth away, 
For Jesus to receive? ws 
Ny, but T. yield, I yield? * 
I can hold out no more 

I fink, by dying love compell'd, 
And own thee Conqueror. 

Wy i 
Tho' Pte, 1 alliforſake, 
My friends, my all reſiggn:: 

SGracious REDEEKM ER, take, O take, 
And.fcal' me erde 18411 


740 122 : 100 


To thee Llook, to thee, my Low, 


SS 4. 


) 
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My one deſire be . '; Son 
Thy only love to Kn, = 01 
To ſeek and taſte no other bliſs, N 
No other good belaws . 5 | Wow" © 

My life, my portion thou, 
Thou all- ſufficient att 

My hope, my heavenly treaſure, now TT 
Enter and keep my heart. 1 


HY MN cl. 
The fan,. 7 1 — tt 

That my load of fin were gone! 
O that I could at laſt ſubmit 

At Jesv's feet to lay it down, 
To law my ſoul at Jesv's feet! n 
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Appear in my pbor heart, appear, 299) 0 
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The ſolid marbles rend. M 
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Praiſe my every hour 
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Who liv'd and died for me; 
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Pain, and poverty, and Joſs; 
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Jesvs's name is joy and peace: 77 
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Who of his love doth once * 
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Melody with dur Wicke 
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Let him Ung Pfalms, f the Spirit faith r 
Joyful and me er be weary; rioqu i 
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Spiritual ſangs and anthems raife ; "gy H 
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His ; deareſt lach he makes: my food. 


And bids me drink his richeſt blood: 
Here to theſe hills my ſoul will come, 


Till '=Y Beloved lead me home. 
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No acquittanct Bulb * 
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Oh! m y grief 1 cannot i 


Here then is my Telolution; Pur r 
At thy Jeareh feet to Alt, 

Here I'll meet with condemn! 
Ora e af my thrall., I, 
Now r my grace and mercy, 1 ny 
Ice wn to wretched me; * 
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If 1 meet with condemmation, He 
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The joy of the, ;upright in heart, 
For cloſer, communion they pine, 
Still, RN to reſide Where thou ut; q 
The paſture; Oh? When ſhall we od * 
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To lie at the foot of the rock, 11 


Or riſe. to be hid in thy breaſt; 


Tis there we would always bens Fas 


And never a moment depart; 
Conceal'd in the cleft, of thy ſide, a 1. 
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Proclaims the glad our, 80 
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To him all praiſe if ue; „ 4 
The promiſe is feald, a 
The 'Saviour's reveal'd, | | | 

And proves that the record is true. J D 
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Flow on, and ſtill increaſe 

Spread o'er the glad earth, 9 
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For heaven and earth are at peace, N Fe 4 
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MessIAH is come 
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6 The glories of my Gop and Kix, 
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| To ſpread through all the. earth abroad, 
| l | The honors of thy name. ho" 
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1 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
{ That bids our ſorrows ceaſe; 
I! - 'Tis muſic in the finner's ears, 
4 Tis life, and health, and Peace. s 
ji IV. T 
i He breaks the power of cancel'd fin, 
i He ſets the priſoner free: 5 
lt: His blood can make the fouleſt clean ; 83 
i! His blood avail'd for 3 nah? | 
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11 New life the dead receive; ; 
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AIN, deluſiye world, . 
With all of creature good; 5 
Only Jesvs.I purſue, 
Who bought me with his 2 
All thy pleaſures I forego, 
1 1 on thy wealth and pride, 
Only Jzsvs will I . 
And Jesvs crucified. 
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'Tis all but vanity : E 
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The Savious I ado re; 
He relieves my grief and pain, bns 
And bids me weep no more: 


Rivers of Salvation flow 5 
From his head, his hands, his fide ; 
Qaly Irxsus will I Know. 
And Jesus crucified... or it en 
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Here will 1 ſet up my Teſt” E 11 7 
My fluctuating heart, N 
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Shalk never more depart: 
Whither ſhould a finner go? © © 
His wourids for me ſtand open wide? 7 
Only Jzsvs wilt I know, © * af | E Ky 
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And pleaſure, without end: 2 
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O the haven of thy breaſt, 24 
O Son of man I fly ; „ 
Be my refuge, and my * SY Re” 
For O! the ſtorm is hi!! 
Save me from the furious blaſt, © _ 
A covert from the tempeſt be! Rh . 1 VT 
Hide me, Jzsvs, till o'erpaſt - 0674 5 
The ſtorm of life I ſee. - 1 . | 
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Welcome as \ thi water-ſpring | 249. bn 
' To a dry barren place, vine 
O deſcend on me; and bring, 
Thy [weet refreſhing grace: 
O'er a fan and weary land, 
As a great rock extends its ſhade, 
hk me, SAVIOUR, with thine Pane 
And ſcreen, my naked bead. 
1 121 45 
ta the time of my Aigen 10 
Thou haſt my ſuccour deen, int) 
In my utter helpleſſnefss 
- Reſtraining me from fin : 
O how ſwiftly didſt thou wove, 
To ſave me in the trying hour! i 
Sill protect me with" thy love, 
And ſhield me with thy . 


Finsr and 'Lasr in al Perform 
The work thou haſt begun: n 
Be my ſhelter from the ſtorm, _ ,, 
My ſhadow from the fun z 
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And melt JaHO As anger down ; ; 5 me 
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Till I am cleans'd from R, 7 
Weary, patched with thirſt, and ſat, "oy 
'Till thou th' abiding. Sergir breathe, .. : 
Every moment, Load, I Water, T3 | 
The merit of thy death. 
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Never ſhall I 95 it leſs, 2 
When thou the gift haſt RY: 3 
Fill'd me with thy qehteonlaets, * 
And ſeal'd the heir of heaven, 
I ſhall hang upon my Gov, 
Till I thy perfect glory ſee, 6 
'Till the ſprinkling of thy blood, 
Hath ſpoke me up to thee. 
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1 ESU, my ſtrength, my hope, 
On thee I caſt my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 
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Give me on thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do : 


On thee almighty to create, ; 
win FH to renew. 
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I want an heart to play, | 
To pray and never ceaſe; 

Never to murmur at thy ſtay, 
Or wiſh my ſuffrings leſs ; ; 
This bleſfing above all, 
Always to pray I want, 

Out of the deep on thee to 1 
But never, never faint. 
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A ſingle, ſteady aim, 20 
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To thee and thy great name; 
A jealous, juſt concern 
For thine immortal ꝓ . 


A pure deſire that all may learn, 
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Il want my wants to ſee; 
I want—alas ! what want I mas + 
When thou art not in me7 
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LEST be the dear uniting love, 
Which will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We all are Join'd i in heart. 
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Join'd in one ſpirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we „ 
And ſtill in Iæsv's footſteps tread, 
And do his work below, 
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O let us ever walk in him, 
SM | And nothing know beſide, 
Nothing deſire, nothing * 
But * cee Y 
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Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave, 
To his 'belay'd embrace, 
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Souls which himfelf vouchſafes t unite 
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We all are one, "who him receive, 1 
And each with each agree; 
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Partakers of the Savious's grace, 

The ſame in mind and heart, 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 

Nor life nor death can part. 
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But let us haſten to the day, 

Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore ; 


When death ſhall all be done away, / by 


And bodies part no more, 
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AR above yon glorious ceiling 
Of the azure vaulted ſky, 


To the ſplendid troops on high. 
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At his footſtool profttate fall, | 
Saints and angels, all avowing  ' NF _ 
Gop in  Cuntsr, their All in An. * 
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Could we leave our fooliſh eee 
Of a fancied heav'n; below; 
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How our ſouls would Jong to go ! 
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| „ . 
H ſhould the:children of a = 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, deſcend and bring 
Some tokens of 2 grace. ber 


Doſt theu not decline the ſaints, 
And {deal the heirs of heavin? 7? 
When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, - 
And thew my e ad 
III. 
Alſure my. conſcience of her ne 
In the Rrpraugs's blood: 4 
And bear thy witneſs with wy; — 
Wage an den eiae * ul 


Ty! MI I Thou 


0 852 ) 

IV. 

Thou art the earneſt of his love, 

The pledge of joys to come: 5 71 

And thy loft wings, celeſtial dove, 
Will fate convey me home. 


HT MN CCXVIII. 


Hue in the Covenant. - Heb. vi. 719. 
"L 
o oft! have 10 and Satan ions? 
To rend my ſoul from thee, my Gov? 
But everlaſting is thy love, | 
And Jesus ſeals it with his blood. 
* | | 
The oath. and promiſe of the Lozp, _ 
Join to confirm the wond'rous grace; 
Eternal pow'r performs the word, > 24M 
And fills all heavin with endleſs praiſe, 
III. 
Admidſt A le ſharp and long, 
My ſoul to this dear refuge flies; 
Hope is my anchor, firm and ſtrong, 
While tempeſts blow, and billows riſe. 
IV. 
The goſpel bears my ſpirit up; 
A faithful and unchanging Gop 
Lays the foundation for my hope, 
In Oaths, and Promiſes, and Blood. 


628 
| LY ; | 
H YM N,,CCXIX.,; {1 
Geller of ahn , Cad, fo ore. 
Ane Ser iptures . s 1 tiw. 150 


| FS . ens 
S new- born "babes. Jehre the ben 
10 feed, and 98 ad Art 558＋ 


4. 


LAWS 


With inward j joy _ heart approves, 


All that the Word relates 
They love the men their Father loves, 
And hate the works he hates. | 
„ RR 
Not all the flatt' cing baits on earth, 
Can make them {ſlaves to luſt; 
They can't forget their heay'nly birth, 
Nor grovel in the duſ. 
IV. 
Not all the chains that tyrants uſe, ' 
Shall bind their ſouls to vice ;- 
Faith, like a conqu tor, can re 
A thouſand victories. | | 
V. | 
Grace like an uncorrupted ſeed, 
Abides and reigns within; = 
Immortal principles forbid- ' - + 
The ſons of Gop to ſin- 
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VI, 5 


Not by the terrots of 'a flave- © 


$9.49 » 1 
% x: 8 \ 4 *. 
* 1 a F 2 3 


Do they perform his will; 


But, with the nobleſt pow'rs wer have, 


ls Foeet .commandy full, f 8 


| They find aoheth at ev ry REAL 73 4 1 £2 Y 


To Gov within the veil; .. 1 
Hence they derive a quickaing pow BUS 
; And Joys that never aii. 
ts CO 
O happy ſouls ! O glorious ſtate OT 
Ot over-flowing grace! A 
To dwell ſo near their Father's ſeat, 
And ſee his lovely face! a 


H 1 M N ccxx. 
Chri appeari to bis Chur h, and ſteli ber 
4 ES. Sol.” Song i ii e * | 
J. 
HE voice of my Beloved ſounds | 
Over the rocks and riſing oy 
O'er hills of guilt, and ſeas of _— 
He leaps, he flies to my relief, 
II. 
Now, thro' the veil of fleſh T hos,” 


With eyes of love he looks at me; 


Now * the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs, 
He ſhews the beauties of his face, 


Gently 


W 


— 


n 
III. ; 
Gently he draws 1 my heart along, 


Both with his beauties and his tongue; yt N | 


« Riſe, ſaith my Loxd, make haſte aways | 
« No . 1 0 are worth thy ay. 5 
Ty." 


« The Jepith wint' ry ſtate is gone, 

« The miſts.are fled,” the ſpring comes Wy 

« The ſacred turtle dove we hear hy 

66 Proclaim the hey, the Ipyjel year 
R 


« Th' inottäl bine df head ul nly root 

« Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her fruit.“ 

Lo, we ate come to taſte the wine; 

Our ſouls choice. and bleſs the vine. 
E 

And when we hear our Jesvs, ſay, 


* Riſe up my love, make haſte away Py 


Our hearts would fain out-fly the wind, 
And nm all earthly loves behind. 


'H Y MN ccxxl. 


The Fs. of Ju, e iden of . 


hure Sol. * lit. 11. 


Aughters of * come, behold 
The crown of honour and af Ba 
Which the glad church, with joys unknowns 


Plac'd on x head of Soloman, - 
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Jzsvs, thou ade ok 


Accept the tribute which. we. bend. 15 
Accept the well-deſery'd renown, © . _ © + 
And wear our praiſes as: "wy crown. 


S „ 
. III. | 1 f 8 eo 
Let ev'ry a& of dell be 3 


Like our eſpouſals, Loxp, to thee ; 


Like the dear hour when: from above . 
We firſt receiv'd the pledge of loye. | 


8 * of © 


The gladneſs of that happy day!? 


Our hearts would wiſh it long to ſtay ; 
Nor let our faith forſake its hold; 
Nor comfort fink, nor love grow cold. 


0 v. 
May each bleſt n minnte as it flies, 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve. our joys ! 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy name, 
At the * of the Laus. 


VI. 


O that the months would roll , k 
And bring that coronation day ! 2 
The King of grace ſhall fill the throne, 485 
wth all his Father's glories on. 2 


HYMN 


* 
+ " 


K Ay 7 5 
HN M 3 — 


— us the Wnt aug Texptd 
Hleb. v. 16. and Ma. ai. 20. 
e 
FITH jey ve meditate the grace, 
Of Our High rieſt be 
His heart is Made of 1 r „ 85 
Una „„ 


Touch d es 5D or mithi, 
He knows our feeble frame; 1 + 
He knows what ſore temptations. MPs 


For he hath felt W 


He in the days of feeble Heſh, 
Pour'd out His cries and tears, 
And in his meafure feels alreſh, 
What every member bears. d 
IV. "+ 


He'll never gu the ſpoaking flax, 
But raife it to à flame; 


The bruiſed reed he never beeaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaueſt name. 
V. 
Then let our humble faitk addseſs, 
His mercy and his:pow'r, 
We ſhall obtain delivring way 
In the diſtreſſing hour. 
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Bm! TMN ccxxm. 
The Churel/s Beauty in the' Eyes of Cri 
2 opt Song. 1 iw. 10 7.40 > Sx 
| e en, 
” IND is the ſpeech of Oer our ab, 
Affection ſounds in evry word; 
« Lo, thou art fair, my love, he cries; 
„Bound to my Re ——_— ties.“ 
| #1} I. * N 
Thou art all fair, my bene to me, 
« ] will behold no ſpot in thee.” © 
What mighty wonders love performs, | 1 
That puts 2 comelineſs on worms! | | 
III. 


Defil'd and Joathſome as we he 
He makes us white, and calls us fair; 8 
Adorns us with that heav'nly dreſs, - 
His own N ee. 


7 
eget 
$4.2 
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'BY M N exam... 
The Names and Titles of CannsT, | from Pell 


* = 4 | of 
* : 
1 * . * 


VI. 
IS from the treaſures of his word,” 
I borrow titles for my ond 7 0 f 
Nor art, nor nature, can ſupply! - 
Sufficient forms of TR” MHD 2104 06-2 
NAT - Bright 


„ 
* 1 


* 


II. 


Bright Image of the FAruaz's face, 


Shining with ündiminiſhid rays s 
Th' eternal Gop's etetnal Sox, _ 
The Heir and . ner ot his throne. 

12 BK, is $355} 0 
The King of Kings, the Lonn woſt hight 
Writes his own,name-upan his thigh: 
He wears a gatment dipt in blood, 


And breaks the n with his rod. 


IV. q y 
! . 
4s 4 — F 


Where grace can neither. melt nor v. 7 


The Laus reſents his injurd love, 
Awakes his wrath without delay, 


And Fudah's lion tears the Rey. noch ee 
v. 


But when for works of peace he comes,, 
What winning titles he aſſumes! * , 
« Light of the World, and Life of Es 


Nor bears theſe charaQens ! in Vail. 


„ e Po 

With tender pity in his heart, 
He acts the Mediator's part; 
A friend and brother he appears, 
And well fulfils the names he bears, 

| VII. | 
At WE. the Judge his throne aſcends, 
Divides the rebels from his friends, | 
And ſaints in full fruition prove, 
Hi 1s rich variety of love, | 


S 2 | HYMN 
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Ca) 
HY MN CCXXIV., 
th Dun , 

W 


Or ſhake at death's alarms? 
'Tis but the voice that J=svs ſends 
To-call them to his arms, 
II. © OK (£43 $1 
Are we wot: tending upward too, 11 27A 
As faſt as time can move? 
Why ſhou'd we wiſh the hours more low, if 
To reap us from our love? * 
: III. 
Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb; 
There the dear fleſh of Jrsvs lay, 
And left a long perfume, 
5K. 
The graves of all his ſaints he bleſe'd, 
And ſoften'd ev'ry bed: 
Where ſhould the lying member rel, 
But with the dying Head? 
WW: 
Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our feet the way: 


iz at 


Up to the Loan our fleſh thall fr. 


At the great 8 8 


( „ 
the laſt De bann“ ſ L 
Then let the ud oun 
And bid our kindyed rife 
Awake, ye nations, uhder round, 2 
Ye fatnts, aſcend the fk | 


HYMN ccxxv. 
A Morning Song. 
1. 
NCE more, my ſoul, the rifing day 
Salutes thy waking.eyes; —_ 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay, 
To bim that rolls the ſẽies. 
II. 
Night unto night his name repeats, + 
The day renews the ſound, F 
Wide as the heaV'n on which he fits, 
To turn the ſeaſotis round; | 
Itt. 
Tis he ſuppotts my mortal frame, 
My tongue ſhall ſpeak his ptaife; 
My fins would rouſe his wrath to dame, 
And N his wrath delays. 2 
IV. 
Great Gov, let all my hours be ene. 


Whilſt I enj 
Then ſhall my 


6262) 
HY N ccxxvI. 
For The „ Day... / id 
de Zo | 
FELCOME ſweet day of 10, 
That ſaw the L0zv ariſe ; 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoiciug eyes. 
II. 
The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to-day; * 
Here may we fit, and ſee him here, 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. 
1 
One day within the place, _ ) 
Where my dear Goo hath been, 
Is ſweeter 1 ten thouſand days, 
Of pleaſurable fin, 
IV. 
My willing ſoul would ſtay, 
In ſuch a frame as this, 
And bit, and ſing herlelf away, 
'' 5. everlaſting bliſs. 1 
HT MN ccxxvn. 
The Sight of Gop and Cunts in Heaven, 5 
1. 


„ 


9 
"# 


For a ſight, a pleaſing he, 
Of our Almighty FrREA'S throne! 

There ſits our Saviour crown'd with light, 
"Cloath'd 3 in a body like our own. 


<1 263) 
1. 


Adoring a rden 


im 1 and, A. 1 »dT 


I 


And _ and pow'rs before him fall ; 


The Goo ſhines gracious thro? the man, 
And ſheds f cet glories on them all? 
1 
O what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps ky „ ng! 


And fit on ev'ry heavnly hill, 
And, ſpread the Martens of their Kin ! 


When ſhall the day, dear Lox, appear, 
That I ſhall mount to dwell above, 

And ſtand and bow amongſt em there, 
And 1 view thy face, — and love? 


H 1 MN CCXXVIIL 


| Redemption by Price and u 
3 
ESUS, with all thy ſaints above, 
My tongue would bear her part, 
Would ſound aloud thy ſaving love, 
And ſing thy bleeding heart. 
II. 8333 
Bleſs'd be the Laws, my ſuffring Lonp, 0 
Who bought me with his blood. 
And quench'd his FarukEz's flaming ſword, 


In his own vital flood, | 
8 4 The 


CS 


(as) 
I. 
The Laus that freed my captive. foul, _ 4 
From Satan's heayy chains; _ 1 
And made my woun uded conſcience „ 
And van d out. all its tains ?: 
IV. | 
All glory to the dying Laws, 
And never-ceaſing praiſe! _ 
While angels live to know his name,. ; 
Or ſaints to feel his are 8 15 


H Y M N ccxxix. * 
Glory and Grace in the Perſon of Cour | 
. , 
OW to the Lov, a noble ſung! 
Awake, my ſoul; awake my — 
Hoſanna to th' etetnal name, 


And all his boundleſs love proclaim. 

3 "Os | 
See where it ſhines in Jzsv's face, 6th 
The brighteſt image of his grace; 


| Gov's pow'r and wiſdom in his Son, : 
Have all creation' 8 works outſhone. 


III. 

The ſpacious earth, and ſpreading flood 
Proclaim the wiſe and powerful Gop, 
And thy rich glories from afar,, 
nant in ev'ry rolling ſtar. Saints 


623 


TE 


Saints in bis woks's a trac 
The perfect image of 12 lace; — | 8 
The pleaſing lullce of 7 eyes, | 
Exceeds tlie {plendor of the Kies. 

V. 
Grace! 'tis a ſweet, a charming theme + : 
My thoughts rejoice at jesus name! 
Ye angels, dwell upon the ſound; Au 
Ye heav'ns, reflect it to the 70 


Vl, 
Oh! may I live to reach the ace, 
* 


Where he unveils his lovely 5 
Where all his beauties; you l 
And fing his nan to harps of gold! 


HYMN TO PE, 


L. 
OW vain are all things here below}. 
How falſe, and yet how fair! 


Each pleaſure hath its 2 too; „ 


And ev'ry ſweet a ſnare.., 


Ik 
The brighteſt things, below the Sui 12 
Give but a flatt' ring light; | 
We ſhould ſuſpea. forme —_ ain, iA 
Where we poſſels delight. Dur 


* f — % "I. i / 


c 266 5 
III. : 3 
Our deareſt joys, and neareſt friends, © 
The partners of our blood, | 
How they divide our wav'ring winds, | 
And leave but half for God 25 
IV. 
The fondneſs of a creatures love, 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the fenſe ;+ 
Thither the warm affeftions move, 


Nor can we call them'thence. 


V. 
Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 
Our ſoul's eternal ſood, 


And grace command our hearts 2 S 


TFrom all created good. 


HYMN ccxxxi. 


The Glory of Cunter is Heaven 
I. 


YH ! the delights, the heavily j joys! : 


The glories of the place! 
Where Jesus ſheds the * 1 beams, © 
Of his o'erflowing grace! at 
II. 
Sweet Majeſty and awful Love, 
Sit ſmiling on his brow ; 
And all the glorious ranks above, - 
At humble diſtance bow. 


Princes 


( 267 * 
1 « III. | * 7 
Princes to his Bap name, | 5 i 
Bend. their bright fceptres down; 
Dominions, thrones, and pow'rs rejoice, f 
To ſee him wear the crown. | | 
Archangels Fr his: loftief praiſe, oF: | 
Thro' ev'ry heav'nly. ſtreet. ' ' vn 
And lay their higheſt honours down, 
Submiſſive at his feet. 


— 1 = = * r — 


. V. , , F | 
Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſfed feet of his, (22 
That once rude iron tore, 3 hs 


High on a*throne of light they ſtand ; 
And all the "_ adore 


| VI. 

His head, 4s 1 majeſtic head, 
That cruel thorns did wound, 

See what immortal glories ſhine, | ; 
And circle it around! | d 

This is the Mow, th' exalted Man, 

| Whom we unſeen adore; 

But when our eyes behold his face. 

Our hearts (hall love him more, 


* . 
| y HYMN 
Ll * 
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” wh 4 . — 1 
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( 268. 
HYMN. ccxxxn. 


Saure * in al Pld. lxxiii. 8 
I. 
'Y G65; my life, my 1," 
To thee, to thee 1 call: 


I cannot live, if thou temove. 
For thou art All in 41. | 


II. | 
Thy ſhining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell : 
'Tis Paradiſe when thou art here; 
If thou depart, tis hell, 


III. 

The ſmilings of thy face, 

How amiable they are! 
'Tis heav'n to reſt in thy embrace, 

And 10 where elle but there. 

IV. 

To thee, and thee alone, | 

The angels owe their bliſs ; 
They fit around thy gracious throne, 

And dwell a hans k. 


Not ar the O27 above, 
Can mike a heav'tily place, 
Tf Gop his reſidence remove, 


Or but conceal his face. Nor 


= 0 0 
Nor earth, nor A wy, 
Can one delight afford; 


No, not a drop of real joy, 
Without thy preſence, Lond. 
VI. 


Thou art the ſea of love, 
Where all my pleaſures roll ; 

The circle where my paſſions move, 
1 centre of my * 


VIII. 


To es: my „ 55 
: 7 


With infintteddeſire : 1 
And yet, how for from thee I lie! 
Dear Jazysj/#ife me tightr. 


H Y MN CCXKXIIL 
The Majefly and Condefcenfion of Janovan, 
15 
1 Lozp Jenovan 1 reigns, 
His throne is built on Nn 3 
The garments he aſſumes, 


Are light and majeſty, 


His glories ſhine 
With beams ſo bright, 
No mortal eye 


Can bear the light. The 


1 5 — 
— — — 2 „ .. — — 
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o 15 
L „ 1 
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VP t 
Vs aww 


And can this * King 


Aud will he writ his name, 


The thief his hind. 
Keep the wide world in. ang 3 7 
His wrath and. juſtice and 5: 76k « + 
To guard his holy law 
And where his love 


Reſolves to. bleſs, SE; — | X 
His truth confirms. 7 r 2 
Aud ſeals his grace. ee r N 
in. l DA a 

Thro' all his ancient works E 


Surpriſing wiſdan-ſhines; 
Confounds the pow'rbof hell, * 


And breaks its cure'd deſigus: Ji 
Strong is his arm. 
2 ſhall fulfil . | Js 
His great decrees 7 
His los; __ vill. | 


oy; 


Ot Glory condeſcend ? 

My Father and my Friend? 
I love his name, 
I love his word ! 
Join all my pow's, 
To praiſe the Los. 


HYMN 


| 0 ** * ; 
1 NN ccxxxiv. 


Nr. mk Source f _— Os: | 
10 1 
AMB of Gov," we fall-before tice, 
Humbly truſting in thy crols : 380 
That alene be all our glory, 
All things elſe are dung and drofe.” 
Thee we on a perfect — 
Only ſource of: aJl*that's good: 
Ev'ry grace and evry favour, 
Come to us thro? Jesv's blood ! 
Jesvs gives TS tene y 
By his Seis ſent from heavn, 
Jssvs whiſpers this ſweet ſentence, _ _ 4 
« Son, thy fins are all forgiven ;” 3 57 
Faith he give us to believe it;, 
Grateful hearts his love to prize. 
Want we wiſdom? he muſt give it, 
Hearing ears, and ſeeing eyes. 
Fe + wp 
Jesus gives us pure affeRions, - 
Wills to do what he requires; 
Makes us follow his directions, 
And what he commands, inſpires. 
All our pray rs, and all our praiſes, 
8 Rightly offer'd in his name; 
XN © He that dictates them is Jesus, 
He that anſwers is the ſame, When 


* 
. 
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NIN AZA Vs. * 2 
When OY on ROY lh,” 
Then we wotthip — 
FATHER, Sox, and Horr Seri, 
This the whole concluſion of it, 
Great or good, whate'er ve call; 
Gov, or Kind, or Pe;g57, or Per tar, 
Jzsus Cuater 5s A in- Al. 


HYMN ccxxxv. 


Cn τ Sacrifice. 
AIL, thou once deſpiſed Jzsvs ! 


Hail, thou Galilean Kine! 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, | 
Who didſt free ſalvation bring. 
Hail, thou glorious Goo and Saviour! 
Who haſt borne our ſin and ſhame,” 
By whoſe merits we find favour, IP 
Life i is LY thro! thy name, 
—_— | 
PASCHAL Lans, by Gon appointed, 
All our fins were on thee laid; 
By almighty Love anointed, ' 
Thou haſt full atonement made. 
Ev'ry fin may be forgiven 
Tre e + virtue of thy blooil 3-* 
Open'l is the gate of heaven, 1 
„„ is made"twhet man and Gov: 


( 273 ) 
III. 
Jesus, hail, enthron'd in glory! 
There for ever to abide: 
All the heaw'nly hoſts adore thee, 
Seated by thy FarREA's ſide; 
There for ſinners thou art pleading, 
«« Spare them yet anather year,” 
Thou for ſaints art interceding, 
Till i in glory they appear. 
r 
Worſhip, honor power and dense. 
Cunisr is worthy 0 receive: 
Loudeſt praiſes without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 
Help ye bright angelic ſpirits, 
Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays, 
' Help to fing our Jesv! $ merits,” 
df f Help to chunt anne pra 


HYMN ccxxxvl. 


e 
20 John . 3. | 
a 1. 
ITHOUT the preſence of my Gay, 
Dead to the ſenſe of pard'ning n ; 
It cannot be my troubled mind 
Should any Peace or comfort n · 


4 T —_— 


— 


(n) 
| 11. 
5 How can my ſoul refuſe to r 
5 Until the Couroxrzz awd q 
How can my ſpirit be at reft, 
Im (Te appear to make me leſt * I 
ITE.” 2 
But tho thou long thyſelf EY | 
I'll wait, for other help is vainn 4 
For refuge where can ſinners run, ; 
To whom, O Load, wa thee ane 5 } 
IV. 
Thou, who 4 fm, — e waſt flain, 
Once dead, but now, alive again; TR 
Give me to know, to taſte, to prove, \ 
j The pore and 7 of thy ure 
| | J's | | 
Give me to feel my {ins forgiy' "oy 
And know myſelf an heir of heay'p ; 
My conſcience ſprinkle with thy blood ; 
And fill me with the love of Gov. Y 
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| "HE hour of fleep, ny rin 0 
| My ſpirit calls for be of f WW " 
| Oh that my pillow may be 1 E 


The dear e breaſt raſh 
lis 


II. 


This night my Tonging | fout with cunur, 


Would take up her abode; 
I would be happily diveſt, 


Of every 7 but Gap. * 


| Tit... | 

The nightly watches would 1 ſpend, 19 

In fellowſhip above ; Q Ot 31 

And hold communion with — eo, 
And feaſt cer een leb DU vieuol 


Whilſt in the * of deep — 
My ſpirit ſeeks to fly ; 

Where Jzsvs keeps his heav'nly feaſt, 
And wn, in the * | . 


IV. 


V. 


« 7 
# A 


When dead unto the world I am, 
I'd be alive to Gon, | 


And reſt my ſoul in his embrace, 


Who bought me with his blood. 


VI. 
O may I then of CHRIST this night, 
Be happily pofleſt ; 


Have angel-troops fatrounsd my bed, 
And Jzsvs for my gueſt ! 
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San looobiaę at. the Door of the Hom 
Ker. i. 20. 
192 
EHOLD a ranger at the 3 
He gently knocks, hath knock d before, 
Hath waited long; he's waiting fill 3 2 
You'd treat no other ond fo he +! 1 
On, rl attitude! he ud de Luck 
With melting heart and loaded hands ; 
Oh matchleſs kindneſs! and he ſhews 
This matchleſs kindneſs to bis foes. 8 | a 
III. | 
But will he prove a friend indeed * 
He will, the very friend you need ; 
The man of Nazareth, tis Hs ! 
With garments dy'd on Calvurx. c 
: Iv | 
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Riſe touch'd with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine ; Ts 
That hateful, hell-born monfter fin, 
And let the heavenly ſtranger in. 

45 TK 
Admit him Cer his anger burn, if 
His feet departed ne'er return; | 4 0 
Admit him, or the hour's at hand, 
| You!l at his door rejected ſtand, 
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VI. 

Vet know, nor of the terms complain, 

If Jesus comes, he comes to reign; 

To reign, and with no partial [way;. .../ 

Thoughts muſt be flain that diſobey. rol 
vi. © 

Sov'reign of ſouls, thou Prince of Peace, 

Oh, may thy heay'nly reign increaſe! 

Throw wide the- door, each willing mind, 

And be thine empire all mankind - 


H Y MN CcxxxIX. 


Gop all-ſufficient to fove to we; ner. 4 
4. 401 
8 any thing too hard for Gos! M1529 
What won't he for his children do ? 
Dear in his ſight is J«&v's blood, 
And dear the * of it too. 


Our ev'ry want he will ſupply, I 
All difficulties can remove: E 
For Us, He gave his Son, to die, 
And can he now forget to love ah 
III. 


Tho' in ourſelves deform'd we are, 574 
Loathſome, polluted and unclean; 
Our Gov in Cnaisr beholds us fair, 
Spotleſs, and free from guilt and ſin. 
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All things are poſſible” with Go, 5 ; 
He's red all things us to give: 
Our ſouls condenin'd Ne vd with blood, 
And row he gives us. to. Believe. _ Is 


What further doſt thou Nate my four? 17 
What Arength, what holinieſs, what = 
If thou art not of Jesus full, 
Behold he gives thee grace f for grace. 
* ; "NOM 
Believe, and afk whate'er thou Gilt; 
Believing, aſk, thou ſhalt obtain; 
For, lo! ImmanveL's. blood was ſplit, 
Becauſe thei ONO not aſk in ne 
0 A 
n * M * 0 CXL, 
| ee hand Fe 43-9) CHIBA 
ENCE buſy world with all thy care, 0 
With alkthy ſhewof good or fairy 
Or beautiful or great; " 
Stand with'thycflighted charms: Hoof 
Nar dare t' Rs my peaceful roof, 
Nor aue M roma 
Far fromally 5 fantaſtic ways 119 
J here have. found'» lodging-place; g 
A poor way-faring man! Calm 


a9). 
Calm as a hermit in His grot, | 


I here enjoy my happy lot, 
And * n,. Lain, 


Along che kills" 156 dewy m eld, A 
In ſweet forgetfulneſs I rread ; . 

Or wander thro” the grove; 3461 
Like Adam-in his. native ſeat, * ; 
In all his works my Gov I'd meet, 


The dbje& o my love. 


J ſee his beauty in the flower, 
To ſhade my walks or deck my bower, 

His love and wiſdom join; —_ 
Him in the featherd choir I hear, 
And own, while all my foul is car, 

The muſic is divine. 
2 V. 
In yon unbounded ſpace I ſec, 
A ſketch of his immenſity, 

Who ſpread thoſe e Ms i 
Whoſe preſence makes that happy place, 
And opens in the wilderneſs, | 

An earthly 8 

EET. 
O would he now himfelf impart, 
And plant his Eden in my heart, 

The ſenſe of ſins forgiven ; 
How would I then throw off my load, | 
And walk delightfully with G05, 

And follow Chaisr to heaven! 
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F rom ſtrength to ſtrength we travel ton 


\ 


6 2 ) 
H TI M NN CCXLI. s dg 


No abiding City on red, 
PR" mn 
EADER of faithful ſouls and Guide 
Of all that trave] to the ſky ; | 


Come, and with us, ev'n us, pro, 
Who would on thee alone rely; a 
On thee alone our ſpirits ſtay, . 
While held in life's uneven way. 
tos + oa 
Strangers and pilgrims here belowᷣv, ö 
This earth, we know, is not our place,; 
And haſten thro' the vale of oe, | Ty 
And reſtleſs to behold thy face; 
Swift to our heav'nly country move, 
Our a home above. 
II. | 
We have no biding city here, 
But ſeek a country out of ſight : - 
Thither our ſteady courle we = „ 
Aſpiring to the plains of licht; 2. 


Jeruſalem, the ſaints abode, | 4 
Whoſe founder is the living Go. 
1. 
Patient th appointed race to run, 
This weary world we caſt behind; 


The New Krane to find ; 
115 o 
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1 
Our labor this, our only aim, 
To find the Neu Jeruſulem. 

+ {9b hose | 
Thro thee, who all our fins haſt borne, 

Freely and graciouſly for given, 

With ſongs to Sion we return, 
Contending for our native heaven 
That palace of our glorious: Ka, } bn 
We find it nearer while we fing. 
nirgens 1 
Rais d by the breath of Love divine, 

We urge our way with ſtrength renew d:; 
The church of the Firſt-born to join, 1 

We trayel to the Mount of 2 H 
With joy upon our head we rife, ©: 

To meet our Captain in the ſkies; 


HI MN Cx, 
Pargon | but, * Senſes. 


ORD, how aivin thy comforts are! 
How theav'nly is the place, 
Where Jesus ſpreads the ſacred feaſt 
Of his redeeming grace! 
8 | 
There the rich bounties of our Gov, 
And ſweeteſt glories ſhine ; 
There Jxsus ſays, that I am his, 
And my Beloved's mine, 
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Here (ſays the Lindedecming Lozds:': 
And ſhews his wounded fide) . 
See here the Spring of all your ops. 901 org? 
7 hat operations? qy d?! v toon] [ 
qv IV. * 436 01:2 
He ſmiles, and cheers my-niograful bein, 
And tells of all his pain: 8 iy 
All this, ſays he, I bore for tire, 
And * he ſmiles 1 F 
aral 1615910 203 vi dais 
What ll we pav our heav'oly Kano, Y 
For grace fo vaſt as this 
He brings our patdon — 4 677 90% 
And ſeak it wit a EHI. a 
To him that waſh'd us in his blend, 
Be everlaſting pale,” 
Salvation, honor, glory, youu.” 
Eternal as his days. 1 


HT MN cexrn,” 
35 For the New fir, 11 : 
: ++: y 

OME, let us anew | " 

Our; journey purſue, 4 
With vigor ariſe, 

And preſs to our permanans place i in the $i 
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wo.) 
Of heavenly bit 
Tho“ wand ring on 6h, „ 
This is not our 5 


But n * — confels, 


III. 5 
At Jctus's Gall, L M, T £2 
We'd give up . 4 
And ſtill we foxego, 
For Jasus's ſake, our a deer 


No longing we fd ,, au 
For the country. behind, 


But onward we move, 


And ſtill we are een n e - 


A country br) Joys... | 5 = 
Without > any al oy. | | | 
We thither repair, 


Our heart and art "I EY 


V 

We march hand in hand, 

To Iunanvil's land, 

No matter what cheer | 
We meet with on earth, for eternity' near, 

; vir, 
The roughet the way, 
The ſHotter our ſtay, 
The troubles that come, 

Shall come to our reſcue, and haſten us home. 
The 
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This is the day our riſing Lonxp 


28600 
VIII. 
The fiercer the blaſt, 
The ſooner /tis-paſt, + 
| The tempeſts that riſe, Ms 
Shall gloriouſly hurry our ſoula to the ſkies, 


HYMN, CCXLIV, 


For th "Sou Wo" gy tn, 
"og 5 
ME, let 6 1055 with one A 
In Hymns around the throne! 


Hath mann call d his Own. 
os cl 
This is the 7 which God hath ble, a 
The brighteſt of the ſeven; 1 
Type of that everlaſting reſt. 
The faints enjoy in heaven, | | 
III. 0 
Then let us in his name ſing on, p \ 
And haſten to that day, 
When our 'Repeewes ſhall come down, I 
And ſhadows paſs away. _ 
IV. 
Not one, but all our days below, 
Let us in Hymns employ; Ji 
And in our Loo rejoicing, go 


To! his eternal j * ys 5 2 
HYMN. 
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H Y M N CcxLv. 
"ie a Relapſe into Sin. © 
I. 
* $U, to thee 1 no can fly, 
On whom my help i is laid, 


Oppreſt by ſins, I lift mine eye, 
And ſee the ſhadows fade. 


2 
Soon us f td myſelf forſook, 
The grace again is given; 
4 ſigh will reach thine heart, a wig | 
Wil bring thee down from heaven. 
N 
Believing on my Loo, I find 
A ſure and preſent aid ; 
On thee alone my conſtant mind, * 
Be every moment ſtaid. 
| IV. 
Whate'er in me ſeems wiſe or 3 
Or ſtrong, I here diſclaim: 
[ waſh my garments in the blood 
Of the _— Laus. 
"1+ To 
* my ſtrength, my life, my reſt, | 
Oa thee will I depend. 
Till ſummon'd to the marriage-feaſt, 
Where faith in fight ſhall end, 
HYMN 


| * * 
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My riſing ſoul ſurveys, fg 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not A. 
In wonder, love, ARS 


Thy Providence, * "iſe ſuſtain 4 


And all my wants redreſt, 2 


While in the ſilent womb 1 lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. 
| * © + ths es 


To all my weak complaints and cries, 


Thy mercy lent an ear, 


Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn d 


To form themſelves f in Rye. 
AV. 
Unnumber d comforts on my foul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 
Before mine infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts un 
When in the ſlippery paths of 1520 
With heedleſs ſteps Iran, 


Thine arm, unſeen, convey'd me ſafe, 


Thro 


And led me bo. to man. 


HEN all the mercies of my Goo, 


3 


Ol 


A 


Thro' hidden — toils, anddextt, 
It gently cleard my ma, 
And thro'he pleaſing ſnares-of ; vice, 
More to de learg. than they * 
| n | LO 
Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts | 
My daily thanks employ: Þ—o 
Nor is the leaſt a chearful heart 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with . 
ent. | 
Tro every SIG of my life : 
Thy — Ill py N 


1 


1 
And after death in alan en 
The plealing theme renew. 


IX. 
Thro' all eternity to thee 


A grateful ſong Fil raiſe ; 
But O eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all ty pane. 


H'Y M N. CcxLVII. 
The Lo Bey traced. 


HEE Javps 7 is 
The fountain I own 
Of my life and felicity here, 
: And cheartully ſing. 
"hro | My. A and Kixa, 
Till his Ven in the heavens appear. 
With 


In the fatherly © 21 
Of my ſtate and condition e bal 
If of parents 1 came, 4 oy 0: oM 


Who honor'd thy name, . 4 
Twas oy wiſdom appointed it 0. 7 
| III. e n | J 


I fing of thy y grace wt 
From my earlieſt days en, ee | 
Ever near to allure and defend ;_ 
Hitherto thou haſt been | 
My preſerver from fin, FF 
And I * thou wilt ſave to the end. 
IV. 
Oh! the infinite cares, Out | 
And temptations and . 
Thine hand hath conducted me through; 
Oh! the bleſſings beſto e 
1 By a bountiful Gop, 
= _ -.And the mercies N e hes ! 1H 
Med, 
What : a mercy is this, 
| What an heaven of bliſ!s? 
How unſpeakably happy am II/ 
Gather d into the fold, | © 
With thy people enrol fd. 
With thy r to live and to e die. 
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All Wande . Dif 3-2 
To the Farne of grace, 22,0197 g 
To the SpirT and Sox I return; } 
The buſineſs purſue | 
He hath call'd me to do, 
And rejoice that J ever was dom. 
9 eee 
My remnant of tive y: 
I would ſpend in his prille, 2 
Who died a loſt world to redeem ; 
Be they many or few,” | 
Myadays are his due, 
And they all are devoted to him, 


H Y M N ccxl vll. 
Saints come out of great D. Rev. vil. 13. 
I. 


HO are thoſe array'd | in S = "eg T+ 
Brighter than the TY 3 
Foremoſt of the ſons of light, | 
| Neareſt to th' eternal throne? _ 
Theſe are they that bore the croſs, 
Nobly for their Maſter ſtood, 
Suff'rers in his righteous cauſe, _ 
Follwers of their dying Gop, 
II. 11 : 
Out of read diſtreſs they came, 
Waſh'd their robes by faith below, 
In the blood of. — io Laus, 
Blood that waſhes white as ſnow. 
U | There- 


Here they 


(99) 
| Therefore are they next the throne, 
Serve their Maker day and night. 


Gor reſides among his o Wm, 
Soy doth in his faints delight. 


III. 


More than conquerors at laſt, 
find their trials oer, 
They have all their ſufferings paſt, 
Hunger now and thirſt no more: 
No exceſſive heat they feel 
From the ſun directed ray, 
In a milder clime they dwell, 
* an eternal * 
IV. 


* 


* 


He that on the throne 46th reign, 


Them the Laus ſhall always feed, 


With the tree of life ſuſtain, 
To the living fountains lead ; 


He ſhall all their forrows chaſe, 


All their wants at once remove, 


Wipe the tears from every face, 
Fill up every foul with love. 


HYMN CCXLIX. 
The Church Victorious tho c | 


EAD of thy church wiemphant 
We joyfully adore thee, 
| Till thou appear, e 
Thy members here 
Shall fing like thoſe in glory. 


J. 


* 


(4 » 
We lift our heatts and voices 
With bleſt anticipatiun, 
ö And ery alu,; 18 
And give to GG 21! 
* Py oh "pA Ay 
7 lad god did 


While in afflictton's furnace, 

And E h the fire, 
Thy love male, 

Which Tad 605 670 

And ever Brings us nigher. 


We clap our hands exulting = 
In thine Almighty favour ; | EC 
The love divine, 
Which makes us thine, 
Shall keep-us tbine for ever. N 
| £4 III. iin i Bl 
Thou doſt conduct thy people 
Through torrents of temptation, | 
Nor will we fear 
White thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation. 


The world with fn and Satan 
In vain our march n 1 
In thee we ſhall | 


Break thro! them all, h 
And fing the fong of Moſes, Fun: 
U 2 | By 
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$07 D002 eller! 5 
By faith we ſee the glory, 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
The croſs; deſpiſe. . 1 
For that high prize, 
Which thou haſt ſet before us. 


And if thou count us worthy, | 
We each as dying Stephen, 

Shall ſee thee ſtand 

At Gov's right hand 
Io take us up to heaven. 


H Y N N CCL. 


_ The Pile s Guide bro the mu, 
Fs: 
UIDE me; 0 thou n ee 
Pilgrim thro? this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy pow'rful hand, 
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more, 
10. 8 
Open now the cryſtal fountain, 
Whence the healing ſtreams do flow, 
Let the fiery- cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through ; ; 
Strong Deliv'rer, ſtrong Deliv'rer, 
Be thou ſtill my fun and ſhield, 


When 


Fu «a * lf fwd 
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When I tread the Wc of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide; ha 
Bear me thro' it's ſwelling current, 2 8 
Land me ſaſe on Cangan' s fide; _ * G 
Songs of praiſes, ſongs of praiſes, = 
I will ever give to thee. 
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H Y,M, N. PTY Aer, 


On the Nativity AM. Lox v'Js £8vs Cuxrs7, 


EjO1ce, * Wal. behold the morn, 
On which the Prince of Life was born! 
Mess14an leaves his Farhxz's throne, 
The glorious Loeb of all comes down! 
14459" Wnt + oy 
He comes! he comes! th' INCARNATE Gon, 
Inſhrines his glory in a clod! 
The angel hoſts their Lozp proclaim, 
And Jzsus 1s; the SAVIOUR" 8 me Nr ; 
. ob 12d V7 LY 1 
He meckiy:lavpsits viſit eth, 1g You 
No honors ſolemnize his birtnß; 
No outward pomp the Gop diſplays, 
Nor glory decks the e Rer. n 


. arp wag | Aue 
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Ariſe my. MI 15 bail the day, 54 * 


Nor ſleep ' the Tolethh hö away; 
With ij el | hofts, ariſe atid fin 0 
9 & 

Hofanna! to out riew-bott Kit, | 


Shout all ye fumiog hoſts Above, 
Let heayen, reſound with ] 115 love! 

In ceafeleſs Hallelojah c 

„All glory be to eee 8 

VI. 
8 to Bop, the 1 75 Err Our 1 
he Fernsa, SPIRIT, an the 8 oN! T5 
— earth 2 Bb av n, fal 115 the morn, M 
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8 0 ah 2 748 ur M N .CCLII 
E Chriftidn Soldie#s On al 


or MA aloft leg dF. 

| Dr umiſorm the toraters wear, 

n When duty calls abroad, 

Not purchasd at their coſt and . 5H 
But — the . og o 

#1 iq] uh ge II. | | 

Curisr's feldes 6905 if Gar ke bred, 
Have regimental dreſs ; 

»Tis linen white, and fac'd with red, 

'Tis Chriſt's own righteouſneſs, 


A rich 


CY 
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| =} 
A rich and ſightly robe it is, 
And to. the. ſoldiers dear; 1 


No roſe can learn to bluſh like this, 


Nor lily look ſo fair. i? 
No wit of mari could weave this robe, 
'Tis of ſuch texture fine! 
Nor could the wealth of all the globe, 
By purchaſe make it mine, | 
V. 
The robe was wrought by Jesv's hand, . 
And dy'd in his own blood! 
And all the cherubs gazing ſtand 
To view this robe of Gon! 
| VL , 
This raiment never waxeth old; 
Nor ſpot thereon can fall? 
It keeps a ſoldier briſk and bold, 
And dutiful withal. 
PII. | 
'Tis of one piece and wove throughout, 
So curious wove, that none oy d£ 
Can dreſs up in this ſeamleſs coat, 
Till Jzsvs puts it on. 
| VI. 
Lox, gird me with this robe divine, 
For this will hide my ſhame, 
And make me ſing, and make me . 


And bleſs my Captain's name. 
ä 34 | HYMN 
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we CORY fu in bis Almighty Nan 
N 4 
Y rio my Auteur Fruits, 
When I begin to praiſe, | 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
The Numbers of thy — 
Thou art my everlaſting truſt, 
Thy goodneſs I adore: | 
Send down thy grace, O bleſſed Lon, 
That 1 * love thee more. 
0 II. 5 
My feet ſhall travel all the length 
Of the celeſtial road ; | 
And march with courage in thy frength, 
To ſee the Lord my Goo. | 
How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The vi&'ries of my Kix! | 
My ſoul redeem'd ſrom death and bell, 
Shall thy ſalvation ling. 
| IL ä 
My tongue ſhall all the day proclaim, 
My Saviour and my Goo _ 
His death hath brought my foes to ſhame, 
And drown'd them in his blood ! 
Awake, awake my tuneful pow'rs, 
With this delightful ſong; 
111 entertain the darkeſt hours, 
Nor think the ſeaſon long. 


HYMN 


( ) 
HN NM N .. * 
ere r 


Peron the * rin; — Pede " 
Far as th' — Mills; 


There in the boundleſs worlds of light, 
Our great Ner- Ae 10 
Legions of agile —ep and fair, 
In countleſs armies ſhine, 
At his right hand with golden harps, 


To offer ſongs divine. 
am OTE 3" 
% Hail Prince! (they 5 for ever bail! 
Whoſe unexampled love 8 
Mov'd thee to quit theſe glorious realms, 
And ee above.” Nei! | 
Whilſt bs: Aid condefechd on earth 
To ſuffer rude diſdain ; | 
They threw their honours at his feet, 
And waited in his train. 
V. 
Thro' all his travels here below, 
They did his ſteps attend: 
Oft gaz d, and wonder'd where at laſt, 
This ſcene of love would end. 


They 


G 5 


They ſaw this elt badet vith wounds, 
His crimſon ſweat and gore; | 
They ſaw him break the bars of u a 
Which none &er broke per OLA «| | 
1 


VII. £161 
They brought his chatiot roc above, 
To bear him to his thrones  _ 
Clapt their triumpharit wings, and cry d, J 
«Taq 1 n is done OI 


H v * * cry. Ts 1 
Heaven, ** . s Home. | | ! 


QTRANGERS nd 8 ba f 
We travel through this wilderneſs ;/ / 
Seeking the ell reſt to know ] 
In CrrsT the Fountain of true bliſs; 
We ſeek a place beyond. the ſkies, i 5a \ 
An everlaſting Paradiſme. 4 
a IT 
In this purſuit we ſtand it need 
Of daily freſh ſuppties of grace, | 
Our ſouls with Manna CurisT muſt feed, 
While we his leading footſteps trace: 
So ſhall each pilgrim gladly move _ 5 
Onward unto his home above. 1 | 
0 


ES 


3 
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( 499 ) 
III. | 
No earthly bliſs is wotth our ww el 
Or ſtruggle for another breati? | 
Theſe cotifforts vaniſhand dechy; : 
And yield no ſolid joy in-death c: 
While others vain delights purſue, 
We taſte Gon lo for nner ae Hage T 
q aon moe 0) vor! 
His Croſs inflias the deadly blow, | ' | 
And cruciſies each yebel m:; 
peace, love, and joy, hence richly flow, 
And cauſe ſweet: melody within; , 
Dependent on the Gop of os N 1 
We glory in & ſuſf ring hour, . l _ 
V. | 
The New Feraſalem appears, 
Her Citizens reſplendent ſhine, | 
For God hath wip'd away her tears, 
And filf'd them with the life divine: 
With them we ſhall his glory ſee, 
And pralſe Hitt titro' Eternity. 


HYMN CELVL h 
e the Bled of lu. 


NN but ch blood, O Jesus, 
Can relieve us from our fmirt; 

Nothing elſe from guilt releaſe us; 
Nothing elſe can melt the heart. 


14 


c 39 ) 
.\_ 1... 
Law and terror do but harden, rt 


Shew us in ourſelves undone; 0 : 


But a ſenſe of blood-bought ares | 
nnn heart of ſtone, FS 
Ti III. 2 4 1 * 


Teach us by ay patIvoit Seizrre [1 + /) 


How to mourn, and not deſpair; | 


Let us, leaning on thy'merit,, © 


WIRE hard with Gob: in Ae 21A 


i 


hes F 7 8 * 8 * 1 
IV. | ba | 2364 
As F *,% 


Whatſoe er afllictions ſeize us, ä 
SanRify them by thy grace: + ALATA 

By thy pow'r defend us, Jasuvs, 7 
Till we reſt in thine — 


H . M N cclvll. 


He hath dons all Things, well, Mark Vil, 37. by 
L: ; '7 
OW in a ſong of etal praiſe, | 
To my dear Lozp my voice III raiſe, 
With all his ſaints I'll join to tell, 
My Jzsvs hath done all things well. 
| | II- 3 
All worlds his glorious power confeſs, 
His wiſdom all his works expreſs ; _ 
But, O his love ; what tongue can tell! 1 
My Jrsvs hath doth all things well. 
ns 725 How 


— 


62) 
1 
How ſov'reign, wonderful and free, 
Has been this love to ſinful me! 
This pluck'd me from the jaws of hell, 
My Jesvs hath 2 things well. 
IV. 
urn'd his grace, I broke his laws; 
100 yet he undertook my cauſe, 
To ſave me, tho I did rebel; ;, 
My Jzsus hath done all things well, 4 
V. 
And ſince my ſoul hith khown his love, 
What mercies hath he made me prove. 
Mercies which do all praiſe exel, 
My Jzsus hath done all things well. 
VI, 
Whene'er my Saviour and my.Gov, 


Has on me laid his gentle rod; 


I know in all that has befel, 
My Jesus hath done all things well. 
VII. | 
Tho' many a fi'ry flaming dart, 
The tempter levels at my heart ; 
With this I all his rage repel, 
My Jesus hath done all things well. 
VIII. 
Sometimes my Load his face doth hide, 
To make me pray, or kill my pride: 
Yet then it on my mind does dwell, 
My Jesus hath done all things well, 


Soon 


| * : 
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Soon ſhel l; I paſs 44 vale of death, 


And in his arms ſhall Joſe my: . fl 
Yet then my bappy ſoul ſhall tell, 
My Jisus hath dane all things well. 

K. 
And when to that bright world 1 rife, 
And join the anthems in the ſkies; 
Above the reft, this note ſhall ſwell,” 
My Jzsvs hath done all things well, 


HT MN CCLVIL, 


I know 1 ” ReDERNER 1 A 45 

15 4 NN 

Know that my Wire lives, oh 

What comfort this ſweet ſentence 2 

He lives! he lives, who once was dead, 

He lives! my erer ling Head. 
eee 


He nen triumphant from the grave, 
He lives eternally to fave, — -, 
He lives all-glorious in the ſky, 
He lives exalted there on high 
3+ TM... 415 4 * 
He lives to bleſs me with his love, 
He lives to plead for me above, 
He lives my hungry foul to feed, 
e many mag of 7 4 
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by hd ky rad 


He lives 4 166i the Wis of hell, 


0 3 ) 


He lives ta grant * e 


He lives to guide me with his eye, 
He lives to comfort me when faint, 


He lives to hear mp foul's complaint. dh. 
i 17 

He lives that he may in me dwell, 

He lives to heal, and make me whole, 

He lives to guard my feeble ſoul. 

He lives to ſilence all my fears, /' 

He lives to ſtop, and wipe my tears, 

He lives to galm my troubled: heart, 

He lives all bleſhpgs to impart, | 


e 

He lives my kind, wiſe, heay' oly fiend, * 

He lives and loves me to the end, 

He lives, and while he lives III fing, | 

He lives my Pxornzr, Paixsr, and KING. 

VIII. 

He lives and grants me daily breath, - 

He lives, and I ſhall conquer death, 

He lives my manſion to prepare, 

He lives to bring me lafely there. 
. 

He lives, all glory to his name, 

He lives my Jesus ſti} the fame; 


O the woes! joy this fentence gives, 


I know that my Revetmes lives.“ 
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Praiſe 1 the Reprenen, N 541 
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EGIN, ye ſaints, the hapfiy 6 835 
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Let love inſpire the theme, 1 
Tis Ixsus's grace: + |) 4 
That calls for our praiſc, 
Twas Jesvs alone did redee. 

| II. 
When juſtice fix d the ſianer's fate, N 
In endleſs woe to dwell, | 
'Twas Jesvs that ſtood, | £27132 


Reſiſting to blood, »H 
And ranſom'd the inner from bel. FX 


* II 


Our only AbvocarE and Wut 
The mighty work he wrought ; 
When he bow'd his head, 

'Tis finiſk'd, he ſaid; 
O ſinner, exult at the thought 5 
| 5 IV. 
A ſpotleſs victim to the croſs 
Himſelf he thus reſign'd, 
Then enter'd the grave, 
The wretched-to ſave, | 
TY boot, and the * and the blind, 


Lo! 


NH Fol! ro fro 


by yy 
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F ** e Tet 74 1. . k 0 
Lo! now in bliſs our — pleads, 10 
Till we behold his face; 
Unchangeable lovoTe 7 
Jo us he will prove, 1 
Eternal in mercy and grace. 


I. 4 fy 
Then let us lift our loudeſt praiſe 
To Sion's holy KN o? 
He's worthy we own, 


Who ſiis on the throne 3. 
Hoſanna to Jzsvs we ſing. 5 


HYMN. CCLX. 


Is Pat of ounur. n 
NGELS, ke the theoke noed, 
Let your notes of praiſe abound:; 
Tune your golden harps and ſing 
n our Pxo RET, PRIEST, and Kine. 
lt - 1 hat © 
Let man's bighly-favour'd race, 
Sing the wonders of his grace, 
May they, with angelic flame, 
Shout aloud EMMANUEL'S name! 
III. I. 
Heralds of the Kine 77 tings, | 
Preach the peace, which Jzsvs brings; . 
X O n 
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tak 


O extol th ing Gov, 


. . CHESS 


IV. 


Ye who know the Joyful ny 

Who in Curr have pardon fund, 

Bear the length' ning notes along, 
Join the univerſal. —_ 


V. 


Jesv's allatoning death, 
Celebrate in ev'ty breath; ; 

Praiſe the faint unſpo tted CES)" 
CnrisT's imputed Rickteonfaeſs. 


VI. 


Sing that free electing grace, 

Shining in Ki Nes c; 

Which unchangeably the ſame, 

Bills with odors 8. dean name. 

Praiſe your Var nsadts watcbſal c care, 

Which preveets each dang'zous, — ö 

Saves from ſin, from death and hell, 
Brings to 1098; unibsebahls. ne 

Win 

Bleſt in cee with. gifts diving, 

O my ſoul the concert join! 

Pluck'd a brand from loweſt hell, 


Thankful, O his goodneſs tell! 


** 1 Fe 
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NPraiſe 


rr fo, e 


( 3o7 ** 
. IX. 
praiſe him al 23 on AS 
All who dwelt in earth and ſky, 
Spread his fame from ſhore to ſhore, 
Bleſs w_ praiſe him e 


H Y M N cclLxl. 


De Safe Farewel to the World. / 

1. 
ob my foul to things ow: : 
Speed thy flight from earthly love; 
Streams of bitterneſs and woe, 
Thro' this thorny deſert flow: 
Here thy ak to complain, 
Weep o'er ſin, and weep again, 
Here thy faith like filver try'd, 
Muſt the firy teſt abide, 


II. 
Yet exult in CazzsT, my foul, 
He can all thy griefs controul, 
He a ſov'reign beim will find, 
Healing to the wounded — 
Only truſt the PxIxoE of Peace, 
Soon ſhall all thy ſorrows ceaſe, 
Look to heav'n thy native homey - 
Wait till JIcsus quickly come. | 
X27 HYMN 
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HYM N ' CCLXII. 
For 25 * wy 


Now the M7 ſhades appear, 
The ſeaſon of repoſe, | q 
I to Jesus will draw near, 

To him my wants diſcloſe; 
Pardon, Saviour, with thy blood, 
All my ſins throughout the day; 
Cleanſe me in that purple flood, 

And waſh my guilt away. 


II. | 
As throughout the night I reit, 


: Love's mighty bariner ſpread ; 
Let me on thy loving breaſt, 
Recline my weary, head: 25 
Then, though in the midnight hour, 
I the trumpet's'voice ſhould hear, 
I ſhall wake to fleep no more, 2 
And meet thee'i in the air. „ 434 


HT M N CCLXIIL.. 


On the Death of a Believer, : 

1. 

ARK! from heay! n a voice 1 bear! 
Sweet it vibrates in mine ear, 

Joyful news to mortals brings 
From th': immortal King of kings. 


—— — — 
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(399) 8 
dis e 


., Bleſtabene ss U id; 


On the dear Repeemer's breaſt ; 
Peaceful in his arms they lie; - 1 1 
Happy | in their Lozp they a 


III. 
Death an harbinger of peace, 


Brings to them a ſweet releaſe; 
Waſh'd in Cnaisr's atoning blood, 
Strait they mount, they fy to Goo: 0 
W. 
Angels bear them on their wing,.. 
While the heav'nly convoy ſing; 
% Welcome to the promis'd reſt, 
Walen! to your Sa v0 breaſt! 55 
v. * V9 1 
Salem ope's it's pearly gates, e 
Where the MeptAron waits 
Waits to claſp them to his 3 
Waits a kingdom to impart. ct 
VI. $3 - 44 2119 
Now thiey walk the golden-ſftreet, © 
Where their once-lov'd friends they meet, 
Palms they all triumphant bear, 
Emblems of their vict ry here. 
VII. 


Glorious as the ſun they ſhine, 


Deck'd with garments all. divine, 
1 Crowns 


(9?) 
Crowns of gold their heads adorn, | 
Brighter than fo — morn. 


| vm, 

Now the notnrs for ever oer, n! 
Now they ve gain'd the bliſsful Mets. 
Where throughout the happy plains, 
Peace uninterrupted wa | 

ts 

Here the weary pilgrims ny | 
Here no forrows heave their breaſt, 


Sin's for ever dong ray, 
Night is loſt i in endleſs day. 


X. | 
Sav'd by Jaurts? outſretch'd "ee uh ? 
They have reach'd the promis'd land; 
Where fair Sharon's blooming roſe,  - 
Dei its fragrant Tweets Uſcloſe,., 27 
01 WM: * 
There that; Sugenzad feeds his flock,/ 
Hides them in himfelf the Rock; 
Leads to living fprings that tile, 
In the heavinly” Paradiſe, 
=", 

More than conqu'rors thro* the Fay, 
They his vict'ries now proclaim ; 
Caſt their crowns before the throne, 
Sav'd by rich free grace alone, | 

0 Loſ 


3 
Loſt in nnen 
On the dear Iilmanoer's 3 „ 
While 38 ages roll along; 
Icsus ſtill ĩs all chelr long 


HY MN cc. 
f rn nun ae. 


AC ue leg of ue 44 AU 
Awakes the kindling ray; 
Unſeals the e ye- Has vf the morn, 
And pours Incoining day. 


0 what's ni ight was 1 which Tat 
The Yethen world in gloom! 


O what a Svx which brot this day, 
Fm may the toinb ! 
I. 


This dzy be gtatefal Bötttäge poll 
| And loud Hofaniraks'fang: 


Let glatttieſs dwell iti every Heart, 
And praiſe on = tongue. 


Ten thouſand differing lips ſhall join, 
To hail this welcome morn ;, 
Which ſcatters bleſſags on m 124 | 

70 nations yet unborn, | 


X 4 Jesus 


( 312) 
EY 218 WE | 
Jzsvs, the friend of human-kind. 
With ſtrong compaſſion movd, 
Deſcended like a pitying n | 
Io fave the ſouls he lovCd. 


VI. 
The powers of darkneſs lebgu'l 3 in vain, 
To bind his ſoul in death; 
He ſhook their kingdom when he fell, 


enn his ROE breath. 


PART UL. 12 5 


, * Mur ii 
OT long the toils of hell could k 
The hope of Judah's line; 
Corruption never cou d take hold 
On aught ſo much divine. 
1. | 
And now his conq'ring Seer 
Aſcend the lofty ſkies; ;. | 
| While broke beneath his powerful croſs, 
Death's s iron. ſceptre lies. 
III. 
Exalted high at Gon right hand, 
And Lonp of all below: 
Through him is pard'ning — diſpensd, 
And boundleſs bleſſings flow. 


* 
3 
| _ 


» 
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And 


1 


(a3 ) 
fuod IV. an 255 

And geil be ming guilty an. 

A brother's pity flows; 
And ſtill his bleeding heart is nend. 

With mem' * of our woes. 

V. 2. atis 7001411 

To thee.r my; A phony pry my King, | 

Glad homage let me give; Lt 
And ſtand: prepar'd like thee to dis, i, 
With thee that 1 e wr no S 1 


HI MN. CCLAV... * 
Por the Evening. | Or 


WI tho' my frail eyelids refuſe 
Continual watching to keep, i 
And, punctual, as midnight. renews, i 
Demand the refreſhment of fleep ; 
A ſov'reign Protector I have, 
Unſeen, yet for ever at hand; 
Unchangeably faithful to ſave, 
Almighty to rule and command. 
II. 
From evil ſecute, and its dread, 
I reſt, it my Savious is nigh; 
And ſongs his kind preſence indeed 
Shall in the night-ſeafon ſupply: 


He 


( 314 ) 
He ſmiles, and my comforts abound ; 
| His grare as the dew ſhall 157 ray 14 
And walls of ſalvation ſurround 
The ſoul he delights to defend. 
* 2 III. wot) 
Kind Author and Ground of my hope, 
Thee, Thee for wy Gov I avow; ( 
My glad Ebenezer ſet up, 
And own Thou haſt help'd me till now: 
J muſe on the years that are paſt, 
| Wherein my defence thou haſt prov'd; 
Nor wilt thou relinquiſh, at laſt, 
A ſinner ſo Senally lov'd. 
3 
Beneficent Hearer of pray r, 
Thou Feedet and Guardian of thine, | 
My all to thy covenatit care 
I, ſleeping and waking, | refigh : 
If thou art my Shfeld and my Sun, 
The night is no darknefs to me; 
And, as faſt as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but hearer to Thee, 
YE! v. 
Thy miniſt'ring ſpirits deſcend, 
And watch while thy ſaints are aſleep ; ; 
By day and by night 455 attend, 
The heirs of ſalvation 'to keep: 


| Bright 


* 


1 
Bright ſeraphs, diſpatch'd from the throne, 
Fly ſwitt to their ſtations . 8 2 
And angels elect are ſent down 
To guard the eledt of maubind. 


VI. | * 
Thy worſhip no Interv knows: 
Their fervor is ſtiil on the wing; 


And, while they protect my repoſe, 
They chaunt to the praiſe of my Kine; 

I, too, at the ſeaſun ordain'd, 
Their chorus for ever ſhall join; 

And love and adore without end, * 
Their gracious Cxsa ros and mine, 


HYMN cclxvl. 


Weary Singers. welcome. to CHRIST, 
OM ye weary ſouls oppreſt, 


Find in Cneisr the promis'd reſt ; 

On him all your.burdens roll, 

He can wound, and he thake whole, 
e 

Ve that dread the wrath of "4 

Come and waſh in Jzsv's blood, 

To the Son of David cry, 


In his wy he's paſſing by. 


Naked, 


89 
Ky ee | 
Naked, guilty, poor, and blind, 
All you want in Jasus find; 
This the day of mercy is, 
Now Wenn the profer d bliſs. 
n {4 
Debtors; who have nought to pay, 
Haſte to Jesus, haſte away; 
All your ſins on him were laid, 
All your debts the Surety paid. 
It is finiſhed, lo he cries; 
Ere on yonder croſs he dies; 
O believe the record true, 
Jesus dy'd for ſuch as you. 


HYMN cclxvil. 


Thy I ſhall * thee, Jer. i * 19. 
I. 
YES U! Jet thy pitying eye, 
Call back a wand'ring ſheep< 
Falſe to thee, like Peter, I 
Would fain like Peter weep : 
Let me be by grace reſtor'd, 
On me be all long-ſuff ring ſhewn, 
Turn and look upon me, Loxp, 
And break * heart of ſtone! 
SAVIOUR 1 


317.) 
II. 
Saviour! Pzince! enthron d ere 
Repentance to impart, 
Give me, thro' thy dying love, 
The humble, contrite heart: 
Give, what I have long implor'd, 
A portion of thy love apa ret 
Turn and look, &c. | | 
enn 
See me, . Saviour, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die, 
Life, and happineſs, and love, 
Drop from thy gracious eye: 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down — 
Turn and look, &c. 
g IV. 
Look, as when thy grace beheld 
The harlot in diſtreſs, 
Dry'd her tears, her pardon ſeal'd, 
And bid her go in peace: 
Foul, like her, and ſelf-abhor'd, 
I at thy feet for mercy groan— 
Turn and look, &c. | 
V. 
Look, as when condemn'd for them, 
Thou didſt thy foll'wers ſee, 
** Daughters of Ferujſalem 
*« Weep for yourlelves—not me:“ 


— 


(6 33) 
Am I by my Gov deplor'd ! 
And ſball 1 not myſelf demoan— b 
Turn e look, &. | 
| vi. i 20 
HY Look! as Then the languid eye, 
| | Was clos'd,. that we might live; 
| „ Farthike! (at the point to die 
My Saviour gaſp'd} forgive!“ 
Surely with that dying word, 
He turns, and looks, aud cries, 77. done 
O my bleeding loving Loep! 
Thou break' my heart of ſtone! 


HT MN CCLXYVUI 
Public Thank{giving. 
HOUT te the LozÞ, and let qur joys 
4 5 Thro' the whole nation run; 
Le Britiſh ſkies, refound the noiſe 
＋ Beyond the xriſing fun. þ 
s . d9-3:5Bboe , 8 
4 Thee, mi mighty Gon, our ſouls eim 1 
Thee our glad voices fing, 
And join with the celeſtial choir 
To _— th* eternal Kine. 
III. 
Thy pow'r the whole creation miley, 


— Oc — - — ĩᷣͤ 906.0 


Oo 


And on the ſtarry faies, Subd Sits 


C 9 ) 
Sits ſmiling at the weak deſignss 
Thine envious faes, ines 
IV. 
Thy ſcorn derides their feeble age, 
And with an awful frown, 
Flings vaſt confuſion on their plots, 
And ſhakes their n down. 
Ars V. 
Almighty Grace deferithy our land, 
From their malicious pow'rs 
Let Britain with united ſongs 
Almighty Grace agore. 


H Y M N. CCLXIX. 
Longing after a Senſe of the Love of Gov; 
Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 
When, ſhall I gnd my lenging heart 
All taken up by Thee? 
O make me pant and thixſt to pw, 
The greatneſs of RDM, Love, 
The Lone. of Cpurist to mes 
IE 


Gon only 3 the Love of Coogee 
O that it now: were ſhed abvoas = 
In eack poor Rony heart! 


For 


7 - % 
For love I'd ſigh, for love Id pine, 
This only portion, Loxp, be mine, 
Be mine this 3 part! f 
bn 
O that! we 5 for ever 5 „ +51 
| With Mary at the MasTer's feet, 
Be this our happy choice! 
Our only care, delight, and bliſs, 
Our joy, our heav'n on earth be this, 
To hear the 1 voice. 
ne lie | N 
Thy ily Love may we require, |, 
Nothing on earth beneath defire, 
Nothing in heav'n above! 
Let earth and all its trifles go, 
Give us, O Loxb, thy love to know, 
Give us thy precious Love! 


HYMN *CCLXX:; '*'f | 
An 48 of Faith, Hab. iii. 17, e. 
I. | 
A Tt my unbelieving —_— 
Fear ſhall in me no more take place! 
My Saviour doth not yet appear, 
He hides the brightneſs of his face: 
But ſhall I therefore let him go, | 346 | 
And baſely to the tempter yield ?— + 
No—in the ſtrength of Jxsus no 
-I never will give up my SHIELD, 


Altho' 


In hope, believing a 


thc 


( 
Ar 
Altho! 25 vine its fruit deny y. 
Altho' the olive yield no oil, 
The with'ring fig-tree droop and die, 
The field illude the tiller's toil, - 
The empty ſtall no herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating race, 
Yet will I triumph in the Lozp, 
The Gon * my vx ew 
| III. A Ye 
Barren altho' eh foul remain, i" | 
And no one bud of grace appear, 1 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 
But fin and only fin is here: 
Altho' my gifts and 'comforts loſt, 
My blooming hopes cut off I ſee, 
Yet will I in my Savrovk truſt, © 
And glory that he dy'd for me. 


gainſt hope, 
Jssvs, my Lord and Gop I claim, 
Jæsus my ſtrength ſhall lift me up, 
Salvation is in Jasd's name; 


To me he foon fhall bring it nigh, 5 


My ſoul fhall then bat l the wind. 
On wings of love mount up on high, 
And leave the world and ſin behind, 


o 7 - — « 
4 © 7 e p 
1 3 * | " 
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ity 


Debtor to Ann aloh e, 
Of Covenant-Mercy I . | 
Nor * with thy Righteouſneſs on 
My, perſon and off rings to bring. 
The terrors of Law and of Gor, 
With me can have nothing to do: 
My Saviour's obedience and blood 
Hide all my tranſgreſſions from view. 
in ano 0 | 
The work which his goodneſs beg an” 
The arm of his ſtrength will complete, 
His promiſe is Yea and Amen 44A 
And never was forfeited vets. of: x6 
Things future, or things that are now 
Not all things below or above 
Can make him his purpoſe forego, 
oor ſever my ſoul 20 his love. 
My name from the palms of his hands. 
Eternity ſhall not eraſe ; 
Impreſt on his heart it remains 
In marks of indelible grace. 
Yes, I to the end ſhall endure 
As ſure, as the earneſt, is given: 
More happy but not more ſecure 
The glorify'd ſpirits i in heav'n. 


{ 99 5 


MG ELD. / 
J there no 4 1 4 Tad? I therg 1 20, Ph 19 
4. Bas FU TIX Jer. vil. 22. F 7 5. 
5 188 re ym dt! lde 


FESU, U, alas thy Realinglart 

Thro' my diſeaſed, uilty heart ; 

Trantbi 465 Atknihs 00 

* aasee my. ee ae a. 
1 7 zrq © II. 

Weary bineath the pond'rous load, 

Of countleſs ſins, I fly, to Gov; 

To him, who perfect Gon and Man, | 

The arduous race of ſuff rings ran. ' 88 


Naked, Gant 8 nighteoufuels I crave, 
From fin and wrath divine to ſave, 
My works, ſtrength, wiſdom, I diſclaim, 


To. ſhelter i In the Bleeding Laus. T | 

Jesu, thy frthfulhel 1 plead, | 

| Mee my ſolid peace is laid; 3 | 
hy promiſes and bath fulfill? 

* bid my r Seer be . * 

1 9 * 

It ſhall ſuffice, if thou, my 5 65 Mi 

Seal on my heart thy quick ning word, 

All things in Jesus then are givn, 

Pardon, and holineſs, and heavn! 


NY Gileads | 


3 * 
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WL; 
. Gilead Pursicius, and its Rate 
Shall heal my wounds, my ſorrows calm; 
Shall tune my heart and voice to ling 


praiſe nd Zion's . þ 


HYM N. cci xx. 


Not wnto ug, O Lon, not ante ws, Js . 
e e e Pal. exv. 1. 


\ LORY to our gracious Doxos, 
For his mercies ever new! 
His alone be all the honor? 
Nothing we confefs our due. 

O the ceaſeleſs bleſſings flowing, 
From his grace's boundleſs ſtore ! 
May our thankful hearts be glowing, 

With his love ſtill more and more! 
II. 
His kind — hath oft? afforded. ; 
To our wants a rich ſupply ; 
We are ev'ry day ſupported, 
By his providential eye : 
May we, Lon, (as ſome requital) 
Thankful hearts to Jasos raiſe ! 
In his wond'rous' love's: recital 
Spend our few remaining days? 
2 08781 | 1 Thou 


[ET 


eee eee 
In our hearts for Lind Barlo; 

May it never be abdt e. 

Till our precious ſouls are bed 1 6A 

Open, Loan, the Art, where hidden. C 
Jzsvs,: 6ur'Tevs Manna lies, 

Are not hungry ſpirits bidden, 


To WE rer of Amer. "21 . rl 
2 IV. | Jt | (© * 
O thob alas of — pity” 
Thirſty travellers, Who go — 
To an unſeen diſtant city, 9 


Thro' 2 parched vale "NT ed 2 
0 ſupply each fainting ſpirit 4 
With the ſtreams of Fare _— N 

Till our Cangan we inherit, Fr 

In thy fulneſs loſt above ! 


HYMN ccixxry. ri 2 
7 bouiſgiving to Gop 17 he unſpeakable Gift. | 


N Jzsvs's name, Hh fellowſhip ſweet, 
His love to proclaim, together we meet ; 
O may our thankſgivings, like incenſe ariſe, 


Thro' Irsus 4 living, and 15 lacrifices , 
II. 


Whilſt angels abound in praiſe to the Sow, 


The Wer reſound with what he hath done; 
Y 3 Their 


— = — 
9 1 1 'F * 
* 
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Their voices we'd echo, and liſp out his name, 
Exulting in Sutton, for pms the ſame * i” 
| ee. 9410 
How vaſt was that love, whichpitied onnillate, 
And ſent from above a Savipus ſo great ! 
The FarRxk's rich treaſure, O may we receive, 
And ſhare in the plea ſure whe who believe! 
tid 21118 aun 19 A 
In Jzsvs's face the ihe appears, 
And fulneſs of grace/to baniſh our fears ; 
He finiſh'd ſalvation; the work he hath done; 
Let all the creation Rome praiſe to the Son! 


[ 
4 
d 
} 
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What, Lozp, ſhall we N e for or mercy L ſo great! 7 
Devoted we'll live, ;thy praiſe to repeat ? 
To Jzsvs: united. the world. ye deſpiſe, 

By love we re excited io graſp for the ſkies. 


But, belpleſs and weak, our ſtren gth we diſ- 

For ge pity ela rame, claim, 

Our Sum to enlighten, © ur HIELD to defend; 
Lob, comfort 15 lle and ſave to the end. 


HN CcclLxxv. 
e e of Jes us iq the dune 4 


i e aq Rm. 
A HE W ſweet. © 
Our 1280 e get. wp 


With praiſe, and his. wonderful love to repeat- 
T 4 i 3 1 Beloy 


e 
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II. 
Below while we ſinſg, 
Of Jesus qur KN. 
The heaw 'ns their tribute of harmony bring. 
III. | 
The cherubic hoſt, un 149% $%O 
In aſtoniſhment, loſt, . 
Contemplate the pri our redemption hath coſt; 


IVV. . 
Admiring the guce, 
Conferr'd on our race, Igaze. 
With delight on che myſt ry caraptur er 
— V. 


{ 


And, 0 ſhall not we, 
With angels agree, 
To bleſs the dear Saviour, who lung on, the tree? 
nt unt Blbbinc il ns 25810 
Yes, happy we'll praiſe, 
And in gratitude raiſe, A 
Our hearts and our yaices to th Ancient of days. 
{3&4 | 37:58 ann 
When ſeated among it bi 
The heavenly throng. 
The preſence of Jesvs ſhall-perfe& our 3 
VIII. 
His love we'll proclaim, .42 work « 
Exalt his great name, 
And ſhout thro eternity, Worthy the Lines, 


ee W © "HYMN 
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H YM N ccixxvi. 


ordained e Pal. * 2 
* 
ESU, once a little child,” & 
Gracious, pitiful and mild, 
Take me to thy loving breaſt,” 
Let a child in thee find reſt, 
e 
Lo, I come with all my fin, 
Save me from its powr hin; ; 


Cleanſe my conſcience from its gui 
With the blood on 'Calv'ry ſpilt. 4 


2 
- Give me, Laws of Gop, to ſee - 
Grace and happineſs i in thee; 
May I view thy lovely face, 
Full of glory, full Huh; | and 1 


Surrnzxo of thy little dock. 
Hide me in thyſelf, the Rock; 
Let me in thine arms abide, 


O how faithleſs is my heart, 


Prone from Irsps to nepan : 
O confirm jt in thy love, 


Dua it, Logo, to things above 


Keep me near thy 8 ſide, 


: Out of the Mouths of Bakes and Sei- baft thes 


Let 


y 


S e co *rwm=fty Oo 


39 
Let me feel an inward heav'n, | 
In the ſenfe of fin forgiv'n, TY 
Grant me that ſweet Peace FR joy, 
Which the world can ne'er deſtroy, 


$£0,0ND. PART. 


ans i 0 L144 | 
122 me, Aen. when 1 Pia. 
How to aſk, and what to ſay; 
May I at the throne of grace, 
Otten ſee thy ſmiling face! 
II. | L 
Thou wha perfeQeſt thy praiſe, - 
In the children' s humble lays, 
Teach my infant tongue to ſing, 
Praiſe to thee my Gov, and King! 
III. 8 
Save me, Lob, from ev'ry ſnare, 
Each tormenting thought and care; 
Fold me in thy gracious arms, 
Happy, ſafe from fin's alarms, 
IV. 
While in this dark vale I ſtray, 


Guide me with thy heav'nly ray; | 
By thy Spmir and thy word, 


Light, and life and joy afford, , 


if 


* n — A 
— 8 N 3 tk, Fan 3 


„nn r A 
2 r. _— *. 
Poet n 


6 
V. 
If hou en out my days, ng 
May I live to thy great praiſe! . 15770 
Or if ſoon my race be run 
Loxp, thy gracious will be done. pu 
sf 
At the trump's laſt awful ns, . 
May of thy flock be found; - © 
Join with angels to adore 
Cnuisr the Log for evermore! 


HT MN ccHXX VIE 
At the Coming of a Minjfter. ; 
I. 


4 «a * 


ELCOME, welcome, bleſſed fervant, 
Meſſenger of Jzsv's grace ! 1 
O how beautiful the feet of g 
Him that brings good news of peace. os 
Welcome herald, welcome herald, cc. 
Prieſt of Gon, thy people's ij joy. 
1 


FT 


- Saviour, bleſs his meſſage to us, 


Give us hearts'to hear the ſound 
Of redemption dearly purchas d, 
By thy death and precious wounds; | 
O reveal it, O reveal it, &c. $ 
To our poor and helpleſs ſouls, 
III. 


Give reward of grace and glory : 
' To thy faithful labourer dear, Let 


© 


et 


( 331 ) 
Let the incenſe of our hearts be 
Offer'd up in faith and pray'r; 
Bleſs, O bleſs him; bleſs, O bleſs him, xc. 
Now, hinge ard for evermore, 


'3 THE 


wy, 
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HY MN CcIXXVII. 


DISMISSION. 
I. kv tal 
ORD, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing: . 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace, 
Let us all, thy love poſſeſſing. 108 
Triumph in RepzeminG GRACE. | 
O refreſh us, O refreſh. us, Kc. 1 
In this n and barren place. 000 | 
Thanks we give and Adoration, . 8 = 
For thy Goſpel's joyful found; , . 
May the fruits of thy ſalvation, 
In our Hearts and Lives abound, 
Ever faithful, &c. 
To the truth may we be found, 
III. 
So whene'er the ſignal's given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
Glad the ſummons to obey; 
May we ever, &c. 
Reign with Cngisr in endleſs day. 


HYMN, 
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= e Saranac 


HE Gon of 44 m pmiſe, 
Who teignus enthron'd above ; 
Ancient of everlaſting days, 
And Gop of Love; © 
Ixnovan, Great I Am! 
By earth and heav'n confeſt: 
I bow and bleſs the lacred name, 
Fo! or ever blend. | 
N II. ai 
The Gop of Abralm praiſe, 
At whoſe fupreme command, 


At thy right hand: 
I'd all on earth forlake, | 
Its wiſdom, fame and pow'r ; 
And him my only portion make, 
My ſhield and tower. 
1 
The Gop of Abral'm praiſe, 
Whoſe all-ſufficient grace, 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 
In all his ways; 
He calls a worm his friend! 
He calls himſelf my Gop! 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, 
Thro' Jesv's blood, 


From earth I'd riſe—and ſeek the j Joys 5 


He 


C8) 


He by himſelf back {worn, 
I on his oath depend. 
I ſhall on eagle's wings bene, 700 
To heav'n aſcencg. Les 
I ſhall behold his face, 
I ſhall his power adore, / . 
And ſing the wonders of his grace 


F or evermore. 


PART THE SECOND. 
1 
HO! wo ſtrength decay, 
And earth and hell withſtand, * 
To Canaan's bound 1 urge my way, | 
At his command, 
The wat'ry deep I pals, 
With Jrsus in my view; _ 
And thro' the howling wilderneſs of 
; Way purſue. | | 
II. 
The goodly land I fee, _ 
With ace and plenty bleſs's 2 
A land of ſacred liberty, © 
And endleſs reſt ; 
There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound; 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crown'd, | There 


( 334 ) 9 
3 
There dwells the Lok our Kind, 
The Lozp our/Righteouſneſs, 
(Triumphant &er the worſd and in) dl! N 
The PRINCE of rnd) Hay 
On Sion's ſacred height, 
His kingdom ſtill mulgtains 
And glorious with the — night 
For ever reigns. - 
EET A. . 
He keeps his own ſecure, 
He guards them by his fide, 
Arrays in garments white and pure 
His ſpotleſs bride: 
With ſtreams of ſacred bliſs, 
With groves of living joys, - 
With all the fruits of Paradiſe 
He till fupplics.” 


Po. 


PART THE THIRD. 


L 
7 | F 
EFORE the great Tazsz-Ons 


The faints exulting ſtand ; 
And tell the wonders he hath done, | 
Thro' all their land; þ 
The liſt'ning ſpheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing fame; 
And ſing in ſongs which never end, 
Ine wond'rous NaME. The 


1 + 


he 
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I. 


The Go aha, reigns on W 
The great Arch- angels ſing, 
And“ Holy, Hdly, Holy,” . 
„ Almighty King! 
% Who was, and ig, the fan; 
© And evermore ſhall be; 
« Irnovan-vek nes Unter I Au! 
We worſhip Thee!” - | 
* AT bin 
Before the Saviour's face, 
The ranſom'd nations bow, 
O'erwhelm'd at his Almighty Grace, 
For ever new; 


He ſhews his prints of love 
They kindle to a flame! 


And ſound, thro' all the worlds above. 
The ſlaughterd Laus. 
10 W. 
The whole triumphant hoſt, 
Give thanks to'/Gop on high; 
Hail FaTHER, Sox, and HoLy Gnosr, 
They ever cry: 
Hail Abraham's Gob—and mine! 
(I join the heav'nly lays.) 
All Might and Majeſty be thine, 
And 2 Nun 
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HYMN. cker { 
The new Heart and 1 Confeience. 


"of 
LMIGHTY. God, of truth and love! | 
In me thy pow'r exert;  ** 
The mountain from my foul remove, 
The hardneſs of my heart: 5 
My moſt obdurate heart ſubdue, | | 7 
In honor to thy Soo, MN 
And now the gracious wonder ſhew, 
And take away the ſtone, 
IL 
I ' wanta principle within 
Of jealous godly fear; 
A ſenſibility of ſin, 
A pain to feel it near; 
I want the firſt approach to feel. 
Of pride or vain defire, 
To catch the wand'rings of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. | 
Moi Ane + 
From thee that I no more may part 
No more thy goodneſs grieve! 
The filial awe, the fleſhly heart, 
The tender conſcience give: H 
Quick as the apple of an eye, A 
O Gov! my conſcience make; N. 
Awake my ſoul when ſin is nigh, 4. 
And keep it ſtill awake! | 
„ HYMN 
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H TMN CCLXXXI. | 
The Providence of Gob in the Seaſons Yy, the Pear. 
Pia, exlvii. 
4% Hee n | 
RAISE ye the Lotn, wich loud i 
Exalt the honors of his name! 
Tis pleaſure, *tis divine delight, 
And praile i is lovely ia nis light. 
II. £21319 
He ſpeaks! and ſwittly front the mies 
To earth the ſoy'reign mandate flies ; 3 
Obſervant nature hears his word, 
And bows obedient to her Lox»; 
III. 
Now thick-deſcending flakes of ſnow, 
O'er earth a fleecy mantle throw ; 
Now glittering froſt, o'er all the e 
Extends its univerſal chains, 
Wi 
At his fierce ſtorms of icy bail, 
The ſhivering powers of nature fail ; 
Before his cold, what life can ſtand, 
Unſhelter'd by his guardian hand ? 
V. 


He ſpeaks ! The ice and ſnow obey, 
And nature's fetters melt away ; 
Now vernal gales ſoft riſing blow, 
And murm'ring waters gently flow, | 
Z But 


63360) 
17771 
But nobler works his grace record, 
To Iſrael he reveals his word; 


3 Jacob's happy ſons, alone, M 


He makes his ſacred precepts known. / 6 T44 
#7 012.211 1%: 3 WW es 
Such bliſs no other nation ſhares,” 
The laws of heaven are only theirs; 
Ye favor'd tribes your voices raiſe, 
And bleſs your Goo in ſongs of praiſe. 


184 M N ccLXXXI. 1460 
Thunder aud Lightening. Pal. Axix. e 
"> 
Se. ye ſons of might, O ſing. 
Praiſe to heaven's eternal Kins ; 
Power and ſtrength to him aſſign, 
Bow before his ballow'd ſhirne ! 
II. 
Hark ! his voice in thunder breaks ;— - 
Huſh'd to ſilence while he ſpeaks, 
Ocean's waves from pole to pole, 
Hear the awful accents roll. 
1 
See, as louder yet they riſe, 1 
Echoing through the vaulted ſkies ; | 
See up-rooted from its feat, OR 
Lebanon itſelf retreat? How 


633 Y 

IV. 
How the burſting clouds —— N 0 
How the vivid lightnings play l- 
Now thesrilds by man untrod,. * 1402 
Hear, diſinay'd, th appiyacding: Go, ! 

k 4 , 
proſttatèe on the ſacred floot, Leds 011 
Bow ye ſaints, his name adore: _ 


While his acts, to every tongue, 
Yield a theme for copious. ſongg. 


VI.“ 
He the ſwelling ſurge commands. 
Fix'd his throne for ever a ; 
He his people ſhall increaſe,” + © 4 
Arm with ſtrength, and bleſs with peace 


H Y M N CCLXXIII. 2 
The Excelleny* f 25 Holy Scriptures * {I 
ATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endleſs glory ſhines? - + 
For ever be thy name ador'd q 
For theſe celeſtial lines. 
II. 


: Here may the wretched ſons of want 


Exhauſtleſs riches find; 7 FH 
Riches, above. what earth can. grant, We" 
And laſting as the mind, 
Z2 ons ige 


| 
| 
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mo ' 
Here, the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, 
And yields a rich repaſt, 
Sublimer ſweets than nature knows, 
Invite the longing taſte, 
IV. 
Here, the Renezner's welcome voice, 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlaſting joys, 
Attend the bliſsful ſound ! 
"Wa 
O may theſe heavenly pages be, 
My ever dear delight ; A 
And ſtill new beauties may I ſee, 
And Rill increaſing light. - 
+ AL | 
Divine Insrrbcron, gracious Los, 
Be thou for ever neat, 


# 4 


Teach me to love thy ſacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 
H Y M N CCLXXXIV. | C 
The Advent of CunisT, A 
| I. 
ARK, the glad found! the Sa vrovn comes, 
The Sayzour promis'd long! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, G 
And every voice a ſong. On 


(341) 
ru 
On him, the Sia, largely pour d, 
Exerts its ſacred fire; a 
Wiſdom and might, and zeal and love 
His holy breaſt inſpire. , 
III. | 
He comes the priſoners to releaſe, 
In Satan's bondage held; 
The gates of braſs before him burſt, 
The iron fetters yield. 
IV. 
He comes from thickeſt films of vice, 
To clear the mental ray; E 
And on the eyes, oppreſs'd with night, 
To pour celeſtial day. 
| V. 2 
He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding ſoul to cure; 
And, with the treaſures of his grace, 
T' inrich the humble poor. 
VI. 
Our glad Hoſannas, Paix ck of Peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring, 
With thy beloved name, 


CHO RUS. 
Glory, honor, praiſe, and power, 
In Be unto the Laus for ever, 
| Jesus CnrisT is our REpeeMEs, 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! 
Praiſe the Logon, HYMN 
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HTMN CCLXXX EV. 
The Heavens declare the Glory of Gov, end 150 
Firmament e wo (handy Work. Of al. xfx. ; 
a, 
HE 1 pacious firmament on high, 
With all che blue etherial ſky, ; 
And ſpangled heavens, a ſhining frame, 
Their great Oz161NAL proclaim: 
II. 


Th' anweary'd ſun, from day to day, 

Doth his CRREATOR's power diſplay, 

And publithes to every land, 

The work of an 8 Hand. 

R 

Soon a as the evening ſhades prevail, 

The moon takes up the wond'rous 1085 4 

And nightly, to the liſtening earth, 

* the ſtory of her birth: 

rs | 

Whilſt ll the ſtars, that round her burn, 

And all the planets in their turn, 

Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And ſpread the truth from pole to pole, 
th... HON p62 | 

What though, in ſolemn filence, all 

Move round the dark terreſtrial ball; 

What though nor real voice nor ſound 

Amid their radiant orbs be found; 


" "0 
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FF 
In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 

ö For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 

„The Hand that made us is Divine.“ 


HYMN CCLXXXVI. 
Salvation by Grace. Eph. ii. g 
| I. | 
RACE! 'tis a charming ſound ! 
Harmonious to the ear! | 
Heav'n with the echo ſhall reſound, | 
And all the earth ſhall hear, A” 
II. _—_ 
Grace firſt contriv'd a way, Þ wy 
Jo ſave rebellious man. 
And all the ſteps that grace diſplay, 
When drew the wond'rous plan. 
III. 
Get taught my roving feet 
I 0 tread the heavenly road; 
And new ſupplies each hour I meet, 
While preſſing on to Goo, | 
IV. 
Grace all the work {hall crown, 
Through everlaſting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmoſt ſtone, 


Ang well deſerves the praile, 
; 2 4 HYMN 


In 


— 


= 
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HY M N CCLXXXVIL.. .- 
Curr the Phyſician of Souls. Jer. viii. 23. 
1 ©. | 
EEP are the wounds which in hath made, 
Where ſhall the ſinner find a cure? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid. 
The work exceeds all nature's pow A 
II. 
And can no ſovereign BaLw be found ? 
And is no kind Prysretan nigh 
To eaſe the pain, and heal the wound, 
Fer life and hope for ever fly? 
| . 
There is a great Pars near, 
Look up, O fainting foul, and Ive ; 
See, in his heavenly ſmiles appear | 
Such eaſe as nature cannot give! 
IV. 
See, in the Saviove's precious blood 
Life, health, and bliſs abundant tow, 
'Tis only this dear facted flood, 
Can eaſe thy pain and heal thy woe. 


Sin throws in vain its pointed dart, 
For here a ſov'teign cure is foutid ; 
A cordial for the fainting heart, 
A balm tor every painful wound. 
HYMN 


6350 
HT MN CCLXXXVIII. 
The Vanity of worldly 2 James iv. 13, 15. | 


3 


"\9-Mortow, Loxb, is thine, 
Lodg'd in thy foveteigu hand; 
And if its Fs ariſe and ſhine, | 
It ſhines by thy command, 
p ; ee 
The prefent moment flies, 
And beats our lives away; 
O. make thy fervants truly wiſe, 
That they may 2 2 to- day. 
Ep 
Since on this fleeting hour 
Eternity is hung, 
Waken, by thy almighty power, 
The aged and the young, 
IV. 
One thing demands our care ; 
O be it ſtill putſu'd? _ 
Leſt flighted once the ſeaſon falt, 
Should nęver be tenew'd, 
V. 
To Jesus may we fly, 
Swift as the morning light; 


Leſt life's young golden beams ſhould die 


In ſudden endleſs night, 


HYMN 
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HT MN CCLXXXIX. 

| The One Thing e, Luke 2 42. 
rh fr 


WH will ye laviſh out your years, 
Amidſt a thouſand trifling cares? 


While in this various range of thought, 


The One Thing needful is forgot. 
=. 
Why will ye chaſe the fleeting wind, 
And famiſh an immortal mind? 
While angels, with regret, look down. 
To ſee you ſpurn a heavenly crown. 
y 9 III. b 
Th' eternal Gop calls from above, 
And Jsvs pleads his dying love; 
Awaken'd conſcience gives you pain ; ; 
And ſhall they] join their pleas in vain? 
IV. 
Not ſo your dying eyes ſhall view. - 
Thoſe objects which you now purſue; 
Not ſo ſhall heaven and hell appear, 
When the deciſive hour is near. 
V. wht 
Almighty God, thy power impart , 
To fix conviction on the heart: 
Thy power unveils the blindeſt eyes, 
And makes the proudeſt ſcorner wife. 


HYM) 
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—1 H f 4 M N. 2 CCXC. : 16") 

I A Dying Savlobx. 1 | 
> TRETCH'Don the croſs the Saviour dies; 
Hark! his expiring groans ariſe! 
See, from his hands, his feet, his ſide, 
Runs down the ſacred crimſon tide! 

II. 

But life attends the deathful ſound,ʒ 
And flows from every bleeding wound; 
The vital ſtream, how free it flows, 


To ſave and cleanſe his rebel toes! 


III. 
To ſuffer in the traitor's place, 


To die for man, ſurpriſing grace! 
Vet paſs rebellious angels by! 
O why, for man, dear Saviour, why! 


5 IV. 6 . 1 
And didſt thou bleed, for ſinners bleed? IX 


And could the ſun behold the deed ? 

No, he withdrew his ſickening ray, 

And darknels veil'd the mourning day, 
; | 

Can I ſurvey this ſcene of woe, 

Where mingling grief and wonder flow; 

And yet-my heart unmov'd remain, 


YM Inſenſible to love or pain? 


Come 


( 348 ) 
. 
Come, deareſt Lozp, thy power impart ; 
To warm this cold, this ſtupid heart; 
Till all its powers and paſſions move 
In melting grief and ardent love. 


HYMN ccxcł. 


Faith. 
I. | | 
AITH !—'tis a precious grace, 0 
Where'er it is beſtowd ! 
It boaſts of a celeſtial bitt, 91 
Aud is the gift of G. | 
1 I 
ESUS it owns a KING, 
An all-atoning Pxixsr, x 
It claims no merit of its own, 
But looks for all in CATS r. 
1 | 0 
To him it leads the ſoul, 
When fill'd with deep diſtreſs; p 


Flies to the fountain of his blood, 
And truſts his righteouſneſs, 
| IV. L 
Since 'tis thy wotk alone, 
And that divinely free ; 
Losp, fend the Se1zrt of thy Son, 
To work this Faith in me. + 
_ HYMN 


IN 


4 
[| 
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H Y M N CCXCI.. 
Fab. 2 Cor. v. 7. 
ba 3 
AITH, riſing upwards, points her view 
To regions in the ſkies; 
There lovelier ſcenes than Eden knew 
In bright perſ * riſe. 
II. 
Oh! if this beaven-born grace were mine; 
Would not my ſpirit foar, 
Tranſported gaze on joys divine, 
And cleave to earth no more ? 
III. 

If in my heart true faith appeats, 
How weak the ſacred ray! 
Feebly aſpiring, preſs d with fears, 
Almoſt it dies away. | 

IV. 
O thou, from whole almighty breath 
It firſt began to riſe, 4 
Purge off theſe miſts, theſe dregs of earth, 
V. 
Let this weak, erring mind no more 
On earth bewilder'd rove ; 
But with celeſtial ardour ſoar 


To endleſs joys above. 


HYMN 


_m_ K 
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HY MN CCXCHL ©: 0 
De voting the Heart to Je $US. F 
1. | 


ESUS, what ſhall I 40 to hep, 
How much I love thy glorious name?! 

Let my whole heart with rapture glow, : 
Thy boundleſs goodneſs to proclaies. ; * 


II. 


— 


Yes; deareſt Loxp, my heart is thine, - * 
Sacred to thee be all its powers! ä 
O bid me give to love divine rh 4 
The little remnant of my hours! 
III. | 
Thou narrow heart, ye fleeting hours, E 
How mean the tribute you can riſe! 
The grace my thankful ſoul- adores, 1 
Claims an eternity of praiſe. — 
IV. 
Lozv, if a diſtant glimpſe of thee 60 Ji 
Can give ſuch ſweet, ſuch rich delight; 
What muſt their joy, their tranſport be 1 
Who dwell for ever in thy ſight ? 
=. | 
To that bright world my heart aſpires, 1 
Where all the glories of thy face 5 
Unveil'd, ſhall fill the ſoul's deſires p 


. And 1 tune the ſong of boundleſs grace! 
| O teach 


. 
rns 


—1 


*4 
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WM 7 1 
O teach my heart, my life,. my voice © 
To celebrate thy wond'rous love ! 
Fulfil my hopes, complete my. joys, 
And bid me join the ſongs above. 


HY. MN ccxciv. 
A Thought of Life and Death. 
' I, 
TY AT Friend who left his Wide ele 
Met death, the tyrant's dart, 
And (O, amazing power of love!) 
Receiv d it in his heart. 


II. 
Here fix my ſoul, for life is here, 
Light breaks amid the gloom ; 
Truſt in the Saviovur's love, nor fear 
The horrors of the tomb. 
FN III, 
Jesus, in thee alone I truſt, 
O tell me I am thine ! 
I yield this mortal frame to duſt, 
Eternal life is mine. 
Þ IV. 
Thoſe happy realms of joy and peace | 
Fain would my heart explore, 
Where grief and pain for ever ceaſe, 


And [ (hall {in no more, 


HYMN 


— 
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HT MN CCXCVv. 
The Love o Cunisr exciting thankful Devotlo 0 
a 
Deavey to my thankful hens * 
Than all the-circling ſun furveys'? | 
Thy preſence only can impart | 
Light, peace, and ghdgels to my days, 
Beneath thy ſoul- reviving ray, 
Ev'n cold affliction's wintery gloom - - 
Shall brighten into vernal day, 
And hopes and joys immortal bloom. 
III. 
Vain world, be gone with all thy * ; 
I have no room for trifles here: 
My heart aſpires to nobler joys ; 
Thy faireſt glories diſappear, | 
We © IRS 8 
Bright realms of bliſs, where Jesus reighs, 
My wiſh, my care, my hope invite; 
Where raptur'd ſeraphs tune their ſtrains 
To themes of infinite delight. 
| | V. | ; 
See, Loxd, thy willing ſubje& bows, 
Agoring low before thy throne :; 
To thee I gladly pay my vows ; 
| Thou art my ſov reign, thou alone, 


Smile 


* * 
Nn 
«  & *S * 


1 
\ 


m. 
| VI. 
0 Smile on my ſoul,” and bid me fi ſing, 
In concert with the choir above, 
The glories of my Savrous, KING 
The condeſcenſions of his love 
VII. 
Amazing love! that ſoop'd ſo low, 
To view with pity's melting eye 
A wretch deſerving endleſs woe! 
Amazing love !—did Jesus die- 
33 835 i 
He died, to riſe to life and joy | 
The vile, the guilty, the undone, _ 
O let his praiſe my hours employ, /, 
Till hours no more their circles run: 
3 LE 
He died !—ye ſeraphs tune your ſongs, 
Reſound, reſound the Saviour's name: 
For nought below immortal tongues, 
Can ever reach the wond' rous theme. 


H Y MN CCXEVI.” 


On a Day ef Prayer for 822996 15 — 
J. 
ORD, . ſhall . ſinners dare 
Look up to thy divine abode? = 


a A 
OE 
— 


* 


Or offer their imperfect prayer 
ile Before a juſt, a holy G + 1 / 
bl AR e Bright 


— 


2 


— 
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II. 
Bright terrors guard thy awful ſeat, þ 
And dazzling ale veil thy face! 
Yet mercy calls us to thy ſeet, | 
Thy throne is Rill a throne of grace. 
| III. 
O may our ſouls thy grace adore, 
May Jesus plead our humble claim; 
While thy protection we implore, 
In his prevailing glorious name! 
| IV. 
With all the boaſted pomp of war 
In vain we dare the hoſtile field, 
In vain, unleſs the Lon be there, 
Thy arm alone is Britain's ſhield, _ 
V. | 
Let paſt experience of thy care 
' - Support our hope, our truſt invite! 
Again attend our humble prayer, 
Again be mercy thy delight! : I 
1 
Our arms ſucceed, our councils guide, 1 
Let thy right hand our cauſe maintain; Y 
/ 


Till war's deſtructive rage ſiibſide, 
And erf: reſume her gentle reign. 
I. F 
O when. ſhall time the period bring, 4 
When raging war {hall waſte no !more ; - 
When peace ſhall ſtretch her balmy wing T, 
From Europe's coaſt to India's ſhore ? Ye 


365 
VIII. 
When ſhall the goſpel's healing ray 
(Kind Jouzce of amity divive) 
Spread o'er the world celeſtial day? ,_ 
When ſhall the nations, Long, Wie: 


"HYMN cœxcviI. 
For « a Day of public lte for yaa 


N REAT Gow, üutpire each bean and | 
YI tongue, | 
1 wond'rous goodneſs t to proclaim ; 
And bid the animating ſong FM 
Glow with devotion's lively kame. 
To thee let favord Britain raiſe 
Her tweeter notes of thankful priſe. 5 
9 1079 Pr 269Q 7301 
But whew: ſhall we begin to ttce zei 
The wonders of :thy hand divine? 
In every ſeaſon, every place 
How num'rous and how bright they his 


1 
Bo 


To Gob, ye favor'd Britons raiſe 

Vour ſweeteſt notes of thankful praiſe. 
aerobe ne 

Abroad, f ſuccefss 


Proclaim'd that Britain's Gov. —— 
At home, he bade fair Plenty bleſs,” 

The fruitful fields confeſs'd his — 
To Gov, ye favor d Britons raiſe 
Your ſweeteſt notes of thankful praiſe, 
A a 2 But 
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But yet beneath the hoſtile ſword 
Has many a worthy patriot bled, 


And many a mourning heart deplor'd _ 9 8 
A friend, a ſon, a brother dead? 


The ſword is ſheath'd—ye Britons raiſe 
To Gop, your ſweeteſt notes of praiſe, 
Ts 

The horrors of the ſanguine bel I 

Which ſadden'd victory's faireſt plume, 
To ſcenes of pleaſure now ſhall yield 

And peace her gentle reign reſume. | - 
To Go, ye favour'd Britons raiſe 
Your [wectel notes of thankful praiſe... We 


VI, 60 
Kind hes, from her propitious ſmiles 
What num'rous, various bleſſings flow! E 


Great God, to thee theſe happy Ilſles 
Unnumber'd obligations Wwe. 


To thee let favor'd Britain raiſe B 
Her ſweeteſt notes of thankful praiſe, / 2% 


Crown, gracious God, thy gifts of peace | 
With gifts yet nobler, more divine uy 


O let thy all-prevailing gracſgee Ir 
Make Britain more entirely thine? 
Devotion then to thee ſhall raiſe Y 


u cor notes of thankful * not) oT 
| m1 HYMN 
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HY M,N CCXCYLIL 


ain Wins IS 
121. 4 
OME ye that love the Savrove's name, 
And joy to make it known: 
The ſov'reign of our hearts proclaim, 
And bow before his throne, ' 1 
ann 
Behold your KinG, your Saviour crown'd. 
With glories all-divine ; 
And tell the wond'ring nations round 
How bright thoſe glories ſhine. 
b 33440 41 n. 
While majeſty's efful gent blaze 
Surrounds his awful brow ; 
Een angels tremble as they gaze 
And velld adoring bow. 
IV. 
But love attempers every ray, 
Love, how divinely ſweet ! 
That ſtoops to view the ſons of clay, 
And calls them to his feet ! 
e 
Infinite power and boundleſs grace, 
In him unite their rays: | 
You that have e'er beheld his face, 
Can you forbear his praiſe ?. 
Aa 3 When 
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„ 
Wnen in his earthty courts we view 


The glories of our KV; 
We long to love as angels do, 


And wiſh like them to ſing. . 
V... | 
And ſhall. we e long and wiſh in vain? 
Lozp teach our ſongs to tiſe! 
Thy love can animate'the ſtrain, 
And bid it _ the ſkies, 
i 
O happy period! glorious day e- 
When heaven and earth ſhall raiſe, 
With all their powers the raptur d by, 
To celebrate thy praiſe, [Fl 


H YM N cx. 1 


Iss vs the Jo 2 Heaven and —_ ; 


| ig 8 
935 US, in thy tranſporting x name, 
What bliſsful glories riſe! ty 
Jesvs, the angels' ſweeteſt theme! 
The wonder of the kkies ! 


Ahe 


Well might the ſkies with wonder view, 


A love ſo ſttange 4s thine ! 
No thought of angels ever knew, 
Compaſſion ſo divine! 


03590 
| _-. 
Didft thou forfake thy radiant crown, 
And boundleſs realms of day; 
(Aſide thy robes of glory thrown) 
To dwell in feeble clay. 
| IV. 
Jesus, and didſt thou leave the ſky, 
For miſeries and woes? 
And didſt thou bleed, and groan and die, 
For vile rebellious foes ? 5 
„. | 2 10 
ViRorious love! can language tell 
The wonders of thy power, 
Which conquer'd all the force of bell, 
In that tremendous hour? 
1.079 vw 
Is there a heart that will not bend 


To thy divine controul? 
Deſcend, O ſovereign Love, deſcend 

And melt that ſtubborn ſoul. 

VII. kx Sg 

O may our willing hearts confeſs I 

Thy ſweet, thy gentle ſway ; 
Glad captives of reſiſtleſs grace, 

Thy pleaſing rule Obey. 

| VEL; ff 45755 A 

Come deareſt Lox, extend — * N 

'Till rebels rife no more: t 1 
Thy praiſe all nature then hall j joing 


And heaven and earth adore, | 
A2 4 HYMN 
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HI M Ne Me 
Mercy xd Aube mer + together, 51 
| e 1 1 > | 
HEN firſt the Gop of boundleſs hace 
Diſclos'd his kind deſign, 333 
To reſcue our apoſtate ace 
From, Ley. ſhame and fin, * . 
II. re e. 
Quick through the realms of light and «bi, 
The joytul tidings'ran;, _ 6: ana 
Each heart exulted at the news, i=, en 
That Gop v would dwell with man. 119909 
eee, eee ee 
Yet, midſt thei joys. they paus'd awhile, 
And aſꝶ d with ſtrange ſurprize, _. , E 
« But how can injur'd haps ate, 1 
Or look, gh, pitying eyes? We T 
IV, N vis 
« Will the Almighty deign again. 
To viſit yonder world 
- And hither bring i. men, 
Whence rebels once were r 
., 
0 Their tears, Wy, gens, hd deep diſtreſs, 
Aloud for mercy aal: en . 
But ah! muſt truth and eos. | V 
Ke mn mine e . 1 
80 


VI. | 
$9 ſpake the friends. of Gop and may 
Delighted, yet. ſurpria d; 
Eager, to know the wond'rp pin, 
"That n had r 1 
11 
The Sox of Gov. attentive Fil 9 
And quickly thus reply d. 
In me let mercy: be rever, en 
And juſtice ſatisfy e. 
VIII. 
« Behold! my vital Wed ee. 1 Af 
A ſacrifice to God ; -/ 
Let angry juſtice now no more 
Demand the ſinner's blood.“ 
Wo 
He ſpake, and heav'ns high arches rung; 
Praiſe, every tongue employs ;—.. . 
« He dy'd,” the friendly angels ſung, 
Nor ceaſe their rapturous joys, 


HY MN CCCL. 


An invitation to the Goſpel Feaft, 
E wretched, hungry, ſtarving poor, 
Behold a royal feaſt ! 
Where mercy ſpreads her bounteous ſtore, 


For eyery hungry gueſt, | 
| See, 
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+ x | 
| | See, Irsvs ſtands with open arms; 
| He calls, he bids you come: 
| Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
| | But ſee, there yet is room. 
| III. | 
| Room in the Savrovr's bleeding heart ; 3 
There love and pity meet: | 
Nor will he bid the ſoul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. 
IV. 
In him the FaTyex reconcil'd 
Invites your ſouls to come; 
The rebel ſhall be call'd a child, 
And kindly welcom'd home. 
V. 
O come, and with his children taſte 
The bleſſings of his love; 
While hope attends the ſweet N 
Of nobler joys above, 
VI, 
There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th' eternal throne, | 
Ten thouſand thouſand ſouls rejoice, 
In extaſies unknown. 
n 
And yet ten thouſand thouſand more, 
Are welcome ſtill to come: 
22 longing ſouls, the grace adore ; 
Approach, there yet is room, 


HYMN 
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| At = the ks away, 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey 3 
See! He riſes from the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 
1b Saft. ma 
II. | * 
'Tis the Savious, angels, alle 
Fame's eternal trump of praiſe ; 
Let the earth's remoteſt bound 
Hear the joy-inſpiring found, _.. 
f — 


III. 
Now; ye ſaints, lift up your eyes, 
Now to glory ſee him rife, 
In long triumph up the ſky, 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 
Hallelujah, 


any 


IV. 
Heaven diſplays her portals wide, 
Glorious Hero, through them ride ; 
KING or GLoxy, mount thy throne, 
Thy 8 FATHERS and thy own. 
Hallelujah. 


Praiſe 


0.5 


Praiſe him all bes dab choirs, 
Praiſe, and ſweep your golden lyres; 
Shout, O earth, in rapturous ſong, . 
Let the — we 1 and ſtrong. 
A. I N 


Every's note with wonder ſwell, 
Sin o'erthrown, and'captiv'd hell ; 
Where is hell's once dreaded Ke? 


Where, 0 death, thy mortal ſting ? 
190 Wen age 


H Y- NM N cccill. 


Gov, the only Refoge of a troubled 2 f 
? . 
D* Refuge of my weaty ſoul, 
On thee, when forrows riſe; 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
_ fainting hope relies, 
II. 
While hope revives, though preſs'd with fears, 
And I can ſay, My Goo,” 
Beneath thy feet I ſpread my cares 
And pour my woes abroad, | 
2 
Ty thee, I tell each riſing qrief, 
| For thou alone canſt heal, Thy 


% 
= ; 


(en 
Thy word can bring a ſweet relief 
For every pain 1 —1 4 
But, -Oh! when garter doubts 57 * | 
I fear to call thee mine; | 
The ſprings of comfort ſeem to fail, 
And all wy 5 r nyt * 
V. | 
Yet, gracious Gop, where tal 1 lee? 
Thou art my only truſt; 
And ſtill my ſoul would blind to ite, 
Though proſtrate in the duſt, - 


VI. 
Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy face? 
And ſhall I ſeek in vain?  _ 
And can the ear of ſov'reign grace 
Be deaf when I complain? 
VII. 
No, ſtill the ear of ſov'reigu Grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer; 
O may I ever find acceſs 
To breathe, my ſorrows there, 
VII. 
Thy mercy-ſeat is open ſtill; 
Here let my ſoul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 


HYMN 
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H 1 MN ccciy. 
' The oY of ruin Grace. 


H“. al ons a natuge lim'r 
Unconſcious of its load! | 
The heart, unchang'd, can never riſe 
To happineſs, and Gop. | 
II. ; 
The will perverſe, the paſſions Yo 
In paths of ruin ſtray; _ 
Reaſon, debas'd, can never find 
The ſafe, the narrow way, 
1 Ky: 
Can ought beneath a Pow'r divine 5 1 
The ſtubborn will ſubdue? © 
'Tis thine, ETERNAL SeprrrT, thine | 
To form the heart atiew. : 
IV. 
Tis thine the paſſions to esl, 
And upward bid them riſe; 
And make the ſcales of error fall 
From reaſon's darken d eyes. 
V. 
To chaſe the ſhades of-death away, 
And bid the ſinner live! 
A beam of heav'n, a vital ray, 
Tis thine alone to give, 


O change 


Ce 


O change theſe a hearts * wurd, 
And give them life divine! 

Then ſhall our paſſions and our ponens, | * 
Almighty Loso, be thine, 


—_— — ern eiro_———_ 


HT MN coccv. 


The Pearl of Great (Price. 
. 
E glittering toys of earth, adieu, 
A nobler choice be mine; 
A real prize attracts my view, 
A treaſure all-divine. 
. 
Be gone, unworthy of my cares, 
Ve ſpecious baits of ſenſe; 
Ineſtimable worth appears, 
The Pearl of Price immenſe! 


_ 
Je$vs, to multitudes, unknown, 


O 'name divinely ſweet ! 

Jesvs, in thee, in thee alone, 
Wealth, honor, pleaſure meet. 

IV. 
Should beth the Indies, at my call, 

Their boaſted ſores teſign;; 

With joy I would renounce them all 
For leave to call thee mine, 


Should 


6 0 


- Shonld-earth's JE bes RY depart, 


Of this dear gift poſſeſs d 
I'd claſp it to my joyful 4 | my NatrT 
And be for. ever bleſsd. gil 

VI. | 


Dear Sov'xriox of my ſoul's Ag 
Thy love is bliſs divine; 
Accept the wiſh that love inſpires, 
And big 1 me call thee, mine. | 


H 1 M N cccvi. 
De Exalted Saviour. | 


5" "I 8 
OW let us raiſe our chearful ſtrains, 
And join the bliſsful choir above ; 


41 


There our exalted Saviour reigns, 17 
And there they ſing his wond rous love. 
II. 


Wbile ſeraphs tune th' immortal ſong, , 
— O may we feel the ſacred flame; 
And every heart, and every tongue 
Adore the Saviour's glorious name. 
| 1 _ 
Jesus, who once upon the tree 


In agonizing pains expir'd ; 
Who dy'd for rebels, —yes 'tis He! 


How bright! how lovely! | bow admird! 
Jesus 


” 


my 


. Jexvs'who aya that 15 mioht nee, 


Dy'd in tie wreiched traſtor's . —— 
O what feturns can mortals give; 
For ſuch immesſurable grave 1381 
V. 
Where ueltvieſul uatute Gs 
And art with all her boiſted ſtore; 
Nature and art with all their 2 2 
Would ill confeſs" the ofpier pOOo!! 
3 | 
Yet though, for bounty Co divine, 2711 % 
We ne er can equal honors Taiſe, © 


Jss8vs, may all our hearts be thine, 
And all our tongues proclaimi *yp praiſe, 
HYMN cc. Ki 
en 169v9T t 
Satan nt, ; or, . Aubat rr 4 bem 
2117 Fa fe 554 0 1 1 


1 falſe, Fe: accuſer, 
(I ſee through all the thin diſguiſe iſe!) 


Back, to thy nett realms below. 
Thou parent of deceit and lies! | 
Lo. 
Think not to drive: my trembling foul, 
Laden with guilt, to black deſpair; . 
Haſt thou ſurveyd the ſacred roll, 
Aud. found my name not written there? 
B b | Pre- 


(xo) 
| III. 

Pridanptn thought ! to fix the bound, 

| To limit mercy's ſov'reign reign ; 

What other happy ſouls have found, | 
I'll ſeek, nor ſhall 1 ſeek in vain, q 
| Fe | TV, 

I own my guilt, thy charge confeſs, 


Nor can thy. malice make it more; I 
Of crimes already numberleſs,  - U 
Vain the attempt to ſwell the ſcore. 
V. 
Set the black liſt before my fight ; 3 p. 
While I remember Jzsvs dy d, A 
"Twill only urge my ſpeedier flight 
Jo ſeek ſalvation at his ſide, | T 
N 1 
Low at his feet I'll caſt me down, 
Io him reveal my grief and fear; ] | 
And, if he ſpurn me from his throne, © lp. 
I'll be the firſt who periſh'd there, | O 
H Y M N CCCV III. 8 1 
USING on my habitation, 1 d Ti 
Muſing on my heav'nly home, 
Fills my ſoul with holy longing, ö M 


Come, my J=svs, quickly come. 
. is all I fee, © 1 He 
Loxp! 1 n be with the. | 


HYMN 


Com * 
n * N cc. Few 


raum Conflit © b 95 336 wy 
LY 
HEE Jzsv, thee, the finner's' Fried,” T 
I follow on to apprebend, 8 
Renew the glorious V 6 | 
Divinely conhdent and bold, | a. 
With faith's:ſtrong arm on thee uy ele, r 
Thee my eternal life. 
IL 
pris'ner of hope to thet I turn, 
And calmly, confidently mourn, -. 
And pray, and weep for thee: 
Tell me thy love, thy fecret tell, 
Thy myſtic name in me reveal, 
| Reveal n in me. = 
III. 
Deſcend, paſs by me, and proclaim, * 
O Lord or Hosrs, thy glorious name, 
The Loxp, the gracious Lozp: 
Long-ſuffring, merciful and kind, 
The Gop who always bears in An 
His everlaſtin g word. | 
IV. 
Mercy he doth for thouſands keep, 
He goes and ſeeks the one loſt ſheep, 


And brings his wand'rer home; 
B b 2 | Each 


A 
Ss 4 


— * 


2 


{4 © | Sw 
Each weary ſoul that ſheep, might be, 
Come then, my Loty, and gathet me, 
My Jcsvs, quickly dome! 
V. | 
Take me into thy people's reſt 


- 


Oh! come ang with — 4 ſole ab. 
My one deſire cot tos 5 
Make me partaker 47. my . 045 iam 
Then bid me get me quickly u. 
And on thy boſom, Pls 11935 | 


SS ff — 5 #44 a 


H Y.M N is cccx. 
The Tie ifs 2 


. 127 d on ever | 

To have falvation, a from hap? 
Ev'n as a ſinner poor: : 

I nothin have, I nofhin Ms... ft 

My treaſu ure's in. 8 ber \g Land, I * 
Both 1 now. and evertore. | Ns 


| a1 
11. ji 
The more thro! grace myſelf 1 _ 7 5 
The more content 1 am to bow, ve oh 
And fink beneath thy croſs; 
And live by faith: upon thy blood. 
Waiting on thee for ev xy good, | | f 


* count Dy BY. . los. 4 i D233 


0 n 


n AI N BR... 
3 Cunard def ef öl. | 


ESUS, the ſaints perpetua theme !— | 
What fragra nt odours Alt e name a 
Of lovely Shar Roſe? © 69/90005 ted 

As ointment-poured-out it ſpreads 
A ſweet perfume, an unction ſheds, 
Whence joy celeſtial flows, 3 
11. 8 
Faireſt among ten thouſand, fair 
As lilies which the vallies b 
Lowly, but {potlels He; 2 
With guileleſs innocenc white,” | 
The pure, the perfect azrice 47 wh 
Void of f iniguity. 8 
un,” 
He's ruddy too, with blood diſtain d, 
Blood, which his Farrtr's peace hath gain d, 
For me axails that blood; 0 > a 
By, faith the ſanguiue ſtream, I tos. | 
Guſh from his body on the Nee, 

Alparifyins Aaad. I 
IV. 
When from this arimſan tide diſtils 
One drop, with ſacred joy it fills, 

It heals, it warms my heart; 

B b 3 A fore» 


(40 


A flee; of the bliſs #* 3g 
A heavn I feel in Jzsv's love, 
And yet but know in part. 


v. | 
Jt 2008 that perfect day ſhall ** . 
That cloudleſs day, when all-divine 
My ſoul ſhall wing its way; 
Freed 1 this clod which damps it's fight 
I'll ſoar aloft, and baſk i in light 
Of PAI day s* 


[62:32 1; UL. 325, 4 

Then un-impeded ſhall mine eye 

My wounded Loop with joy deſcry, 
And mark his prints of loye; | 

At his pierc'd feet my crown III caſt, 

His praiſe ſhall with my being laſt, 
Who Os but lives above, 

| ML 2: ff | 

At fi gut of him, whoſe dans ice 

Now Thines with glory, and with grace, 
O how my joys ſhall riſe! 

Haſten the moment, Loxo, when I 


Shall lay this houſe terreſtrial by, 
To elt in nn 


TOE | 
* a F 
* EN ; a 2 
OY 4s 


ht 
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HYMN .CCCXI. | 
The bay du, t 


ORD, I = thee for that grace 
Shining in thy lovely face; 
Thou a ppeareſt reconcil'd . | 
Call'ſt me thy beloved child: 
Once I felt thy wrath reveal'd, 
Till thy grace my pardon ſeal'd ; 
Sunk in grief, .deſpondent I _ 
Saw thee then in love paſs by. 
II. 

Doubts and fears had fill d my breaſt, 
Baniſh'd peace, and joy and reſt; 
Till the voice, that calms the ſea, | 
Gently whiſper'd, ** Come to me.“ 
With that word, a pow'r convey'd 


 Help'd me to lift up my head: 


Then preſented to my view, 
Thee I f in bloody hue! 
III. 
From thy hands; and feet, and fide, 
I beheld a crimſon tide, 


 Guſhing plenteous down that tree, 


Where thou bow'dſt thy head for me, 
Here I waſh'd, and waſh'd again, | 
Dropp'd my load of guilt and pain ; 
While the Spimir loudly cried, 

Thou art freely juſtified,” Now 


1 


— 


( 356 ) 

ara ket 57 
Now my heart from bondage' free, 
Ready is to follow thee; - 
Prompted by obedient love, 
In thy work I long to move. 
Only, Lond, my path ent 
I am fully, wholly thine; 
Nothing: ſhall my footſteps tay, 
When a — . away. 

FL) Vs: 


Chearful, happy, may I be, 
Patient, zealous, bold Hike thee; 
Count the croſs my greateſt gain, 
Live enurd to grief and pain ; 
Grant, my gracious Lord, | that T 
From thy work may never fly; 
But to death may faithful prove, 
Then receive my crown above. 


H I M N. cc 


7 Aory over Death dread Canter, 
n neee 
. 
Wu death appears before: wy Sight, 
In all his dire array, 
Unequal to the dreadful light, - 
My cours de n ny e 


I 'H ow 


0 "97 5 
II. | 
How ſh{Il 1 meet this poteiſt foe, 


Whoſe frown my ſoul alarms ? 
Dark horror fits i upon his brow, 
And vi 77 waits his arms. 
II. 3 * ' 
But ſee, Ys lend Tender! N05 
f My 130k,” my Saviour lives 
Before Him death's pale terrets y, n 
And my faint heart revives. 


IV. Wh N 1 
Jcsus, be thou y ſure defence, 217 
My guard for ever nean: 
And faith ſhall triumph over ſenſe, 
And never * to es 
V. ere, 


4 


Lord, I commit my ſoul to thee, bid 

Accept the ſacred truſt, > 1A 
Receive' this nobler' part. 1 d T 

And watch wy leeping dun 

I. 0 | 

'Till that iHuſtridus morning come, 

When all thy ſaints ſhalb riſe, 
And cloth'd in full, — | 

Attend thee to the ſkies, 

| ei: Hee 

When. thy triumphant armies ſing. 

The honors of thy name. 
And heav'n's eternal arches ring, 


With glory to the Laus. 
HYMN 


628) 
H YM N GCCXIV, ©. 


| Bewailing my y Fon , | 

es 4 EN 

+ Love the Lozp; but ah! hot far 

- My-thoughts, from the dear Object are; 

This treach'rous heart, how wide it roves! 

And fancy meets a thouſand loves. 

Ws e, 

If my ſoul burn to ſee my Gon, 

1 tread the courts of his abode ; 

But troops of rivals throng the place, 

And tempt me oF before his face, 
| III. 

Would I enjoy aa Lozp alone, 

I bid my paſſions all be gone, nao; 

All but my Love; and charge my will 

To bar the door, and guard it ſtill, 

IV. 

But cares or trilles make, or find 

Their ſecret inlets to the mind; 

Till I with grief and wonder ſee 

Huge crouds betwixt my Loxp and me, 
1211-28; 34. + 

Look gently down, Almighty Grace, 

Priſon me round in thine embrace; 

Pity the ſoul that would be thine, 

And let thy you my love confine, 


HYMN 


1979 
H I M N cccxv. 
5 For a Faſfi-Day in Time of War. 
N REAT Gor of heav'n and nature, riſe, . 
And hear our loud united cries; 


Sec Britain bow before thy face” 
Through all her _— and ſeek thy grace. 
I. 


No arm of fleſh we mii our truſt, 

Nor ſword, nor horſe, nor ſhips we boaſt; 

Thine is the land, and thine the _ 

And human force m_ {kill are vain. © 
III. 

Our guilt mi igt Ad thy vengeance down 

On every ſhore, on every town; _ 


But view us, Loep, with pitying eye, 


And lay th uplifted thunder by. 
IV. 
Forgive the follies of our times, be 
And purge the land from all its crimes ; 
Reform'd, and deck'd with A ray divine, 
Let . and prieſts, and people ſhine. 
V. 
80 ſhall our God delight to bleſs, 
And crown our arms with wide ſucceſs; 
Our foes ſhall dread Jznovan's ſword, 
And conqu'ring Britons ſhout the Lony. 


HYMN 


a 


. . Glory to our common Logy, _ 


ca). 
HYMN CccxVI. 


Sie Abe. 
I. Y 
Or and let us ſweetly j join 
CurisT to praiſe i in Hymns diving 
Give we all with one accond _ 


11. 
Hands, and hearts, and voices kaiſe, 


Sing as in the ancient days; 


Antedate the joys above, 

Celotnate;the SAvIour's love, 
' 1 

_ Strive we, in affection ſtrive, 

Let the purer flame revive ; 

Such as in the martyrs ,glow'd, 

Dying mos for their Gan, 
IV. 


Jesvs, we. thy promiſe claim, , 
We aſſemble in thy name; 

In the midſt do thou appear, 
Manifeſt thy POO here. 


Sanctify us, * and . bleſs 
All our ſouls with joy and peace; 
Thou thyſelf within us move, 


Fill us with thy holy love. Plant 


63 -)/ 
VI. 
Plant · in us thy humble mind, 
Patient, pitiful and kind; 
Meek and lowly let us, be, 
Tull of err Inn full of Thee. | 


H Y MN ccexv 72 
Fanih Belgium. Oen. li. 19. 
ag 


Faruung of all, thy care we bleſs, 3 

Which crowns our families with peace, 

From thee they ſpring, and by thy hand. 

They have been, and are ſtill ſuſtain'd. 1 
455 ? 

To Gor, moſt Seth's to be prais'd, 

Be our domeſtic altars rais'd; _ N 

Who, Lozp of heavn, ſcorns not to dwell 

With ſaints in their obſcureſt vw 0 
* nes Ha 

To thee may onch united 285 

Morning and. night-prefent its vows ; 

Our ſervants there, and riſing race 

Be taught thy- precepts and yy: ace, : 
a * 

O may each * age proclaim 

The honors of thy glorious name: 

While pleagd and thankfal, we remove: | 

To Join 2 ayes) lee r 51 - 


0 * 


11 I M N cccxvnl. 


= | Subnifſon ts Gov under AH, 

of 

| 1. 

| P=4ck, my complaining, doubting heart, 
Ye buly: cares be Rill ; 74 


| Adore the wy the ſov'reign Lonp, 
| Nor murmur at his will. Ah. 
| - II. 1 
| u wiſdom guides his hand: 
Nor dares my guilty . 
| Amid the ſharpeſt pains I feel, 
| Pronounce his hand 8 
| e 
| To ſoften ev 'Ty painful Rroke, 
| Iudulgent mercy bends: bl 10 
And unrepining when I plead, . iv 
His gracious ear attends, 
Dy IV. 
Let me reflect with humble awe, 
Whene'er my heart complains, 
Compar'd with what my fins deſerve, 1 
How eaſy are my pains ! Wy 
14407Y 6216 27%: 
Yes Lozp, I own thy ſov' reign hand, 
Thou juſt, and wiſe, and kind; | 
Be ev'ry anxious thought ſuppreſt, —_ - 
And all my ſoul * d. But 


» I > 52 „ e — 4 
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(383) 


VI. 
But Oh! indulge this only wiſh, 
This boon I muſt implore ; 
Aſſure my ſoul that thou art mine ; 
My God, I aſk no more. 


HI MN cCc XX. 
Retirement aud Reflection. 
. I. | 1 * 

TERNITY, tremendous ſound ! { 

To guilty fouls, 2 dreadful wound! 
But Oh! if Custer and-heav'n be mine, 
How ſweet the accents! how divine! 

II. 
Be this my chief, my only care, 
My high purſuit, my ardent pray r, 
An int'reſt in the Saviovr's blood, 
My pardon ſeal'd, and peace with Gov. 
| III. | 
But ſhould my brighteſt hopes be vain, 
The riſing. doubt, how ſharp its pain! 
My fears, O gracious Gop, remove, 
Confirm my title to thy love. 
IV. 

Search, Lanxp, O ſearch my inmoſt heart, 
And light, and hope, and joy impart; 
From guilt and error ſet me free, 


And guide me ſafe to heav'n and thee. 
HYMN | 
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HIT M * CCC XN 4 
E = * 8. aer ; 
ESUS! a name of Welte Wund: 
How faſt it chains the willi Yar 
It ſpreads'delicious fragrance rou 
At once to gratify. and chear-. 
II. 


By it, the heavialy val above. - 


And each redeemed ſaint rler, 
Are kindled into holy love, 
And feel their hearts with rapture glow. 
III. 
And who that ever felt the pain. | ol 
The anguiſh of a: wounded. heart, od. 14 
And found all other means in vain, 
IJ heal the wound, or caſe the ddt 
IV. 
Who that has known its faving my £414) 
To reſcue from the pow'r of ſin, | 
Can hear this name without delight, 
Can hear and feel no flame te? 
V. 
Jesus! a name of ſweeteſt ſound'! 10 | 
It chains, it charms the captive ear, 
And ſpreads balſamic odours round, _ 
| The wounded heart to heal and ae 


HYMN 
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HI MN cc XXI.. 
The Bliſſedusſ# of ape Timeo Init v. 2, &c. 
„ 1 

ow . del del; TN 

Who ſtand on Sion's hill ! 
Who bribg falvation on their tongues 

And words of x peace reveal. 


II. 
How charming is tlleir voice ! 


How ſweet the tidings are)... 

Sion, betiold thy? Savrovue” Kro, WT 

TS 

How happy are our eyes, ; 
That ſee this/Heaveiily"lipht'; © 

Prophets and kiugs defir'd it long: | 
But dy'd without che figlit. 22 
IV. 

art dur cars; 

That hear this joyfül ſdund, 


How happy 


Which kingwand prophets TY 
And ſought, but _ found. 
V. 
The watchmen ivincehelicydive, 755 
And ſweeteſt notes employ; -/ 
rn igt 
And deſerts learn * 


Cc Tue 


63866 ) 
1 
The Lozp makes bare his arni | 
Wide through the earth abroad 
Let every nation now behold — 
Their Saviour and their Goal. 


HYMN CCCXXIL OY 
Aſting the 1 2 to Sion, Jer. 5 | 
F 


NQUIRE, ye pilgrims, for the way 
That leads to Sion's hill, 
And thither ſet your 2 0 face, 
With a determin'd will. 
II. 
Invite the ſtrangers all around, 
Your pious march to join; 
And ſpread the ſentiments, you feel, 
Of faith and love divine. 
III. 
O come, and to his temple haſte, 
And ſeek his favor there; 
Before his footſtool humbly bow, 
And pour your fervent prayer! 
IV. 
O come, N join your ſouls to S 
In everlaſting bands, 
And ſeize the bieſngs, he N 
With thankful hearts and hands. 


HYMN 
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HT MN CCCXXIII. 
Custer the Sleplerd, Herding lis People in the 
-” TO John. vi. 8, &c. - 
2 5 n ul Vit iO Ui ® 4 7 
EE gucke gebtle Sutbuend ſtands, 
With melting heart; and lifted hands; 
He calls ten thouland fouls to prove, 
The bleſh ings of redeeming love. 
{ Bi © 91915; HOU 
Thou: art our Snerhesb, we thy ſheep, VEN 
Thy mercy choſe,” thy paſtures keep; 
Paſtures and ſtreams ate in thy hand, 
And earth and heav'n at thy command, 
III. 
While paſſing thro' this deſart place, 
This earth's wide, lonely wilderneſs ; 
May ev'ry fainting foul be ted, 
With ein ſtreams and heav be breads 2 
0 may thy care our Un {upply, 
And all our bleſſings multiply, * 
While with a frugal care we keep, a 
Whate er remains, for other ſheep. 
V. 
For care of us our Lonb demands 
The care of others at our hands; 
The men who imitate his love, 
Earth will admire and heav'n approve. 


Cc 2 HYMN. 
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OD of my life, 1 ax thee — 

The thankful heart, the grateful ſong ; 
Touch'd by thy love, each tuneful chord, 
Reſounds the goodneſs of the Lono. 1 

II. 

Thou haſt preſerv'd my. fleeting breath, 
And chas'd the gloomy ſhades of . 604 , 
The venom'd arrows vainly fly, 

When God, our great Deliverer's nigh. 
| WH © | 
Yet why, dear Loxp, this tender care? 
Why does. thy hand thus kindly, rear 
An uſeleſs. cumb'rer of the ground, 
On which no pleaſant fruits are found? 

IV. 
Still may the barten fig-tree ſtand ! 
And, cultivated, by, thy, hand, Ps 
Verdure, and 5 8 WF fruit; afford, 
Meet tribute. ta its bounteous Logn., 
V. 

So ſhall thy praiſe employ my breath 
Through life, and in the arms, af:death, 
My ſoul the pleaſant. theme. pralong, 
Then riſe to aig, Var, Wer | 1 
HAY 


© 3%) 
HIM N cccxxv. 


4 Morning Serge 
ORD of Fay in 0 may thy praiſe 
Employ my nobleſt pow, 
Whoſe goodneſs lengthens out my days, 
* fille the circling hours. 
rack th ts S199 3% 
preſervd by thy Almighty. „ 
I paſs'd the ſhades of night, 540 
Serene, and ſafe from ev'ry harm, 
And ſee n light. 
e. — 
While many ſpent the night in Hits, "Uo 
And reſtleſs pains, and woes; 220 
In gentle ſleep I clos d my eyes, 
And undiſturb d repoſe. 
IV. 
When fleep, death's ſemblance, * me 
And 1 inconſcious lay, [{pread, 
That watchful care was round my bed, 
To guard my feeble clay, 


O let the ſame Almighty care 
My waking hours attend; 
From ev'ry danger, £vry ſnare 

My heedlels ſteps defend, 


oe 3 


( 


Smile on my minutes as they roll, 
And guide my future days; 
And let thy goodneſs fill my ſoul 

With gratitude and praiſe. ts 


H YL M N cccαxvI. 
Light and Deliverance. i. Hh 

21. tt 

YESUS, to thy foul-chearing night, 

My daun of hope Lowe; 
Once, wand'ring in the aq, of night, | 
And loſt in hee nn , - 

_— Sari 


—— 
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And ſet the pris'ner free; ; 
Be all I am, aud all I b. 
Devoted, Lon, to thee! 
Kage > 
But ſtronger ties than nature knows, 
My grateful love confine ; 
And ev'n that love, thy hand beſtows, 
Which wiſhes to be thine, 
KA 
Here, at thy feet, I wait thy will, 
And live upon thy word; 
O give me warmer love and zeal, 
To ſerve wh deareſt Lord, 
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HY M N CCCXXVII. 
The Preſence. of Gov he Life ard Light of 
. 6 Wk 2315 
Y Gon, my hope, if thou | art mine, 
Why ſhould my ſoul with ſorrow pine, 
On thee alone I caſt my care 
O leave me not in dark deſpair. 
| II. al 
Though ev ry comfort ſhould ina, 
And life forſake this drobping heart; 
One ſmile from thee, one bliſsful ray, 
Can chaſe the ſhades of death away. 
III. 
My God, my life, if thou appear, A 
Not death itſelf can make me fear ; -. 
Thy preſence chears the ſable gloom, © - 
And gilds the horrors of the tomb. 
Iv. | 
Not all its horrors can affright, 
If thou appear, my God, my light; 
Thy love ſhall all my fears controul, 
And glory dawn arround my ſoul, 
Should all created bleſſings fade, 
And mourning nature, diſarray'd, 
Deplore her ev'ry charm withdrawn, | | 
Light, hope and joy, for ever gone ; ng 
1 , | Cc4 5 Though 
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Thong h nought * below the ſky, 
To — my taſte, my ear, my eye, 
Be thou my hope, my life, my light, 
Amid the univerſal night. 
7 VII. 21 
| My Gos, be thou dvds 
Beneath the radiance of thine eye, 
My hope, my joy, ſhall ever riſe, 
Nor terminate Ar the ſkies. 


6 H YT M N CCOXXVIL 
The zurn Hm, | * 


ND is the WP". peace and love? 
Such let our converſation be; 
The ſerpent blended with the deve, 
Willow and meek boplicitys 
II. 
Whene'er thg angry paſſions riſe, 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to 
To J sys let us lift our eyes, _  {ſtrife, 
Bright pattern of the Chriſtian life! | 
III. 
O how benęvolent and kind 7 
How mild! . how ready to forgive! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 


[ 


And thele the rules by which we live. 


To 


+ # 
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To do his heav'nly e s will, 


W delicbt; 
Humility and holy zeal 


Shone beh. life, divinely bright! 1 


Diſpenſing good . be came, 
The ] ors of his life were lives. id! 
DO, if we love the Savious's name, 


Let his divine eke move. 1 01 j 


But ah how blind! 4 a 
How. frail ! how apt to turn aſide! 
Lonp, ve depend upon thy care. 
And aſk thy SIT for our guide. 
VII. 


Thy fair example may we trace, 
To teach us what we ought to be; 

Make us by thy transforming grace, 
Dear Savzoun, 9 more like thee. 


H TY M N cccxxix. 
Death conquered, and Heaven opens. 
I. 
'ESUS, my Savioue, and my Gor, 
To thee my trembling ſpirit flies ; 


Þy merits, thy atoning blood 
On thele alone my ſoul relies. 


O let 


TTY 


0 let thy loves Aub al ay | 
With pleaſing force, divine controul, 
Ariſe, and chale thoſe clouds away, 
And ſhine around my doubting ſoul. 
| . . 
Then ſhall I change the mournful train, 
And bid my hopes and thoughts ariſe, | 
Above theſe gloomy ſeats of. pain, 3 
To the bright worlds beyond the hs 
IV. 
With chearful heart 1 then ſhall Eng. 
And triumph o'er my vanquiſh'd foe— 
O death, where is thy pointed ting?” 
My a wards the fatal blow. 
V. 
O 3 will that illuſtrious day, 
When will that bliſsful moment come, 
That ſhall my weary ſou] convey © 
Safe to her everlaſting home? 
VI. 
Then ſhall 1 leave theſe fetters here, 
And upwards riſe to joys unknown; 
And call, without an anxious fear, 
The fair inheritance my own. 
N 
Adieu to all terreſtrial things ; 
Come bear me through the ſtarry road, 
Bright ſeraphs, on your foaring wings, 
To ſee my Saviour, and my Gon. 
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H Y M N- CCCXXX. 
The * of Were chin of Heever, . 
J. 


L * eyes of faith kin ſee | 
Saints and angels join'd/in one; * 
What a countleſs company ow 1 K 

Stands before yon dazzling throne ! 
Each before his, Saviour ſtands, 

All in. milk-white robes. array d, 
Palms they carry in their hands, 

Crowns of glory on their head, 

33 

Saints begin their endleſs ſong, 

Cry aloud'in heavenly lays ; 
Glory doth to Gop belong, 

God, the glorious Saviour praiſe : * 
All ſalvation from him came, 

Him who reigus enthron'd on high, 
Glory to the bleeding Laus, 

Let the morning: ſtars reply. 

III. 

Angel-pow'rs the throne reſound, 

Next the ſaints in glory they; 
Lull'd with the tranſporting ſound, 

They their ſilent homage pay, 
"rag on their face before 

Goo, and his MsssiAn fall, 

Then in hymns of praiſe adore, 

Shout the Laus that dy'd for all, 


\ JS © 
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Be it lo ADA EPs 
Him let all our orders praiſe, 
Him that did for ſinners die, 
Saviouk of the favord race: 
Render we our Gov his right, 
Glory, wiſdom, thanks, and power, 
Honor, majeſty, and might, 
Praiſe dim, n him evermore. | 


HYMN cCxxXI. 


| Tip, for Conver ion. | 
| 
HOU Go of ne ! 
To thee, againſt myſelf, to thee 
A worm of earth I cry: 
An half-awaken'd child of man, 
An heir of endleſs blils or pain, 
A ſinner born td die. 
II. 
Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
Twixt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand, 
Secure—inſenfible ! 1 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 
Removes me to that heav'nly 
Or ſhuts me up in hell! 


place, 
© Gon 


* 


Cam) 


| III. 
O Goo! my inmoſt ſoul convert 1 
And deeply on my thoughtful, heart. 
Eternal things impreſs! 
Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of Fate, _ 
And wake to righteouſneſs ! . 
"IF, 
Before me place i in dread array, 
The pomp, of the tremenduqus day, 
When thou with clouds ſhall come 
To judge the nations at thy bar, 
And tell me, Lob, ſhall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom! 
V. 
Be this my one great bus aeſs here, 
With ſerious induſtry and fear, 
My future bliſs t'inſure! 
Thine utmoſt council to fulfil, | 
And ſuffer all, thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure! 
ONO © 
Then Sayiove, then. my ſoul. receive, 
Tranſported from the vale to live 
Aud. reign. with.thee. aboye.;,.. | 5 
Where faith. is ſweetly, loſt, in ſight, 
And hope. in full. ſupreme delight, 
Ang, everlaſting, loves... ,, ... - 
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H * M N CCCXXXII. 


The a 14 Bucer taing of Life. ; 


J. 
REAT Shou of Etervity, . 


How ſhort are ages in thy OY 1 


A thouſand years, how ſwift they fly, 


Like one ſhort, filent watch of night! 
II. 


Thy anger, like a {we ling | flood, | 


Comes o'er the world Alb dreadful ſway ; ; 


The tempeſt ſpeaks th' offended Gop, 


And ſweeps the guilty race away. 
III. 
Uncertain life, how ſoon it flies! 
Dream of an hour! how ſhort our bloom ! a 
Like ſpring's gay verdure now we riſe, 
Cut down er night to fill the tomb. 
5 DEE 
Our days, alas, how ſhort their bound! 
Tho' flow and ſad they ſeem to run, 
Revolving years roll ſwiſtly round; 
A mournfu! tale, but quickly done. 
v. | 
Teach us to count our ſhort'ning N. 
And with true diligence apply - 
Our hearts to wiſdom's ſacred ways, | 
That we may learn to live and die. 
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H Y MN. CCCXXXIN, 
eee de as Creator, ; 
RAISE ye the Lov ; tis good to raiſe 
Our hearts and voices in his N: ; 
His nature and his works invite, 
To make this duty pur delight. 
II. N 
He form'd the ſtats, thoſe heav'nly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names, 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts are-drown'd. 


III. 
Sing to the Lorp, exalt him high, 


Who ſpreads his clouds around the ſky ; 

There he prepares the fruitful rain, 

Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 
Iv. 

He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 

And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn: 

The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 

And the young ravens when they cry. 

Ws: 


What is the creature's {kill or force; 

The ſprightly man or warlike horſe ? 

The piercing wit, the active limb? 
All are too mean delights for him. 


But 


— X SO — ky «+ 
ay I _ 
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But ſaints a in his fight, 
He views his children with. alight; 

' He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his i image derer 7 


HT MN cccxxxiv. 


Encouragement under Ager. een off 
| I. | 
IOME,. O. ye ſaints, — raiſe, 
( ' To Gov/in. grateful ſongs; ; 
nd let the mem'ry of his grace, 
Inſpire your hearts and tongues. 
II. 7 
His frown, what mortal can FIEY 
But. ſoon his anger diess 
His life-reſtoring ſmile again 
Returns, and ſorrow flies. 
III. 
Her deepeſt: gloom wien ſorrow ſpreads, © 
And: light and hope depart, * 
His ſmile celeſtial morning ſheds, 
And joy revives the heart. 
| IV. 
To thee, my gracious : Gop Triſe 
My thankful heart and tongue: 
O be thy goodneſs and thy pratle, 
My everlaſting ſong . 
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1 OR Reproveds) « 


E warblers of the vernal. hade, 
Whole artlels muſic charms, my ear, 
Your lively longs, my heart, upbraid, 
. My languid heart how inſincere! 
. While, al your little pow'rs collected, raiſe 
A tribute f to your great CREATOR'S praiſe. 
— 
re lovely offspring, of the ground, 
Flow'rs of a thouſand beauteous dyes ; 
You ſpread your Max gs's glory round, 
And breathe your odours to the ſkies: 
Unſullyd, you diſplay your lively bloom, 
' Uamingled, you preſent your ſweet perfume. 4 
III. | 
Ye winds that waft the fra grant ſpring, 
Who whiſp'ring, ſpread his name abroad, 
Or ſhake the air with ſounding wing 
And ſpeak the awful pow'r of Goo: 
His will, with ſwitt obedience, you perform, 
Or in the gentle gale, or dreadful ſtorm, 
| IV, 
Ye radiant orbs that guide the day, 
Or deck the ſable vale of night; 
His wond'rous glory you diſplay, 
| Whole hand imparts your uſeful light: 
b d > STR 
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Your conſtant taſk, unweary'd you purſue, 
Nor deviate from the path your Maxxx drew. 
V. | 
My Gov, ſhall ev'ry creature join 

In praiſes to thy (glorious name, 
And this ungrateful heart of _—_ 
"Refuſe the univerſal theme? 


Well may the ſtars and winds,the birdrand Io ; 
| Reprovethehear that brings not all its pow rs. 
| VI. 
Thy grace this languid heart can naſe, 
Theſe diflipated pow'rs unite, 
Can bid me pay my debt of praiſe - 
With love ſincere, and true delight; 
O let thy grace inſpire my heart, my tongue, 
Then fall T I grateful join creation's Wag 


H Y MN cccxxxvl. 
| | On the eee. 


Cubes diſmiſs your fear, 

| Let hope and joy ſucceed: 

5 The great good news with gladneſs hear, 
Te Loxp is ris'n indeed! 
The ſhades of death withdrawn, | 
His eye their beams diſplay, + 

So wakes the ſun, when roſy dawn 

Unbars the gates of day. The 


. 
The is Tul fl d, 7 | 
Salvation's work is done; | 8 
= with mercyſs reconcil'd, a 
ge: GOD n — nne 
e it bus 
. quit the dark aboildy tif! 
From all corruption free? [ 
The holy, harmleſs-Caiiy of dor 
Could no r cg dat rey oT 
| Toes | hang} vive 2.1 
Angels with faints above. notas 
The riſing Vioros ſing; 
And all the bliſsful ſeats of. . 
With loud Hoſannas Fin. 
VI. 0 ON 7 
Ve Pilgrim too below, 0 
Vour hearts and voices er d 
Let every breaſt with gladneſs hrs 
And every mouth ſing praiſe. 
VII. 
My ſoul, thy Savious laud, 
Who all thy ſorrows bore, 
Who died for 15 in, but lives tg "Gov, 
And lives to die no more. 15 | 
Da 3M 
4 b death. procur d my peace, 
His reſurrections thine; | 
Believe; receive the full releafe; ' © _ 
'Tis fear with blood divine, 
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H Y N N cccxxxvli. 
Salvation to the Laux. 
OOR firiner, come, | caſt off thy fear, 
And raife thy drooping head ; 
Come, {ing with all poor ſinners here, 
Jzsvs, who once was dead. 
Salvation ling; ; no word more meet 
To join to Jesv's name: 
Let ev'ry thankful tongue repeat, 
Salvation to- oy moe neck FL 


ah fs 
Saints, from ths: inden to the croſs 
Your conqu'ring Loxp purſue ; ; 
Who, dearly to redeem your loſs, 
Groan'd, bled, and died for N : 
Now reigns victorious over death, 
The glorious great IAM: 
Let eve! foul repeat with faith, 
Salvation to the LAMB. | 
$93 e d! 
When we incurr'd the wrath of G0, : 
(Alas! what could we worfe!) 
He came, 'and with his own heart's blood 
Redeem'd us from the curſe: _ 
This PaschaL Laus, our heav'nly meat, 
Endur'd vindictive flame; 
Repeat, ye ranſom'd ſouls, repeat, 


Salvation to the Lans, N HYMN 
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HYMN cCccxXXVIII. 
Wnnmmpmy ere 'T 
. 


IRD thy Joint up, Chriſtian ſoldier, 
Lo! thy Captain calls thee out; 
Let the danger make thee bolder ; | 
War in weakneſs; date in doubt. 
Buckle on thy heav'nly armourr,r, 
Patch up no inglorious peace: | 
Let thy courage wax thee warmer, 
As thy foes and fears increafe, 
as web 
Bind thy golden girdle round thee, 
T1 ru to keep thee firm and tight ; 
Never ſhall the foe confound thee, 
While the truth maintains thy fight ! 
Righteouſneſs within thee rooted, _ 
May appear to take thy part; 
But let righteouſneſs imputed 
Be the breaſt-plate of thy heart, 
3 
Shod with goſpel- preparation, 
In the paths of promiſe tread ; 
Let the hope of free ſalvation, 
As a helmet guard thy head: 
When beſet with various evils, 
Wield the SerzxiT's two-edg'd ſword ; 
Cut thy way thro' hoſts of devils; 
n they fall before the Mord, 
Dad 3 But 


„ 
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But when . 
And thy ſoul draws near to death 3 | 
When aſſaulted ſore by Sataenn, ® 
Then object the held of fait: 
Fiery darts of fierce temptations ; 
Intercepted by thy Go, . | 
There ſhall loſe their force in patience, - + 
* Sheathdin yo, and quench'd in blood, | 
* L 
Tho! to ſpots thou be not able; 
Always pray, and-never reſt ; 

Pray'r's a weapon for the feeble : Neat bald 
Weakeſt ſouls can wield it beſt. 
Ever on thy Captain calling, 199537 

Make thy worſt condition known ; 
He ſhall hold the up when falling, 
Or ſhall. lift thee up when down, 


HY MN CCCXXXIX. 
e, 


IV 
1 


OLY GHOST inſpire our praiſes ; x 
Touch our hearts, and tune our tongues, 
While we laud the name of Jssvs, . 
Heav'n will gladly ſhare our ſongs, 
Hoſts of angels bright and glorious, | 
While we bymn our common Kino, 1 N 
3 p b U * ll 
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Will be * to join the chorus, 
And the Lozp himſelf ſhall ſing. 
„ «xs | 
Whoſo lives upon his promiſe, _ 
Eats his fleſh and drinks his blood; 
All that's paſt, and all to come, is 
For that ſoul's eternal good; 
Ev'ry ſtate, howe'er diſtreſſing, 
Shall be-profit in the end ; 
Ev'ry ordinance a bleſſing, 
Ev'ry Fee a friend. 
III. | 
Chriſtian, doſt thou. want a teacher, 
Helper, counſellor, or guide? WW 
Would'ſt thou find a proper preacher ;. 
Aſk thy Goo, and he'll provide. 
Build on no man's parts or merit, 
But behold the goſpel-plan, 
. Jssvs ſends his holy Srmir,. 
And the Seinir, ſends the man. 
IV. 
Bleſs, dear Loan, each lab'si ring ſervant, 
Bleſs the work they ungertake ; 
Make them able, faithful, fervent ; 
Bleſs them for thy-church's ſake ; 
All things for our good are given, 
Comforts, croſſes, ſtaffs, or rods, 
All is ours in earth and heaven; 
We we Cugur' 8, and ave; is God's, 
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 Spving Faith, . 
1. # 4; 
* Saler that traly believes, £444 
And truſts in a crucified On 1 
His juſtification receives, | 
Redemption in full thro' his blood: 3 
Tho' thoufands and thouſands of ſoes 
Againſt him in malice unite, - _ 
Their rage he thro' Cusisr can oppoſe, 
Led torth by the Seiair to fight, 
MH. 3 
Not all the deluſians of R 
Shall ever ſeduce him * death 2 
He now has the witneſs Oy 
United: to Jesus by faith; 
This faith ſhall delle . 
When Jesus ſhall fall from his throne; 4 
For hel} againſt both muſt prevail, 
Since IIs and be are but Ons, 
l 
The faith that unites to the Laws, 
And brings ſuch ſalyatipn as this, 
Is more than mere notion. or name; 
The work of Gop's Seixrr it is; 
A principle a&ive and young, 
That lives under preſſure and load ; 


That makes out of weakneſs more ſtropg, 
And draws the {pul upward to Gon. 


It 
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It treads on the nod, WAY on hell, 
It vanquiſhes death andideſpair ; 
And (what is ſtill ſtranger to tell) 
It overcomes heaven by pray'r ; 
Permits a. vile worm of the duſt 
With Gos to commune as 2 friend ; | 
To hope his forgivenels as juſt ; 2+ 
And look for his love to the end. 


V. 
It ſays to the mountains depart, 
That ſtand betwixt Go and the ſoul; 
It binds up the bibkeh in heart, 
And makes their ſore conſciences whole; 
Bids fins of a orimſon-like dye, 
Be ſpotlels as ſnow, and as white; 
And makes ſuch a ſinner as! 
As pure as an angel of light. 


HT "MN ECCXEL 

DIS MISSION. 

os xt 

ISMISS us with thy bleſſing, Loxd, 
| Help us to feed upon thy word; 
What thou haſt ſeen amiſs forgive ; 
May CHRIST the truth within us live! 
II. 

Tho we are guilty, thou art good, 
Waſh all our works in Jesv's blood; 
| Give ev'ry fetter'd ſoul releaſe, 


And bid us all depart in peace, HYMN 
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Before Meas Ent- 
E preſent at our table, Lorp, 5 
Be here and evry where adord; 
Theſe creatures bleſs, and grant that we 
May feaſt in Paradzſe with thee, 


HYMN cccxLII. \ 


LETS 


HO Saviove divine, 
_ Moſt graciouſly bleſs 
Theſe mercies of thine, 
With ſpiritual grace: 
That, while we are taſting 
Our temporal food, | 
Our ſouls may be praiſing 
The inen ws Gor, 


H Y M N CCCXLIV. 
E thank thee, Logp nber food, | 
But more becauſe of Jev' s blood ; 
Let Manna to our ſouls be giv'n, 
'The Bread of Life ſent down from heaven, 
, And O! with all thy gifts impart, 
The bleſſing of a thankful heart. 
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” 
. , * 
to 
* 7 , 
o 
* - 


. 4 — © 4434 


| Sacrarfiental Hyras 


HYMN .CCCXLV. 
The — ſelfabaſid and encouraged. 
901-2: 03 nene Fa 
NCOURAG'D by the word of grace 
We meet thee at thy table, Lors, 
O let us ſee thy ſmiling face, f 
And one reviving look afford: 
To us the Bread of Life be given, 
The * which * 2 down from Heay' n. 


Y 


We are unworthy we enn 

One crumb o children's bread to taſte ; 
But cloathed in thy righteouſneſs 
- We humbly wars to the feaſt : 
Amidſt thy faints, dear Lonp, appears 
And maniteſt thy preſence here! 

III. | 
With heav 'nly food our ſouls refreſh, 
Io us be known in breaking bread ; 
Taſting the ſymbol of thy fleſh, 

May we on goſpel manna feed: 
Remind us how thy precious blood 
Was ſhed, to ſeal our peace with Go. 


HYMN 
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HY M N CCCAIVI,, 
| . 1 AE 
Our Lon dying Net. 


WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe 
Ag inſt the Sox of God's delight, _ 
Ad friends betray'd him to his 7 * 
W 28 Be"! T 
Before the mournful ſcene bog gan, 
He took the bread and blelsd and brake; 
What love through all his actions ran! 
What wond' rous words of grace he Iſpakes 
i 
«« This is my body broke for ſin, 
« Receive and eat the living food ;” 
Then took the cup and bleſs'd the wine; 
Tis the new cov'nant in my blood.“ 
3 Nun! 
% Do this (be cry'd) till time ſhall end, 
In mem'ry of your dying Faid ; 
% Meet at my table and record 
ge The love of your departed LoRD," 
V, 
Jesvs, thy feaſt we celebrate, 
We ſhew thy death, we fing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we ſhall eat 
The Marriage-lupper of the LAMB. 
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| * Hiob is Meat indeed, and a. toy Driak 
Indeed. 
Peha n. 55. 
O- Day neee feeds his ſheep, 
The purchaſe of his blood; 
To day JxuovanH keeps a feaſt, a © 
Fer all the ſons of Gop. 
II. 
The Bread of Gon is freely giv'n, 
The ſood of ſaints mh, $7 500 
That Livins 'Bztavp ſent'down from heay' n, 
The fruit of Fg love. 
n 2 
Lo! Ge our Sur ners, gave his life 
- To anſwerall-our need; 
His body crucify'd i is meat, 
His blood i is drink indeed. 
wn ALT 1 
ve hungry, thirſty ſouls draw near, 
And Living BRxAD receive; 
Taſte the proviſion of our Gp, N 
And freely eat, and e owing 
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— — 
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Ol gnod « our ehe Gon is? 
What rich feaſts doth he provide! 


Bread and wine to feed out bodies; ; 

But much more is ſignified. 

All his ſheep (amazing wond bel 
Feeds he with his ft and =y 


Where's the pow'r can tear aſunder 


Souls united thus - GOD! 


When we take the — embeh 
Of his body, Bread and Wine; 


While dhe hart nelauts and dremblen 


We rejoice with joy divine. 


 Jesvs makes the weakeſt able, 


Feeds us with his fleſn and bond) 


Needy beggars at his table, 


Are the welcome gueſts of Gon. 
III. CE $6 4/4 Wt 
Ceaſe thy fears the en, weak believer; ; 
Jesvs, CRBISx is ſtill the ſame, 
Yeſterday, to-day,, for ever, 5 
SAVIOUR is his precious name. 
Lowlineſs of heart, and meekneſs 
To the bleeding Laus belong; 


Thou ſhalt prove chat Carr is ſtrong. 
HYMN 


” 
% 1 


9 


45 5 
* * M N . 
en e 
— | 5 45: Dan. 
Jobe, all ehedem faints of Gong 
That — to feel the ee e 
In 7 pleaſure join with me, 
To flag 0 of fad mee 6 
l Ae 266 00 
'T'was here the Lox of a ee 
And figh'd, and Ru and pray'd, and 
Bore all incarnate 'Gop could bear, fear d; 
With ſtren gth 1 none to 18 
"ye ! © 
Diſpatch from beavn an an; W 
Amaz d to find him bath'd in lool. 
Adord by angels and obey dj; ive 
way lower now that angels made. { 
1855 we e D. 
Three favord runs, left not fur“ 
Were bid to wait and watch the war: 
(But CnxIST withdrawn, what watch we k 
| To ſhun the ſight, they funk in 3 
3 

Backward and forward thrice he ran, 
As if he ſought ſome help from nun; 
Or wiſh'd, at leaſt, they would condole 


| (Twas all they could) his tortur'd SouL. 
Myſte- 


( 44 ) 
HYMN CCCXLYINL 
dh The Spiritual Fat. 


How good our. gfacious "Goo is! 
What rich feats doth he provide! 

Bread and wine to feed out bodies; ; 

But much more is-fignified, 
All his ſheep (amazing wonder) © 

Feeds he with his fleſh and blood, 
| Where's the pow'r can tear'aſunder 
| Souls united thus to G ! 
r 
When we take the ſacred ſymbols 

Of his body, Bread and Wine; 
While the heart relents and trembles, 

We rejoice with joy divine. 
Jesvs makes the weakeſt able, 

Feeds us with his fleſh and blood: 
Needy beggars at his table, 

Are the welcome gueſts of Gon, 

III. 

Ceaſe thy fears tha en, : mich believer; - 

Irsus CREIsr is ſtill the * = 
Yeſterday, to-day, for ever, ; 

SAVIOUR is his precious name. 
Lowlineſs of heart, and meekneſs 

To the bleeding Laus belong ; 


* + 4A 4 4 


Thou ſhalt prove that CazsT is ſtrong. 
HYMN 


as) 
a ru Hen. 


OME, all yo choſen. Gints of Gon: 

That long to feel the cleanſing blood, 
In penſive pleaſure join with me, 

To fing of ſad n 7 
nim! 
'Twas here the Lozp of Lrrx appear d, 41 
And figh'd, and — 'd, and pray d, and 
Bore all incarnate 'Gop could bear, fear d; 
Teh ſtren gth Tough; and none to Pe 
. 4 
Diſpatch'd from heav'n an an; gel — 
Amaz d to find him bath'd in "blood, 
Adord by angels and obey d; 41 U 
Dat lower now than _— n ig bal 
IV. 

Three favord thin, lelt not t far; 
Were bid to wait and watch the war: 
(But CHRIST withdrawn, what watch we k 
| To ſhun the ſight, they land in N * 

8 : 
Backward and forward thrice he ran, 
As if he ſought ſome help from man; 
Or wiſh'd, at leaſt, they would condole 


* (Twas all they could) his tortur'd Sour. 
Myſte- 


r - * * 4 — — 


{ 416 ) 
3 
Myſterious confli& ! dark diſguiſe! 
Hid from all creature's peering eyes; 
Angels aſtoniſh'd view'd the ſcene ; 


"Gant wonder nde all could mean. 


VII. | 53; & hs 


And why, den Savious, tell me 3 


Thou thus would'ſt ſuffer, bleed, and die? 
What mighty motive thee could move? 


Tg! motive's plain; twas all for Love. 


26 Mein be 
For ive of whom? of ſinners baſe, 
A harden'd ſtock, a rebel race? of, 
That mock'd and trampled gn thy ed, 
Ang wanton'd with 1 of Go 


971 


When the fair ſun (4 vhs his Ii big 
And hid his head, to ſhun the icht; * 
Man view'd unmov'd thy blood's rich ſtream, 
Nor ever dream'd it flow'd for him, 

p X. 2 


2 


0 love of unexampled kind! 
That leaves all thought ſo far behind; 


Where length, and breadth, and depth, and 
height, 
Are loſt to my aſtoniſh'd ſight. 


GLORIA 


02 af} οο td 2 
12 


GLORIA Pant &.* 


+ 21181 2 


Or Songs of Plast torthe, Everviged "EATEN 
Gop the Fan TY $09, and S?P1RIT, 


H Y MN, ect. 14 
sin [3 0! but 127 Ws b 
O him that chofe us . 21 
To po that boxe the cuilſe, 
To ſave rebellons man; 
Io him that fortid 
Our hearts ane w, 
Is endleſs praiſe 


Tn . 


oP Though the Latin, name of Gloria Patyt,” &x. be re- 
© tained in our nition from the Roman Church. yet J 
believe it ſtilł tobe one of tie noble ſt parts or Chriſtian 
* worſhip. The ſubject of it is the doch of the 


© TarwiTY, which is that peculiar glory of the Divine 
Nature, that our Lox Jesvs Cams bath fo clearly 
revealed, and! is 10 neceflary to true Chriſtianity. 


No Dr Wilts man, Kc. Page 308. 
Ee | The 


PYy 
24 


1 


* 
. . ⏑—˖—1we _tA<Rn S 


48 
3 
The Farnxz's love ſhall run 
Thro our immortal ſongs : 
We bring to God the Son. 
 Hosannas on our tongues: 
Our lips addreſs 
The Spizir's name 
With equal praiſe, 
And zeal the ſame. 
e bee, e 
Let every ſaint above, 


2 


And angel round the throne, 


For ever bleſs and love 


The ſacred Tayzzs-1n-Ons 2 


. Thus heav'n ſhall . 
His honors high, © 


When earth and time 


Grow old and die. 


HY M N. ccc 
Another. 
O our eternal Goo, 


And Spixrr all divine, 
7 hree Myſteries in One 
Salvation, pow'r, 
And praiſe be giv'n, 
By all on earth, 
And all in heav'n, 


The FarRER and the Sox, | 


HYMN 


4 


and 
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= TIES 2 
— AKANE. n 


M I N * ccf. 
eto * Another; 1 


N 


Vir glory to G60, Sls 
| Ve children oh men; zur AY 
ef And publiſh bernd. 8 2 
Go Again and again 
The Son- glorious merit, | 
The Faruen's free grace, 
The gits of the SPIRIT,” 


170 


* 


11 
4 


fy 


9 4 * N 1 " 


To Ons oſt dr hot de 
e 62 tna H 

H Y M N cccl In. 2 
HOSANNA; bo Salvation af 22 to Cunror, | 
. * +745 ri 

| < L 2115, eme 2 


OSANNA to the den 12 0 2 
3 Oft David and of Gov,, IMF nd 
Who brought the news of pardon don, ö 
And bong) i with bi blood. , 


| II. FE. 


va... OE 
To Cnnisr th! anointed: Kino, Sl 
he endleſs bleſſings giva; : 
Let the whole earth his glory ſing, > 4 
Who made our peace with heaw n. 
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1 * 


On the facred * of 
JESUS CHRIST. 


The following Titles 4 * and Nations, 
are — of the Glory, roperties, 
Offices and Relations N ewer adorable GOD - 

MAN, whom Angels and Archangels worſhipy 

- and Saints upon Rartb admire and Foe above all 

Things. The initial Letters f the Line 5 out 


his precious Name. 221 
12 God, Almighty, Jah, I 4 
mmanuel, Shiloh, . of Hoſts, the Lamb; 7 
S ecret, Deſire of Nations, Bridegroom, Lord, 


U nchangeable, Eternal King, the Word ; $ 
S aviour, — Branch, the Lord our Righteouſneſs, |] 


Counſellor, Root of Jeſſe, Prince of Peace; 
H oly, True, Faithful, Brother, Father, Friend, + 
R edeemer, High-prieft, Life, Beginning, End; 7 
I mmortal, Shepherd, Huſband, Shield, and Sun, $ 
S eed of the Woman, Precious, Sortiee-Stone, { 


DR he Way, cho Truth, Meffiah, God alone! (| 


® To. 14. 2. John 20. 28. Ren. 1. 8. Be 68. 1 3+ 14. 
+ Matt. 1. 23, Ger. 49. 10. If. 6; 5, John 1. 9. 
} Judy. 13. 18. Hag. 2. 7. John 3. 29. Iſa. 43. 11. 
$ Mal. 3. 6. —_ I. 17. John — 
0 . 4. 1 « 4 2 
43. 11 Tos by 0 Jer. 23. 2. 


1 Ta 
145 11. 10, 

+ Tja. 6. 3. 1. Jobn 5. YH Eu... rm 
Iſs. 44. % Heb. 7. 26. Jobn 1 1. 25. Rev. , 8. 

| Jos 1. 17. Jobn 10. 11. Je, 54.5. Fſa. 84. Mal. 4. 2. 
Gen. 3. 15. 1 

7. 14. 6 Peas 
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As and did my Saviour bleed 111 117 
And let this feeble body fail * 97 
All ye that paſs by _ — | 
Array'd 1 in mortal fleſh —— = 
lovely appearance of deatn 
Ariſe, my ſoul, with wonder fee — 
Awake, and leg the ſong — 
Away with our forrow and fer 
All rai to the Lord — 
A debtor to mercy alone __ 
Again the Lord of Life and light _ 
Almi ighty God of truth and love — 
Amazing grace! ho fiyeet the ſound 
Angels roll the rock away  — 
Angels who the throne ſurround — 
And wilt thou yet be fougd —_ 
And is the goſpel peice and love — 
As new-born babes defire the breaſt 
Away my unbelieving fear 
As the ſerpent rais'd by Moſes 


fore Jehovah's awful throns — 65 69 
hold the path that mortals tread — 4 
Behold th' amazing fight ——- 15 18 
Begin my tongue ſome heavenly theme 112 118 
Bleſt are the ſouls that hear and know 79 8 

E e 3 Bl 


— 


ccccxxii. INDEX. 
| - ag Hymn Page 
Bleſt be the Father and his love _ — 144 151 
Bleu ye the trumpet, blow — 118 124 
Brethren, let us join to bleſs 80 84 
Buried in ſhadows of the night 58 60 
Before the great Three-one 279 334 


Begin ye ſaints, the happy ſong — 259 304 


Behold a ſtranger at the door 238 276 
Behold the Saviour of mankind 202 230 
Behold the throne of grace 152 161 
Beſide the goſpel pool — „ 1656 181 
Bleſt be the dear uniting love 215 249 
Be preſent at our table, Lord — 342 410 
Beyond the glitt'ring ſtarry globes 254 297 
By various maxims, forms and rules 170 187 
By faith in Chriſt I walk with God 148 155 
11 , * F _ 9 N 1 | 
Chear up my ſoul, there is a mercy-ſeat 178 198 
Chriſtians diſmiſs your fear | —— 336 402 
Chriſt the Lord is ris'n to-day — 1 


Children of the heav'nly King — 70 75 
Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove 25 25 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, our ſouls inſpire eee, 
Come let us join our chearful ſongs 1.39: . 29 
Come let us aſcend — 63 6 
Come let us anew — wm... 0... 76 
Come on my partners in diſtreſs — 89 92 
Come thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing _ 61 65 
Come ye that love the Lord — 40 42 
Come our indulgent Saviour — 16 17 
Come ye ſinners poor and wretched 124 129 
Come thou Almighty King — 148 154 
Come and let us ſweetly join — 316 380 


Come all ye choſen faints of God 349 415 
3 n Comme 
S Es 


Come let us ſing of Jeſu's love — _ 
Come let us anew — — 
Come my ſoul, thy ſuit prepa — 
Come let us join with one accord 
Come ye weary ſouls oppreſt — 
Come ye that love the Saviour's name 
Come O ye ſaints your voices raiſe 
Content and glad l'Il ever be — 
Cou'd the creatures help or caſe us 


L 0 D. 
Day of Judgment, day of wonders 
Daughters of Zion, come behold — 
Dear refuge of my weary foul —— 


Deep are the wounds which fin has made 267 


Diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, Lora 

Dreſs uniform the ſoldiers wear — 

Do not I love thee, O my Lord — 

Dread Sov'reign, let my evening ſong - 
| E. 

Encourag'd by the word of grace 

Enquire ye pilgrims for the way . — 


Ere I ſleep, for ev'ry favor — 
Eternity, tremendous ſound ! — 
* F. 


Faith! *tis a precious grace — 
Faith riſing upwards points her view 
Far above yon glorious ceilin — 
Father how wide thy glory ſhines — 


Father of all, thy care wg bleſs — 
Father of mercies, in thy word — 
Firm as the Earth thy goſpel ſtands 


253 


151 
244 
266 
298 


334 
310 


164 


wy 


221 
303 


341 


10 
For mercies countleſs as the ſands — 155 


From all that dwell below the ſkies 
Ee 4 


46 


CCCCXXIV, ; 
Gird b-- 4 loins 
Glory to > God” on LIN 


INDEX, 
0 G0 Chriſtjag (older 


Hymn Page 
3358 49g 
352, 419» 


, 22 


Glory be to God on h g 
Glory to our gracious 95 | 
Glorious things of thee are n 
God of my ſalvation, hear 

God of my life, thy conſtant care 
God moves in a myſterious way 
Grace! how exceeding feet to tho: 
Grace! *tis a charming ſound ! 


«0 
1 169 
vY 33 

a | 
110 108 


" 120 135 


286 343 


Great God, to thee Pl make 
Great Father ef-cternity | | 
—ç Cod inſpixe each heart Ke tongue 
t Gad of heav'n and nature =” | 
of my life, to thee belong 
Guide me, os ou great Jehovah 


Hail tbe rt chat ſees him riſe 
Hail thou once deſpiſed 
Hark the herald N ing 

Hark! from heav'n a voice 1 bear — 
4 my ſoul, is is the Lord 

the glad ſound, the — | 
He « comes, he comes, the Judge ſevere 
He dies, the friend of ſinners dies 
Head of thy church triumphant = 
ence buſy world with all ca care 

e who on earth as man was known 
7 is a God of ſoy! 'reign 1 1 - 
10 on his Father's royal. 


Ward to PO * ney 


Ma 
332 39 
297 355 
225 579 
E. 
250 293 


How glorious the Lamb .. 

How gragious and how wiſe . 
Ho! every one that thirſts, draw nigh 
How fag aur ſtate by natare is 
How beauteous are their fget _ 
Holy Ghoſt inſpire our praiſes * 
7 happineſs unite | 


wn guilty nature nes 
Haw oft have fig and Saran ſtrore 
How tedious and taſteleſs the hours — 


How vajo are gll things here below 


If ever it eould come to paſs 

I loye the Lord; but ha! how far 

Im not aſliamed to own my Lord 

Jay ev * trouble ſharp and ſtrong 
ad amazement, Lord, I ſtand 

is world of ſin and forrow | 

In Jeſus we live, in Jeſus we reſt 

I know'that my Redeemer lives 

In Jeſus's name and fellowſhip ſweet 

Is any thing too hard for God — — 

I wou'd; but cannot ſing 

I ſing my Saviour's wond?rous death 

Is there ; A (thing that moves & breaks 


ſus, I love thy charming name 
eſus, wy all to heavy? n is gone 
Jeſus, the all- -atoning Lamb 
Jeſu, lover of my ſou! 

Jefu, thy blood and righteouſneſs | 
Jeſus ie his ſaints 


INDEX. OCCCERV 


Hymn Page 


11 
24 


52 
321 


239 
184 
| 352 h 


100 
12 
24 

$4 


Fl 


ecccxrviaia INDEX. 


Jeſu, at thy command — — 
— let thy pitying eye — — 
ſu, diſplay thy healing art k 
eſu, my ſtrength, my hope —— 214 247 
eſu, to thee, I now can fly — 
Jeſus Chriit the Lord's anointed — 
Jeſu, once a little child — — 
ſus, and ſhall it ever be — 103 219 
eſus, a name of ſweeteſt found —- 
eſus, in thy tranſporting name — 299 358 
ſus, my Saviour and my God — 329 393 
ſus, the ſaints* perpetual theme — 311 373 
eſus, to thy ſoul-chearing light —-= 326 390 


eſu, with all thy ſaints above — 228 263 
ſus, what ſhall I do to ſhow — 293 3580 
Join all the glorious names —— 59 61 
Kind 1s the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord — 223 258 


Lamb of God, whoſe bleeding love — 134 143 
Lamb of God, we fall before thee — 234 271 
Lift your heads, ye friends of ſeſus— 125 131 
Legions of foes beſet me round 8 l 
Let earth and heav'n agree — — 71 76 
Long have we fat beneath the found - 76 81 
Lo! he comes, with clouds deſcending 49 51 
Loud let the tuneful trumpet found - 6 6 
Lord, we come before thee now — 86 89 
Let ev'ry mortal ear attend 205 234 
Leader of faithful fouls, and guide — 241 280 
Let me but hear my Saviour ſay — 206 236 
Let us love, and fing, and wonder — 188 212 
Lift your eyes of faith and ſee. —— 330 395 


Lift up 
Light o 


t 


INDEX 


Lord, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing 
Lord, how ſhall wretched A dare 


Lord, I thank thee tor that grace 
Lord, how divine thy coimforts are 
Lord of my life, O may thy praiſe 


Lord, look on all aſſembled here 


My 


dear Redeemer and my Lord 


; M. 


ovr heads in joyful hope 
thoſe whoſe warn dwelling 


My God, the Spring of all my joys = 


My 


helper 


God, 


I bleſs his name 


My fins alas! bow foul the ſtains — 
My ſoul repeat his praiſe 


My hiding- place, my refuge tuw'r 


— — 


Mount my foul to things above 
Mufing on my habitation 
My God, my hope, if thou art mine 


My God, my life, my love 
My Saviour, my Almighty Friend 
My ſong ſhall bleſs the Lord of all - 
N. | 

No farther go . hut ſtay 


Not all the blood of beaſts 


epeYs 


woes 


No to the pow'r of God ſupreme 


Now begin the heav'nly theme. 


Nay, I cannot let thee go 


— 
— 
— 


— — — 


Nothing but thy blood, O Jeſus 
Not long the tojls of hell could kee 
Now let us raiſe our chearful ſtrains 
Now in a ſong of grateful praiſe 
Now to the Lord a noble long — — 
Now the evening ſhades appear 


— 
— 
— 
— 


194 
278 
296 


312 


242 
325 
195 


140 
250 
264 
306 
257 
229 


262 


ccccxxvii. 
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240 
220 
331 
353 


O Father 


ccocxxviii. IND EX. 

— Oe. MORO 
o Father of heav'n, be ever adot'd = 140 149 
Oh! for a glance of heav'nly day - +03 £ I} 
O come thou wounded Lamb of God 4 Q 
O God, how endleſs is thy love — 77 82 
Our Lord is riſen from the dead — 43 45 
O tell me no more — — 3 34 
O thou, in whom the gentiles truſt 75 80 
Of him who did ſalvation bring — 73 78 
O what ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe 27 27 
O Lord, how great's the favor — 101 107 
O Jeſu, our Lord — — 106 112 
Our Shepherd alone — 139 148 
O Iſrael bleſt beyond compare — + 2 
O dearer to my thankful heart — 295 352 
O for an heart to-praite my God — 199 226 
O for a fight, a Seating fight — 227 262 
O for a thouſand tongues to fing - = 211 242 
G::c: more my ſoul the rifing day — 225 261 
One there is above all others — 2156 166 
O love divine, how ſweet thou art 269 319 
O how good my gracious God is 348 414 
O happy they who know the Lord — 175 194 
O that my load of fin were gone — 204 322 
O the delights, the heav'nly joys — 231 266 


> | P. 
Praiſe be to the Father given — - Ss 
lung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 64 bd 


raiſe the Lggd who reigns above — 66 70 
eace my complaining doubting heart 318 382 


Poor ſinner, come, caſt off thy fear 337 404 
ray'r an anſwer will obtain  — 161 175 
raiſe yethe Lord with loud acclaim 281 337 

— AY Praiſe 


«P - ; F- 14 * 
p 4 R * * 


INDEX: 


| Praiſe ye the 1 "is good to mY 333 
Frecious Bible! n ne — 176 399 


Raiſe your triumphant Songs — 6 I 
Rejoice, the Lord is King — i 5 
| Riſe my ſoul, adore thy Maker — 53 56 
Riſe, ye dearly-purchas'd finners — 131 139 
Rejoice, believer, in the Lord — 190 214 
Rejoice, m my ſoul, behold the morn — 251 293 
3 

lo 3 we know thy name — 9 9 
Salvation! O joyful ſound 
Stand up my foul, ſhake off thy * 
Son of God thy bleſſing grant — 
Sinners, obey the Goſpel word — 
Saviour, canſt thy love a traitor — _ 
Sav'd by blood, I live to tell — 
See Iſrael's gentle Shepherd ſtands — 
Shout to the Lord, and let our Jays — 
Sing, ſons of might, O fing 

L. O m my ſoul, proleng — 
3 and myſterious ĩs my life — 
Strangers and ſojourners below ? 
Stretch'd on the;crofs, the Saviours dies 
W ſounds than muſic knows | — 


p 


Take my poor heart juſt as it is — 119 12 
Thankful for our ey'ry bleſſing— 435 1 4 | 
"Tis done! th' atoning work is done 137 146 
This God is the God we adore 5 

Tis fivifſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid — 87 
To Gad the only wiſe 85 83 
The Lord n his people's ned 88 gt 


| 


| ccccxxx. IND Ex. 
d | Hymn Page. 


Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 82 85 
This is the day the Lord hath made 78 92 
The Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe — 56 58 
Thee we adore, eternal name — 57 59 [ 
The Lord of earth and ſky _—— "OS... 7. 


The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare — 36 38 
To thee, O God, we homage pay = 14 15 
Tell us, O women, we wou'd known -» 72 77 | 


Thus ſaith the mercy of the Lora — 109 115 
Thus did the ſons of Abra'm paſs ' — 17 123 
The ſinner that by precious faith — 126 133 
Thou very Paſchal Lamb — 133 142 
Teach me, Saviour, when I pray — 
Ten thouſand talents once I ow'd — 187 210 

The voice of my beloved founds + — 
The God who ence to Iſrael ſpoke — 174 188 
The Lord our Salvation and light — 174 192 
The God of Abra'm praiſe —— 279 332 
The hour of fleep my God's at hand -= 237 274 
The pleaſure how ſweet nns 980 
The finner that truly believes -— 340 408 
The ſpacious ftrmament on high — 285 342 
Thee, ſeſus, alone — 247 287 
That friend who left his throne above 294 35r 
Thee, | Jeſu, thce, the ſinner's friend 309 371 
The Lord Jehovah reigns — 233 269 
Thou Saviour divine — 343 410 
| Though nature's ſtrength decay — 279 333 
| Thou God of glorious Majeſty — 331 396 
| Thou hidden love of God whoſe height 197 224 
- Thou whom my ſoul admires above 207 237 
Thou Shepherd of Iſra'l divine — 209 239 

Thy mercy my God, is the theme of 

my ſong — 196 223 


ceccxxxi. 


To him that choſe us firſt 


Tis falſe, thou vile accuſer, go 
To- day Emmanuel feeds his ſheep 


To-morrow, Lord, is thine 
*Tis from the treaſures of his word 
Tis a point I long to know 
To the haven of thy breaſt p 


Tos on chat dark, that doleful night 


To our eternal God 


With Lie delight I raiſe my eyes 


W. 


World adieu, thou real cheat 
When I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 


Who hath our report believed 


Welcome ſweet day of reſt 
We thank thee Lord for this our food 
Welcome, welcome, bleſſed ſervant 

What think you of Chriſt, is the teſt = 
What tho' my frail ey e-lids refuſe 


When all the mercies of m 
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Vain deluſive world adieu 


2 
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** 


* 


- 223 
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y God 


When firſt the God of boundleſs _ 


When. any turn from Zion's way 
When Joſeph his brethren beheld — 
When deſcending from the ſky 


b - * 


When my pray'rs are a burden and taſæ 


When my Saviour, my Shepherd is near 


Why do we mourn departed friends 
Why ſhould 1 complain 
Why ſhould I fear the darkeſt hour 
Why ſhould the children of a king 
W by will ye laviſh out your years. 
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Who are < thoſe array'd in white — 248 289 
Withour the preſence-of my God — 236 173 
Winter has a joy for nme — 189 213 
With joy we meditate the grace — 222 2457 
When 8 W beſore my e — 313 376 
Ye dds ſouls rejoice — 13 
Ves tis the voice of love divine —— 13 14 
Ve ſervants of God — — 45 48 
Ye faints and ſervants of the Lord — 105 111 
Ye that in his courts are found — 123 128 
Ve glitt'ring toys of earth adieu — 305 367 
Yes ſince God himſelf bras ſaid tt — 185 207 
Ye that paſs by, behold the man — 198 225 
Ve warblers of the vernal ſhade — 335 401 
Yewretched, hungry, ſtarving poor = 301 368 
Z. k - 
Zion's a garden wall'd around — 129 137 
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